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INTRODUCTION 

THIS Tolnme la a little window opened into the 
life and work of an exceptionally equipped 
missionaiy, whose earliest recollectioiia were 
associated with Uie labors of her parents for the natlTS 
tribes of Ajoerica. 

Kalgan, the nortbeni gateway of China, was the scene 
of her labors for a generation. It was hfxe that a mis- 
sion station was began amid a people hard and animprass- 
ible, many of them Shaiisi men witbont their families, 
who more than most, even in mercantile and materialistio 
Ohina, are given ap to Qie worship of paper gods and 
paper notes, of brass gods and brass cash. It was here 
that Mrs. Williams won the hearts of Chinese women and 
girls ; here that she showed what a Chriatian home mi^ 
be, and how the childreo of snch a home can be trained 
for wide and unselfish osefnlness wherever their lot is 
cast N'o objeot-leaaoD is more needed in the Celestial 
Empire than this. Many glimpses of that patient and 
tizeleas missioDary activity which makes itself all things 
to all men are given in this story. Here indeed Is the 
&ith and the patienoe of the saints. 

la 1900, only two years after the last letters o£ this vol- 
nme were written, Bev. Mark Williams, with his fiallov- 
miaaionariee at Kalgan, joined later by othets in Mon- 
golia, escaped across the Desert of Gobi, and after having 
endured many privations and much Boffering, reached 
the BsBsian th)ntier in a little more than two months 
from their leaving Kalgan. 

"So sach demonstratioa of the essential unity of the 
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CMnese race had ever been afforded ae was vitneaaed In 
the Boxer aprisiDg. In its train it brongbt great snfi^- 
ing both to China and to many in the West Bat it 
marked a tnmiDg-point, not only in the hiBtoiy of the 
Chinese Empire, bat also of the Far East Alreac^ Old 
Cliina ia going or gone ; a new and anknown China ia 
slowly emerging. Kalgan, which we once regarded as a 
"jamping-off place" marking the boundaries between 
the remotest East and the ezteasion of the Eoropean 
West, ia becoming modernized, and will soon be opened 
as an inland port Two thousand years ago the Emperor 
Oh'in Sbih Hnang boilt the Great Wall to protect the 
paaa leading to the fertile plains of China. To-day a 
rtulway mns throngbont this Nan K'oa Pass, joining 
Kalgan to Peking ; a railway with sharp cnrree, steep 
grades and long tnnnels, and all bailt by the Chinese 
withont foreign aid. This fact alone might serve as an 
Index of the v^ changes taking place in China. In due 
time this line wiU be eictended to Urga and Elachta 
(along the very path of the escaping party in 1900), joiD> 
ing the Trans-Siberian Bailway, and T"ft<r<"g a direct 
route from Peking to Paris. 

In the new era now upon ns nothing is more important 
than that the East and the West ahoold come to a matnal 
comprehension. Towards that end the aat(|ect of this 
volume and her daughter gave their lives, a precious con. 
tribntion which in God's great economy will some time be 
eeeo to have been not in rain. 

AbthuxH. Sjcith. 

Peking, Mareh, 1909. 
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Foreword 

TO write fittiDgly a foreword to those letters front 
China one most have inside knowledge of the 
spirit, the sacrifice and the joy of the life of 
which th^ give glimpses. 

When Isabella Biggs Williams went from as in 1866 to 
China, it was as if to another world, mach as if in Uiese 
days one were to venture on a voyage to Mars. The long 
ship journey around the Oape, and the long delayed let- 
ters, served bat to deepen such impressions. And then 
the lett^B, on thinnest of thin paper, telling of strange 
places aoA people and later of the obstacles and difScul- 
ties to be overcome, for a time greatly increased the fiu^ 
away-ness. 

As I remember, to us at home, two thooghts soon came 
oat of the void of distance and strangeness : one, that 
however for away she might be, Isabella was the same 
dear, elder sister, fall of home thoaghts and home love ; 
and the other that in it all there was little tboagbt of 
personal sacrifice, bat an ever-increasing joy in service, 
and an inconqaerable hope. 

As if giving concrete proof of this, by the mother's 
grave ander the shadow of the Great Wall, there is also 
that of the eldest daaghter. Another danghter has laid 
away In India her deareet and best, and yet another is 
now in the heart of China, rendering service to the Master 
in the same spirit of loyalty and hope. 

Thoius hkymEsoE saaoB. 
Oahe, Bona Ddkota. 
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A GOODLY HEBITAGE 

Bead, Sweet, bow otitenstrore, 

TUlweoreatootWi 

inutt ther rawnuoed, 

TUlweanleMafmld: 

How many timca Uwj bon 

TbelftithlnlwitaieM, 

IW we an helped. 

ISABELLA. BIGOS vaa born into the misslonaiy in- 
heritance. In 1837 her father and mother, Mr. and 
Mre. Stephen B. Biggs, received their commiBsionaa 
foreign miasionariea, andf.ailer a jonmey of more than 
tiiree thooBand miles, arrived at Fort Snelling, in Minne- 
sota, then the frontier outpost of the United States Army. 
Btill travelling westward they reached liicgaiparle on the 
upper Minnesota Biver, where, In 1835, Dr. Thomas 
WilUamaon had b^inn work among the Dakota Indians. 
The story of their life of service is known to many 
throngb Oie book " Mary and I, or Foriy Years with the 
Sionx. ' ' Some memories of the early days in the mlasitm 
home are now given by one of the daoghters, Anna 
Biggs Warner, to fami^ a background for the lettofl 
which follow in this volume. 

" To &ther and mother on their arrival at Lacqniparle 
ifSB assigned the long and narrow upper cbambcv in Dr- 
13 
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WiUiamsoa's log honse, which became their hoioe for 
neariy five years. Here the eldest son Al&^d, Thorn the 
Indiims called ZUkadanvxishta, Good Bird, iras twin, 
and, as the &tber trrote, 'in the spring of ISM, before 
the snows had disappeared, or the docks coioe back to 
this northern land, a baby girl was added to the little 
fbnuly in the apper chamber.' She was named Isabdla 
Bargees for the wife of her father's lifelong friend, Dyer 
Bargees of Ohio. As the spring began to bonrgeoo into 
leaf and flower, the mother's heart longed for a change, 
a taate of the fall measure of life. So a pleasure trip was 
planned in company with Hr. Benville'B annual caravan 
to Fort Snelling, ' the fur-trader's Mecca.' Gtood Bird 
was left behind, bat the three months' old baby Isabella 
most of neceasity be taken along. The joamey at first 
was over the pleasant prairie, and all was welL Bob 
when the Traverse was reached, the big boat had floated 
away. There was naught to do bat to cross the Minne- 
sota Biver in a crazy canoe, and attempt the difflcnit 
jonmey through swamp and stream and over the logs of 
the Big Woods on horseback, and so the lady mother 
rode, without a saddle, bat ' the little lady Isabella lode 
better, perched on a Dakota woman's back.' This was 
her flrst jonmey into the world. Ferchanoe the narrow 
room was ever after too narrow for the eyes that had seen 
visions of hills and trees and floweiB, for a tale comes 
down to ns of the scare she gave the dwellers in that 
npper room when she was fonnd ontitde the window 
ledge, on the shelf where milk was pat to cool 1 LitUe 
lady, with yonr ronnd, inQoiriug eyes, were yon ban- 
ning already to torn the pages of yonr Wonder Book, the 
book of Natare and of Life T 

" About this time the expanding needs of the ikmily as 
well as of the missionary life made a change imperative. 
Two new misBlon honsee were built on the high blnfb of 
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the Miimeflota Biver. To the vest waa the eTer beaati- 
fol ialLe, and on either hand the vonderfal Btretoh of 
rolling prairie, of hill, and deep ravine, and river. The 
home was now an ' upper room * no longer, bat up- 
ataiis, down-Btairs and my lady's chamber. Hare other 
children eame to share ita joys. It mattered not to na 
that the floors were oarpetless or the fbmiatungs plain, 
or that sometimes snov sifted in on the stairway and at 
the window ledges. Lovely it was in onr eyes, and lovely 
the mother who had it in her keeping. Here was the 
great room where the Indiana sat on one side ; here fath- 
er's desk, aod here the medicine shelves with rows of 
mysterions bottles, salts and rhnbarb and Jalap. A big 
saddle-bag stove was in the centre, and by the west win- 
dow was mother in her rocking-chair. Here too was the 
Children's Comer. Father at his desk was never too bne^ 
to torn la his chair and listen to the complainings or re- 
qneets of onr Indian friends who were ever coming and 
going witli moooasined feet Sometimee it was medicine 
fior the ailing baby, or if a warm garment was needed, it 
was then mother's opportunity ; or was it a case of real 
hanger, with what eager feet the children ran for a piece 
of com bread or a cold potato for Old FosB, perhaps, or 
Weeping Beauty. 

" This idea of helpfulness came early into oar lives. 
We learned to read Dakota in order to help with the sing- 
ing at the Indian meetings, and dearly we loved to sing 
those good Dakota hymns. Theweeklyaewingandprayer- 
meetings were ^ways oocadone for helping. On the af- 
ternoon of the sewing the large basket was brought in 
with rolls of patchwork wrapped each in its strip of 
white cotton, marked with such high-sounding names as 
'Scarlet Goad woman,' 'She that walks singing,' and the 
lik^ — names fit for princeeaee of the blood, as many of 
them were. To Isabella and to Martha it was given to 
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pass the rolls, tlie needles and the thread. We seldom 
in those days sav any bnt Indian faoes, — Indiana In war 
paint and feathers or wrapped in Mackinao blankets. 
Indian children had been taken into onr honie| and others 
too were witli us in school. From snch associations we 
naturally acquired something of physical courage Euid 
bravery. Isabella once beheaded a pope,— Pope John 
THTTTT, for that little afbir of his wititi John Hnss. For 
tiie matter of tlkat the pope was only a curly shaving, and 
the instirament a chisel, but the result was disaBbx>a8 to 
her forefinger. 

" When Miss liDoy Spooner came to teach in oni mission 
Bohool she captivated all hearts by her gentle and win- 
ning personality. Slie seemed to bring with her Aom 
' the States' a flavor of all tiiat we had not ; was it a 
matter of taste in drees or in music, or how to ' do ' 
one's liair, she was always consolted. We loved to hear 
her sing and to sing with her, and she it was who gave us 
oar first real training in music. After the fire she returned 
to her home in Ohio, and became Mrs. Drake, but to the 
children of her adoption her latch-string was always ont^ 
and Isabella often spoke of her as her ' Ohio mother.' 

' ' The third of March, 1854, was a memorable day in our 
&unily history. We long counted fh>m ' before ' and 
'after the fire' as did the Bomans from the building of 
the city. A pitiless storm was blowing from out the 
northwest with finny of snow, when there came a harry 
call for the boys in school to carry water. Onr house was 
on fire ! Every effort proved tmavailing ; — in a few short 
hours only smoking cellars remained of all that had been 
home. Homeless we Indeed were, bat the old adobe 
chorch at the foot of the hlU offered us shdter, and while 
little had been saved from the burning house, kind In- 
dian friends gave out of their scanty store, and blankets 
were sent us fix>m Mr. ATLeod's trading post Smoky 
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potatoes, too, had been taken from ont the cellar, and in 
a few days Dr. WiUiamBon bronght as good cheer and 
things of whioh we had most need. The sammer brought 
Ds boxes and barrels irom Mends in the East, the open- 
iug of whidi made glad the hearts of the elders and set 
the children all a-tiptoe of joyful expectatioD. 

" It had been deemed beet to bnild the nev mission sta- 
tion near to that of Dr. Williamson's at F^jntazee, and 
in September of that year, with mingled feelings, we bade 
good-bye to Lacqniparle, and entered npon the new order 
of things at Hazlewood. Oar home life here was fall of 
changes, the family mach broken. Alfred, his mother's 
light band man, was away at coU^^ The older 
daughters, to the mysteries of breadmaking, dressmaking 
and ironing father's shirts, had added tailoring, as the 
many coats and troaseis for the three yoaoger brothers 
would attest But they too must go East to school, 
whidi they did by tarns, as the mother could ill afford to 
spare both ffapan and Edpatijui at once. 

" Oh ! the going to and coming home i^om school, the 
ever-to-be-remembered Joameys to and from the Trareis^ 
the blessed one hundred miles that separated us for a space 
ftom onr busy lives ; by the old Indian trail outlined in 
antumn by goldenrod and purpling asters, and stretching 
away and beyond to the edge of the world and the all-em- 
bracing sky I To Isabella thisjoumeying was a joy despite 
mosquitoes aud the uH-toi-aiea (bad swamp). It was a 
time to think, to dream, and sing forgotten songs, or per- 
haps to make new fiends among the flower folk. Beck's 
botany was a ftvquent companion, and with what shining 
eryea ahe would proclaim some new flower analyzed. 

"In the inheritance of these years, in its pleasures 
and its burdens, Isabella shared an elder daughter's part 
Homely duties were to her homely in the troest sense, 
and a matter of birthright When floors most be swept 
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or rooms dosted, th«ra vas singing; in her heart ; vhen 
dishes vere to be frashed, the song was on her lips, or 
here she led the fall choms, for the kitchen was a merry 
place, Tith much piping of small voices at dishwashing 
time. 

"She loved music and flovers and books always. And 
if she had little time to give to her loves, they were the 
more predoos. In the latter years at home, or when aha 
tanght the mission school, sometimes both time and 
strength were taxed to the stmost But when days' tasks 
were over, and snow-drifts and long evenings shot one in, 
what freeh worlds to explore I One temembeiB on saoh 
a winter's night, Isabella curled up in a blanket under 
the bend of the stovepipe, her bedtime candle beside her, 
all unconscious of the growing cold or the lateness of the 
IkOTir, as she turned the pages of her book. Was it Mrs. 
Browning, — the 'blue and the gold,* or Bobert Brown- 
ing's 'Lyrics of Life,' a recent acqnisitionf Or, on 
some happier night when, listening to her clear voic^ 
one trailed away to sleep and dreams, — was it waking or 
dreaming f — ' I will give yon this leaf to keep . . . 
yon will remember and imderstand.' — Again there comes 
a vision of hor as a happy child at Lacgujparle, coming 
from out t^e woodsy road in trailing donds of glory and 
wUd clematis, sweet serioasnefls and round-eyed wonder 
in her &oe ; ever like the Madonna of the Staira with 
step uplifted, arrested by the inner voice." 

Isabella's first letters were written to her Mend Miss 
Lucy Spoouer, who afterwards became Mis. Drake. 

"2%e Old CAurcA, Lacqaiparle, Jftnn., AfareA;^, 1854. 
*' Deas Miss Luor : 

"Oh, I think that yon would like to have been 
tiere this afternoon I Two boxes came from Mends at 
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Traveo'se des Siooz, ^. Kennedy and Mr. McLeod. 
There waa a pair of boots for ThomaB, and he was over- 
joyed at the sight of them. Looking at their gifts made 
me think of the fire raon than osoaL I am glad that oar 
fiiends at the Traverse send as tlieir sympathy, vhich^ 
by the way, I tbink is the best kind of ' pathy ' there 
is. . . ."' 

"Onihe Prairie, Jvme S3, 1854- 
" MT DEABESr UlBS LXTOT : 

"I wonder where yoa are now while I am writing, 
whether yon are at the Traverse or on yonr way homa 
I feel ead and lonely on the wide prairie withoat yoa. 
We have been playing ' Silent Qoaker ' all the way ap, 
and have often gone three and foar miles withoat speaking 
a word. I was thinking of the paat in respect to yon. It 
has been an alternation of joy and sorrow, and I tliink 
sometimes tliat I ahoold like to live it once again. I can- 
not do tliat. We will all have to leam to do without 
yon. . . . Still as long as any of oar fiunily live, tliere 
will be a place in oar &mily circle for yon. 

"Tneeday we slept at the Oan-wan-ga-waqjidan, and 
Wednesday night we spent at a place five miles the other 
side of the Beaver Biver. Before we reached Cetanbe- 
wakpa we saw in a little swamp lake fifteen swans, yonng 
and old. Eight of them came oat of tlie lake and fiew 
aroand as, darted over onr heads, and made many other 
evolntions as if to show themselves. A few miles fiiom 
there we came to a swamp, which hindered as a short 
time. I jamped off and ran over and left the others to get 
across aa they oonld, while I sat down to write to yon. 
We reached camp late and coald not get any wood. The 
mosqoltoee were very bad, so we took a piece of cake and 

■ lUa lettw TTM written on bine paper, tbeedgw (tf vblah show tiia 
marits of tlw flra ihe meutlDtu sbore. 
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vent to bed. The next moroing ve started at fonr and 
drove OQ till six, whoa we stopped and had breakfost at 
Mazawakan, fonr miles from home. Oh, if yoa were onlf 
there to welcome me 1 We got over the river safely, al- 
fhoagh it bas risen a great deal. Papa and Mr. Brant 
carried over all tbat they could on horseback. I rode 
over in the wagon ; the water almost filled the bed." 

" Some, June S7ih. 
" DeAB UiB8 Lcot : 

"I hope yoa will soon be at borne. And when 
yoa axe there, fiorroanded by a circle of loved and loving 
friends and relatives, don't forget me. Then ' a place in 
thy memory, dearest^ is all that I claim.' Yonr parting 
words are sweetly sonnding in my ear. How I have 
longed to love and be loved. And those few sweet words, 
'I do love yon, Isabella,' often start the tears, and carry 
me back to the days when yon were with as, past now 



" BazelwooA, AprU 9, 1855. 
" Deas Mibb Spooneb : 

" After a long silence on my part, I have seated 
myself at one comer of our tal)le with the intent of 
addressing my dear teacher once more. Shall I tell yoa 
first that I miss yoa more than ever t That in my day- 
dreams ttie hope is first that I may see yonr face and bear 
yonr voice i^in t . . . I wish to see yon more than 
ever, becaase I need a connsellor. It seems to me that I 
have a more difficult position than ever before. My 
mother is not very well jnst now. She has more to do 
and to bear than E^ie is able for. I try to help her, bat 
daily and hoarly I feel how fax short my endeavors &11 
from their mark. Ob, Miss Spooner, I often feel that it is 
no ase to try 1 Methinks I hear yon now saying, ' Look 
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xtp I Look up for aid.' Will yoa i«member me erening 
and momiog 1 Ob, will yoa nott . . . 

" YooTS ever affectionately, 

"ISABEIXA. B. ElGCS." 
'* Studwoody Mnn., April SI, 1855. 
" DBAS Miss Spoonee : 

"... Do yon read Harper' » t Tbere is an 
exceedingly thrilUng accomit of the Darien Expedition la ' 
it which Till be closed in the May number. Papa is read- 
ing it to nuunma now, and it is bo interesting I can hardly 
write. Yon will never forget the month of March, 1851. 
Bat that exploring party endored more, fat more than we 
did. Oh, never did I feel how great oar mercies were then I 

" I am an inch taller Uian when yon eaw me last And 
oh, Miaa Spooner, I have learned Uie table of Long Meaa- 
nre this winter 1 "Sow that school has stopped, mamma 
is going to have Hnldah and myself teach the yoanger 
chUdien by turns." 

"ApHl »^ 

"I oommenced school to-day, — kept it from half- 
past one to half-past three. It is quite strange to me, 
and some of the children seem to think it so also. Ange- 
liqne put a violet behind each ear, in my bruds, to do 
bononr to JsofteOo, the new st^wottatstrem I We girls 
have earned oar ten dollars for the melodeon and father 
has ordered it from St. PanL ... I mnst say good- 
night I am yoor affectionate pnpil, 

"ISABEIXA." 

" Baxd Rome, May 9, 1855. 
"The carrier arrived yesterday, and I received yonr 
welcome letter of April eighteenth. I was teaching at 
the time, and it was hard for me to go on with the nsnal 
exercises whUe the others were feasting on the new^ ar- 
rived ' mental food.' 
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"Oh, Miss Spoooer, mfttnnm Triahea me to say tills, — 
stic waula to knov whether there are any new modes for 
girU of tturteea and fifteea to wear their hairt She is so 
tired of having Martha's hair dangling in the way. I am 
not tired of the way I -wear my hair, bnt if thesK is a pret- 
tier Btyle in vogae, I might like the cbange. 

"I wrote yoa in my last letter that I felt that I had a 
position foil of trials. I have thought since that my com- 
plaint should never have been pnt on paper, — tiiat I and 
all others, too, onght to bear our sorrows onrselveB. 
... It is so hard to do right Mies Spooner, will 
yoa not pray for met Yonrs as ever, 

"L B. B." 

"Eatdwood, Ifov. IB, 1865. 
" D£AS Miss Luor : 

'* How are y<in and all your loved ones this even- 
ingt I picture yon as seated at the piano, playing 'Look 
Aloft,' ' Beantifbl Isle,' ' Old Kentucky Home,' or it may 
be you are entrancing yonr listeners with ' The Old 
Folks at Home.' I have a class in vocal music nov, 
— Hnldah, Anna Jane, Augeliqoe, Bmith and Martha 
Williamson. We have recitationB twioe a week. The 
book we use is ' The Young Choir's Companion.' " 



In the feSX of 18S6, Isabella, then sixteen years old, made 
the long journey fi-om Minnesota to Ohio, and entered 
the Western Female Beminary in Oxford, Ohio. Her 
mother had been a pupil of Mary Lyon, and rejoiced that 
as tea west as Ohio could t>e fonnd a school which was an 
off-shoot of Mt. Holyoke. 

" Wettem Female Seminary, Oxford, Ohio, Oct. Z2, 1SB6. 
" My deab Mbs. Drake : 

" I have written once to ' Home HsKelwood ' and 
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ODoe to AltreA, and my tliird letter ahall be to my dear, 
kind, Ohio mother. . . . Phebe and I get veiy h<mie- 
Hick sometimes. Thongh I am very much pleased vith 
tbe school, with the teachers and girls, and am very well 
contented, yet the time since I left home seems like 
ages. I go down to Lalla Scotf s room sometimee to hear 
hw say ' baby ' 1 It leminda me of home. M'^"'""» 
sent me a golden look of Bobln'a hair last week in her 
letter. 

" I am writing miserably, bat I have mislaid my own 
pen, and am nslDg my lap for a table. Added to this I am 
as sleepy as I can be. With all theee exooses combined, 
I think even Miss Utley wonld be obliged to say * Ton 
are excnsed.' It does seem odd to me to have everything 
almost that can be thought of, considered a ' crime.' Bnt 
all the r^^ations are very good bat one, which I think 
veiy ridicalons. Every one receiving eatables from home 
most g^ ezcosed for it, or have it pat down against her. 
yo dfuiger of my getting anything from home, either 
potatoes, pemmican or ba£^o meat, bat if I coald, X 
would not get ' excosed ' for it at all. 

*' Yoa asked if we had any politicians in school. I 
gaesB we have 1 I took the vote of aboat three-foarths of 
the school the other day. Every teacher stands on the 
right side, namely for Fremont, — and a hundred scholara, 
to sixteen for Bnohanan and twenty-two for Fillmore. 
. . . The fifteen minate bell has rung, and I most 
have my lett^ down in the hall. 

' ' Yoar affectionate, 
"Isabella." 

" January 27, 1S57. 
". . . This aft«moon, Mr. Bice, of whom yon 
have heard, no donbt, was in onr sections to hear oar 
compositions. It was my tnm to read, and yoa can imag* 
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ine hoT I bloBhed. The tears came before I got throogb. 
I ooold not help it, bat I read very bravely, considering 
all t^ngs. Bnt ' enough of this ' as my Cousin Twenty- 
one has It 

' ' I expect yoa Tonld like my opinion of my progrees in 
music. Well, I do believe I am a perfect blockhead In 
mnsic, and ao yoa bave my estimate of my talents (1) and 
Miaa McKeeu'a too, I have no doabt 

"I had a leU«T from home Wednesday. Papa vrote 
that he vas sending the ' Pilgrim's Progrees ' in Dakota 
oB to New York, and that he had commenced a series of 
Indian letters for the St Peter paper. The flist was on 
'Sleepy Eyes.' 

"Bnt one thing more. Yon remember, do yon not^ 
that I wrote yoa from home once Uiat I hoped I was a 
Ohrifitian f And yoo know the rest I have been long- 
ing to t«U yon that I hope I am indeed a Christdan 
now. 

" Yoora ever moet affectionately, 
" L B. EiCHW." 

" Western Fenude Seminary, Oct. IS, 1857. 
"... Tnesday night, and we have jost this after- 
noon learned onr destinies for the rest of the term. I 
am to room with Nancy Williamson and Mary Woodbnry 
on the first floor. Yon cannot imagine how eagerly we 
listened as one room after another was read off wltii its 
occnpants. Some cried right then and there, but the 
most of na langbed, so that altogether we had a strange 
time of it I I like oar room jast tolerably. It baa three 
great windows and a very nicse ' cab ' (closet). Yoa see 
I stand np for seminary words and ezpreesionB I I was 
telling Nancy what a mnsical word ' cabby * was, and she 
thoaght it ec[aalled 'alligator,' Antoine Benville's choice 
in the whole of the Bnglish language." 
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" I>€eembeT asih. 
"I bad letters from home to-ni^t Mamma speaka 
of the school ezhibitioiL Mfu-tha, Anna fuid Ange- 
liqne read compositioDS ; the rest spoke pieces. Mar- 
tha's composition was on ' Hie Old Home at lAcqoiparla' 
Mamma said it brought the tears to her eyes. Anna Jane 
TFote OD 'The Sona^' and Angeliqne on 'Winter.' 
Wouldn't 70Q love dearly to have heard themi . . ." 



" WeOem Inmate BenUnaTy, Fifth Blors, In CSoud Land, 1 
April 15, 1858. ] 
" Ton see that I am at last an occnpant of the ' apper 
rc^ons. ' Mary and Edith are my neighbonrs on a ' cross 
street' Jennie Chapman and I are so disappointed that 
we are not to room together. Three lines of the strange 
chorus of an old song have been in my mind all day : 

" ' up ba NM red in the morulng, 
SntteriDg the blackneM wt,j, 
Bnt I, poor heart, fell A-wee^ng.' 

I haven't yet, hot it was rather hard work to more whOD 
I had the heart-ache, headache and toothache forsooth ! 
I have a good constitation, however, and can work it off 1 
" One thing more. Yon have been so very kind to me 
in vacation, — indeed in all the vacations, — that I most 
thank yon, — I do thank yon from the bottom of my heart 
Mamma wonld thank yoa too, if she knew how well yon 
took her place, or rather the place of an older sister," 

Isabella had been away from home for two years 
DOW. A letter written in Jnne, 1868, from Galeabnrg, 
Illinois, tells of commencement day at Knox College, 
when she saw her brother Alfred graduate. With sisterly 
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pride she wiote, *' Alfred's essay on ' The Spirit of Bud- 
dhism' waa of conrse the best of all." Together they 
made the joaniey to the home in Minnesota. 

''On the JfEsatsstppi once more. 
". . . I am very tired with the jonmey and 
the rotmd of commencement festivities before we left 
Galesborg. Althongh I enjoyed yesterday's jonrney 
very much becaofie Al&ed was with me, yet it has nearly 
finished me np ! I shall revlTe, however, when we reach 
Traverse des Sionz, and meet my own, dear fiither. Oh, 
how glad I shall be ! Oar boat is the Qalena, a v^y good 
one, thonghnot handsome. . . ." 

" Hazelwood, Minn., July 16, 1868. 

". . . Ton have heard of the disaster of the 
Qdma, no donbt. If I had one of the St. PanI papers I 
woold send it on. As the boat caught fire at midnight, 
the ladies and some of the gentlemen made rather a sorry 
spectacle. White was all the style. One lady had, in 
addition to a chemise, nothing bat a skeleton skirt She 
and her hnsband certainly made a show, as he led her off 
the boat, for he wore nothing bnt a hat and shirt. Yon 
see we were not waked nntil the boat landed, and then 
th^« was no time to dress. Indeed there was bat time to 
get on shore, for the fire had made considerable headway 
before it was discovered. There was no smoke in the 
cabin, as a draught of air carried it away, so that alt 
might have been saved. Why they were not, no one 
knows. Perhaps they were drowned in attempting to 
escape. There were seven lost ; a mother and her three 
children among them. They were expecting to meet the 
father at Mankato. 

"Very Caw of the paasengeis saved any baggage. Al- 
fred and I lost all. My loss I feel lees than I do Alfred's, 
as all his collie text-books are gone. Still we cannot 
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but think of hor it might have been, and the books and 
all seem a very little thing. We will both have to go to 
work now. i^bably it will Iw better for ns. 

" I have been at home a week now, and everything 
aeems perfecUy natural again. We have jnst the aame 
chairs, tablea, cooking utensilfi and so forth which we had 
before I went away. Erery day I make acquaintance 
with some old friend. Bobbie, however, is qnite another 
being from the baby I nsed to pet His accomplishments 
of walking, running and talking qnite took me by sur- 
prise, for though I knew It all before by hearty it seemed 
strange to find him actually doing snch things. And we 
have something else new and growing. Father has set 
out one hundred and fifty yoong trees, so that when we 
children are grave, elderly people, this will be rather a 
venerable residence, with great trees all abont it 

" Anna went down with papa to the Traverse to meet 
OB. When we came up, as we bad no tent, Anna and I 
fastened our mosquito bar up noder the wagon at night 
Somehow we fixed it so as to let in all the mosquitoes who 
chose to come in, and in conseqnenoe had a night of it 1 
We were wonderfully glad when morning came, for 
though we apparently met the assaults of the enemy with 
stoical indifi'erence, yet at heart neither Anna nor I was 
very patient The mosqnitoes were so thick that we 
oonld not eat, even in the smoke, so we started on with- 
out break&st 

"The Hazelwood FeToale Boarding School now com- 
prises four boys I Alfred and I have talked of commenc- 
ing a Toung Ladies' Boarding School at the Traverse. 
Papa would let as have a lot or so, and we can get 
a doth tfint to commence operations in. Of course we 
would teach none bat the higher branches, such as the 
alphabet, McQnfi'ey ou Beading, Cobb on Spelling, and 
the languages. Don't you think it a good idea 1 " 
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"Aviptstei, 1868. 
" We have been very bnsy, all of as, since I came 
home. Alfred is building a house for John Baptiste Ben- 
ville. Martha and 1 have been aewiug, of ooorae^ bnt as 
I read not long ago that the grefM: end of life is to be of 
nse, perhaps it is as well to be of oae sewing, as any other 
way I It is easier far to be of use actively than passively. 
Bat whether the strong and well are, after all, as nobly of 
nse as the feeble and sick, QoA knows. I feel that those 
who go to heaven throogh sickness and suffering long and 
patioitly, will have the brighter crowns. I am thinking 
of a yonng girl I met at Galesbnrg, who is confloed to 
her bed for life. Sheisnotsoold asL I think I learned 
a lesson &om her patience. To me she seems to be of 
use in as real a sense as any one can be. . . ." 

^^ Pajviazee, Sasdwood, Feb. 26, 1869. 

"I shall b^n with the most important news, the 
arrival of our little Octavia, as papa calls her. She is a 
brown little thing, with dark, curling hair. Thus far she 
has been a good little babe, and while mamma is growing 
strong, is my charge. 

"We had company at dinner yesterday — Indian girls. 
They came upon ns right in the midst of our washing. 
We had a large washing and considerable to do besides 
that, 80 I hardly knew how to entertain them at aU. Bnt 
when we had chatted a little while I gave them np to Al- 
fred. The mail had come and he was enjoying his half 
dozen of letters wonderfully, hut he took pity on me, and 
made himself so agreeable ^at I wasn't missed at all. He 
played for them, sang with them, and had just finished 
showing off the sewing-machine to them by the time the 
washing was done, and we had pat dinner on the table. 

"Alfred is bu^ studying and teaching school. He 
teaches in the evening, and spends his mornings stadylng 
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Hebrev and Thorough Bass. Aima is trying to t«aoh 
Bobbie his alphabet He is nearly four years old, and 
we are beginning to think it time for bim to commence. 
Jnst DOT he is in a gceai, fever to bave spring come. He 
asks a dozen times a day, 'When will spring come f or 
' Will it come when the dark goes away 1 ' meaoiug the 
next morning. . . ." 

The winter of 1869-60 Isabella spent at home teach- 
ing school and sewing, so that she might earn the neces- 
sary means to finish ber coarse at Oxford. Altboogb Dr. 
and &Us. Biggs began their missionary work among the 
Dakotas at a time when the Board was catting down its 
appropriations and conld only give a salary of two hun- 
dred and fifty dollars, and although at this time when the 
fomily numbered eighty the salary bad only been increased 
to five hnudred dollars, yet it was the aim of the father 
and mother that each one of the eight children shoold re- 
ceive the best possible education, and through sacrifice, 
work and prayer and Qie help of friends, this was accom- 
plished. Isabella had e^nt two years at Oxford ; now it 
was her sister Martha's turn. Alfred was in Chicago, 
banning his course in the Theological Seminary, and 
it is to him that the next group of letters is written. 

" Pajutaeu, Dec. IS, 1859. 
" Mt Deab AlfbeD : 

" Your letter to me came the day after yonr twenty- 
second birthday, and I am grateful too for the copies of 
the Century and the Harper's Weekly. Martha William- 
sou and I are reading 'A Tale of Two Cities,' which is 
published in Mr. McCnllngh's paper, the Saturday Even' 
ing Post, and we botli (silly girls, I suppose) are looking 
forward eagerly to see how Dickens manages to save Car- 
ton &om ' Ia Sainte Guillotine.' 
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"Well, I intended to tell yon aomething of last week's 
history. Monday, Mrs. KJnfhanpl fell into the cistern, 
and bomt ber hand, — (I don't mean that she burnt her 
hand in the cistern I) so the next day I vent down to 
condole with her and oS^r my service& . . . Then 
we had a qailting bee. The whole town was InTited. 
The small fry sewed on a nomberless amoont of aprons, 
while we qailted and sewed and talked till dark. . . , 
I am BO glad about yoor Shakespeare. To have White's 
Shakespeare, and time to read it, is one of the ntmoet 
dreams of my ambition, and now that yon have it, pov 
haps I may. I have seen a remark often qnoted.aboQt 
women always ' falling into raptnres over Shakespeare be- 
cause it is fiishionable, not because they know anything 
about it' So I seldom say anything abont caring to read 
it, altfaoDgh Ednce I foand in some old reader, — 

" 'How ntaet the mootiligbt Bleeps npon Uiis bank. 
Here will we ait and let the straina of mnno 
Sweep in onr ean,'~ 

I have wanted to read the whole of the dmma from which 
ttiose lines were taken. Now yoa had hvstter not torn to 
the passage I tried to qaote, or yoa will, like all tme 
ffltakespeare lovers, be shocked at my mutilation of the 
text 

" I tun prospering finely in my mon^ matters, and have 
a little store of fifty dollars laid away for the morrow. I 
hope it will be one hundred dollars before that morrow 
oomes. I have done considerable sewing. We think of 
pntting np onr sign, 'Hazelwood Hotel,' — B. R Biggs 
and a dish of mnab on one side, and my special card on 
the other, — <Miaa Biggs, Dressmaker, Milliner, Tailoress 
and Common Seamstress.' When we get it np, and my 
ooBtomOTB begin to come in, yoa'U see if I don't give the 



Digitized t, Google 



A GOODLY HERITAGE 81 

ladles fits I Mamma saya I haven't brass enoogli, bat I 
tell ber time wiU briog that. 

"Bab; la getting more and more Tonderftil, of oonrse. 
Anna Jane has perhaps told yon of her three teeOi and 
her feata In the way of standing alone, and all her onn- 
□ing waya. If she hasn't tormented yon with it, yoa will 
be twice thankfdl if I don't do it either! . . . Qood* 
night. Ibabelu." 

*' F^truary SS, 1860. 

< ' The mail came last night, bringing the mnsio yon sent 
ns, and I tried all the pieces with great delight, es- 
pecially the songs. We had a good langb all aroond 
abont yonr Indian song singing. Papa and mammft 
thought it a little too big a dose of ' Indian pills ' for the 
foir Misses Smith, Jones, and so forth of the eity to hear 
the war- whoop in a parlor. I shoold have been delighted 
to Bee the scare. It woald have been fonnl^ than the 
efttet my snake stories used to have on some of oar Oxford 
girla. Why didn't year Babbath-achool daas ask yoa to 
aing during the morning exercises T Yoa ooald have edi- 
fied them with 'The Pretty Finger Ring,' or 'Go Tell 
Yonr Grandmother Yoa're Slow ! ' 

"Yon ask me about my school. I am getting along as 
as well as I expected. Pretty hard work for me, though. 
We don't get mnch sewing done, and sewing, yoa know, 
se^ns to be oar ' chief ead.' I am etiU teaching Dakota 
in the afternoon, and have piloted Agnee, David and 
Thomas Simon through Gante Teca'a joamey as &r as the 
Wicket Gate. The smaller fry have read the 'Dakota 
Tawaonspe, Wowapi I,' but haven't the vowel sounds 
&irly drilled into them yet. They can spell off the books 
* like lightling, ' as Bobbie says, bat if I have them read 
their spelling leesons, they can hardly do it 

"^ow doefl 'The Woman in White' progresBl And 
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'Tmmpa' t Tbe artist for ' Tnunpa' doeen't knov how 
to make a haadsonie man. The ladies look very well, 
but the men are soft^eoapy. Papa soggeeted to you not 
to send Sarper'a Weekly f— I suppose it is best, but I was 
so much interested in Wilkie ColUns* story that I would 
rather read it than Harper's Monthly. Papa read in the 
Febrnary number Thackeray's comparison of novels to 
candies, saying that ' a taste not vitiated, liked neither.' 
So papa read the first chapter of ' Lovell the Widower,' 
but said then that he hoped his taste would never be viti- 
ated enough to like that stuff." 

"May IS, 1860. 

"I have been meaning to ttiank you for your proposed 
capture of seminaries for Anna and me. We are still 
discussing plans for next year. If the Western Female 
Seminary should not be rebuilt early enough in the Ml to 
graduate a class, Anna and I will go to the Lake Erie 
Seminary, which is Mt. Holyoke Number Three. There 
will be some pleasant novelty in going to a new place, 
even if the schools are peas out of the same pod. 

" I should like nothing better than to be in Chicago at 
the time of the Musical Institata Oh, if I could 1 I can 
promise you Til ikink of it enough ! 

"A week ago Mrs. Ackley and I went down to the 
Agency to call, taking Thomas as gallant. We called 
everywhere ; stayed as long as we wanted to at everybody's, 
went over to Myriok's and bought a dress, and wound up 
by calling on Mrs. Other Day. The shopping did not 
take long, as there was bat one piece of anything but In- 
dian goods in the store I" 

"Jfay 22, 1^0. 
'*. . . Has any one told you about the storm we had 
a week ago 1 Just at nlghtfoll, in a moment of time, i( 
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Mine on. The noise was deafening, and tlie vater l>eat in 
on all Bidee throogli panes broken by tbe haiL I 
vaa &irlf dazed aa I tried to wipe ap the stieama in the 
library chamber. Then I ran down to find the ohioken 
coops flying. 'In a jiffin' as papa nsed to my, Anna 
Jane and the boys vere through the kitchen window, 
patting the coops in as fast as poaaibi^ and gathering np 
the poor, stray chickens. We hnrried ap-atalrs and fonnd 
our beds soaked, and the floor fall of mad and water. 
We shovelled and wiped np panM alter panfnl. Then 
the (diildren went to bed, and mamma and I made fires In 
the stores to keep them from rusting. Mammn had to 
bail ont the water first, and it was no small task. We 
ooald hear the water in tlie carpets as we trod over them. 
So we took np the one in the sitting-room, and hong it 
over chairs to drain. While we were at work, the ohiok- 
ens had set op tbe prettiest chirping in the world, — not 
like their hungry chirp, bat like bird cluttering. For a 
few minntes I really thonght tbe birds were singing ont of 
doots. . . . 

' ' Do not be tronUed abont my getting along at school 
next year. Some way will open when the time comes. 
I have no possible need of money now, having food 
to eat, clothes to wear, and books to read. Trees, flowers 
and gras to look at, too. Also something yet to give at 
Monthly Concerts, and * my wants are all supplied.' So 
yon see I am pretty well contented. I do get tired once 
in a while of staying here, bnt I shonld ptol»bly be 
eqn^y tired anywhere else. . . ." 

"July 31, laeo. 

". . . I like the arrangement of the tnnes yon 
sent, especially that of ' Oomahoo.' The tune nsed to be 
a fovorite a long time ago, when I thought the Dakota 
meeting as long as a week of play-days, and waited for 
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preaching to be over, till I was bo tired. I liked to sing 
thoi^h. That vas the gay time vhen I took pirn to 
meeting to play vith. Mamma was sore to see me aa 
aoooas Igot the pins nicely fixed in the eqnareeofmy 
little green ehawl. One pin iras Martha, one was Anna 
Jane, one vas I. The sqoares were oar gardene, and as 
aoon as we pin-folk got fairly to visiting aronnd, mwnma 
was sore to see, and poor I had to lose all my dear pins 
and go to listening to the sermon, to see if I coold hear 
' waste ' or ' sica ' before it was through. That dear old 
green shawl, — first mine,;tlien Martha's, finally Anna 
Jane's, and donbtless Cornelia wonld have been the 

happy poaseesor of it, if . Martha and I were wiser 

when a little older and only took two pins at a time, one 
a shawl pin, the other to write words with and draw 
houses and girls with on the beDches. What a string of 
childish doings that tone 'Oomahoo' has drawn after 
it I" 

" Oxford, Ohio, OcL IS, 1860. 
" DEAB AlTRED : 

"Here I am, safe and soond, bat with a pair of 
aching eyes that say I mostn't write a word to-night. I 
don't mean to mind them, for to-morrow I shall have to 
commence school life again, and pitch into Faley and 
Trigonometry like a good child. So yonr note mast 
be written now. 

" Our class numbers twelve only, all strangerB to me 
bnt three. Miss Mc0at>e'8 was the only fiuniliar 
fEUje I saw at first She gave me a very pleasant 
welcome, as also have the girls. My roommate is a 
Miss Diameot. I am sorry the school is so small. A 
school of an hundred and fifty girls has all sorta and 
shades of character, and one am find plenty of company 
to suit." 
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" October leOi. 

"We don't have any mles here, podtively nothing to 
compare with what ve nsed to haTe,^-don't bare to get 
np in the moruing till breakfast, uor speak in a whisper 
in the halla, nor any of the forty other mles we had. 

" Onr class is stndying Paley, Trigonometry and Schle- 
gel's Lectnree on the History of Literature. I hare been 
very diligently stndying the fiiBt pages of my Trigonom- 
etT7 till ' Logarithms ' looks about as definite and sen- 
sible a word as 'my granny's nightcap' would in the 
BEune connection. My head is whirling to the tone of 
D. F. sine C. F. cosine." 

"Later. 
" Jnst through the boor for Trigonometry. Professor 
McFarland says he is af^d Fve oome in 'not at the 
eleventh boor, bat at half-past eleven.' While I have 
been with you in CMcago at the Musical Institute, the 
girls have nearly finished Plane Trigonometry. Bat I 
don't regret it. See if I don't catch ap in a week, my 
good Prof. I" 

'^November 6, 1960. 
" I want to announce that I have caught ap in Trigo- 
nometry I We hare finished Plane and Spherical, and 
are going on to something else. We have studied Logic 
a week. I was sure I ahonldn't like i^ and the first 
chapters took me quite by snrprise. We all liked tiiem. 
Bat now we're approaching the barbarous Barbara Cele- 
rent Camestris and «icA like, I dare say we won't get 
onr lessons, and then of course it will be, — 'That horrid 
old Logic, I can't 6ear it!' . . ." 

' ' December SO, 1880. 
"Bo many things have happened since I wrote you 
last, that I am fairly bewildered with the idea of giving 
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yoa a * true and foithM ' history of tbese momentons 
events. Think of it 1 We, the young ladies of the West^ 
ern Female Seminaiy, have had the unparalleled felicity 
of mingling with the vorld, — which means getting ac- 
qaainted with the townspeople and the stadents. First 
came the sewing society, and then the two evenings of the 
fitir for the bnildlng of the new seminary. We sappoeed 
that would wind np onr worldly affaira, bat here came 
invitationB from our Miami Mends to the performances 
of the Miami Union Literary Society and the Erodel- 
ptaian, and we were given permission to go I 

"I never had a letter in my life which did me more 
good than your last I had been goite down.hearted over 
an aocmanlatiOD of woes, — my fourth wisdom tooth 
among them. Then I natm^ly got bine when I foond 
that I had to pay one hundred and ten dollars for board 
and tnition. You know I have only the hundred doUara 
I earned last year, and had thought that would leave me 
enough money for books. It has troubled me very much. 
At last I have summoned coorage to write home about it. 
I think they can let me have what I absolatdy need, so 
that I have stopped worrying. ... I told the girls 
about your calling on Lincoln." 

** Jfeftruary P, 1861. 

". . . We serenaded Miss Peabody and Miss Mc- 
Oabe last night Program of the serenade was : ' Three 
Blind Mioe,' 'B-a, Ba, B-e, Be, B-i, Bi,' ' I Bought Me a 
Grower, ' Mary Had a Little Lamb,' and ' King of the 
CannibEd Islands.' We qaite shocked Miss Helen with 
' Woman Pudaing, Baby Sauce,' whereas Miss McCabe 
was qniie delighted, and wants me to copy the words 
for her. 

" We have organized our olaaa into a society, — Presi- 
dent, Miss Bell Biggs ; Vice President, Miss Ellen .JtHrn- 
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Bon. We bare bad Bome pleaBant meetiiigs and quite ez- 
citmgones, witb sncb importaot topics as oar gloves and 
gowns for gradoatiDg. Tbey are important to as, as VB 
shall Dot graduate bnt once, yoa knov. At oar last meet- 
iDg ve bad a pecoliarly gay time talking about our 
badge. I want pipe-stone seals, bat don't sappose it vill 
suit generally to have tbem. 

"Tonaay, 'Don'tbeprondofyoor voice.' Don'tfear 
that I will be at present. I know so little aboat using it 
properly, that there are very few girls of my acquaint- 
ance who play and sing, who do not sing more effectively 
than I do. I almost grow disconiaged sometimes, — not 
often, tbonglL I plod along patiently and seldom get dis- 
ooaraged at anytbing, for if I shoold give ap, sorely no 
one else coald do anything witli me. 

"We talk politics hero oonsiderably. Misa UcGabe 
keeps OS pretty well poated. I read tbe papers some, fmd 
the IndepeaAent faithfolly. Thank yon for yonr brotherly 
kindness in sending it to me. I am now reading some of 
Macanlay's and Carlyle's magazine articles, as ve bap- 
pen to have two volomes of the 'Modem Britiah Eh- 
sayistB.' 

" Stady hoar bell will ring in a few minates, ao good- 
night Yonr affectionate 



" Wedem Fenude Seminary, Oxford, FA. 11, 1861. 
" Mt DBAS Mbs. Dbake : 

". . [. I have discovered Oiat I can afford a 
new gradoatiDg dreaa, bot Hiss Peabody will porchase 
the goods for d& I shoold like to have yoa get me a boop 
skirt, however. We have aboot decided to have onr 
gradoating dresses made high in the neck and sorplioe 
waists. Thero is to be a dressmaker op from tbe city to 
lielp the girls make their dresses. We have had a world 
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of talting to do, and bare most certainly done it &ifh- 
fnllyl . . ." 

" We^em Femaie Seminary, Mdr^ £7, 1861, 
"Deab Axfbed: 

" We had qnite an animated diBonsaion on Milton's 
fourth book day before yesterday. We are none of na 
tabid Woman's Bights vomen, bat ve don't any of as 
agree to Milton's 'not eqnai.' Miss McCabe is very con- 
servative on this point, and I don't think she conld be in- 
duced to have a lady doctor or to attend any woman's 
sermon or lectnre or anything, yet even she doeen' t ' qnite 
agree vith Mr. Milton/ 

"I'm glad yon think I can lectin to sing. Fm not 
irfraid of hard work, and will do the beat I can. I meant 
to tell yon when I vas talking about Milton, of Miss Mo- 
Gabe's comment on ' God is thy law, thon mine. To know 
no more is woman's happiest knowledge and her praise.' 
She said it was trne, — that the happiest women were those 
who had what ' he ' said, as their mle in everything. I 
think thafsa libel. She believes that 'beaaty Is ex- 
celled by manly grace,' bat that 'mentally, men and 
women are equal, though not alike.' I don't think thafs 
quite consfstent We girls were hardly more so, how- 
ever, in oar discoBBion t . . . Gtood-night 
"Your afitotionate sister, 

" Isabella." 

"BaaWalmii BUUy (XneinnaU, June 6, 1861. 
"Mt Dear Alfred : 

" Have patience with me, and I will tell thee all. 
Anna and I will be ready to start fhim Chicago Monday, 
June twenty-fourth. Mia. Drake and I have been mak- 
ing mamma's porehases this week. I really don't know 
anything which requires more talent thfui this does. 
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Taste and Judgment (of fitnefis and cost) are stretched 
like a borsta^g. Strings snap aom^imefi, and Fm afraid 
I'll wind up by getting a dress for mamma with all the 
colors of the rainbow, or yellow calico for the boys' 
coats and pants, such as they desired a few years ago. I 
am getting soared about tbe money, too, for papa has 
giveu me carte Mantihe (don't take it for granted that I 
can prononnoe that) and Fm a&aid he won't do it 
again!" 

The winter of 1861-42 Isabella spent at home in Hazel- 
wood, helping la the mission work and for four months 
teaching the school of eighteen Indian children. 

" Some Sazauiood, Oct. £9, 1361. 
" Mt Deab Alfxed : 

". . . We have been talking, as we do every 
now and then, about my going to the Normal School at 
Winona in the spring. We resolved ourselves into a 
Committee on Ways and Means, bnt have matured noth- 
ing, fbr we find no way, and have no means. ... I 
fear that it is easy for me to let wishes for things which 
I seem to fell in having, grow so strong that life seems 
to be nothing bat an agony of desire, — a long-continaed 
hunger and thirat. Again it is easier by for to sing Te 
Deom. . . ." 

"I>eeemberl, 1861. 
"... In great tribnlation I am acting as tailor- 
ess for the boya The sewing-machine does its part nobly, 
bnt I haven't any great genins for dispatching anything 
of the kind. Pockets and collars and buttouholca try my 
(righteous) soul exceedingly. My third coat is nearly 
done ; my fourth is to be the last, and I r^olce at the 
prospect. Thomas is to be fitvorod with two, Henry has 
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one, and Heniy WiUiaiuBoii the same. Their odiw tailM- 
iitg troubles tne much lees, as I am used to that. . . ." 

"FAruarye, 186S. 
". * . ^e fbtara is a puzzling subject for thought^ 
and I am getting more and more distmstfal of my capa* 
bility of judging, in points vhich may afifect it Xov it 
seems as if little fhlngs might have a wider bearing and 
greater inflaence on my fature life than they have had 
before, and so I have less &ith in myself, and try to have 
more in God. I believe Z do have more than heretofore. 
I learned something of tmst last winter for I got 
through the year decently, although I could not see be- 
forehand how I coold do so. When I got to Oxford, 
after paying for board and tuition, and buying one book 
and fifty cents' worth of postage stamps, I hadn't a cent, 
and had already borrowed ten dollars of Martha. Our 
home folks sent me fifteen dollars ; I earned some seven 
or eight dollars, and so got through. My roommate was 
almost as poor as I (not quite, for she was able to lend me 
in my entire destitution, — but almost), and we used to get 
a great deal of relief from talking over our financial diffl* 
cnlties. Bhe spoke of it in her last letter, ' Those were 
times which tried girls' souls.' . . ." 

" February SI, isex. 
". . . We have just been reading 'Cecil Dreeme' 
and Curds's prefatory life of Winthrop, one of the mocA 
beautifnl things I ever saw, — a prose Lycidaa I have 
been reading t>eside8, 'TomBrown,' Mitchell's 'Planetary 
and Stellar Worlds,' Macaulay's History, one volnme ; 
and the 'Marble Fann' (over two or three times, I 
should think), for the criticism and description and not 
for the story, although I have got quite reconciled to it. 
Tennyson I never stop reading. 'Kight Thoughts* I 
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oommeDOed on Aaot Jane's reoommendstioD, bat to my 
sorrow and shame, fonnd ont that I was very glad to 
Btop, before the Thoaghts did I I have read a fev pages 
of Spencer's work on Gdncation, and have gained one 
idea vhich will stick. I bare skimmed over Goethe, 
BO macb as we have of him, peeped into Scott's Poems 
EHid Bacon's Essays, uid read Taylor's 'Logic in "nie- 
ology,' — ae well aa forgotten every bit of it sisoe t Some 
Uiings in ' Becroations of a Coontry Parson,' and ' Dr. 
Oiant and the Mountain NestorianB' I haven't for- 
gotten." 

A fbw sentences fivm Isabella's carefnUy worked out 
School Beport for the spring of 1862 show In the girl of 
twenty-two some of the characteristics of later years. 
The papils stodied in botli Dakota and English, and ten 
read daily to the Dakota Bible. It was her great desire 
that these Indian children might become real Ohristians. 
We see her interest in the "troableeome scholar," and it 
makes as think of the poor, fUleo Obioese whom she 
'* could not give np," in later years. 

"... Daring the term, Joseph Ogi Ota, John 
Laframboise, WiUiam Dickey and Bell Benville have left 
the school William was a troablesome scholar, and the 
school is more easily managed withoat, than with him. 
Still I had interested myself so much in him, that I 
was sorry to have him go away. . . . There have 
been oaoses for disconragemwt as well as some encooiag- 
ing indications. I have mach hope' that I shall be able 
to folflU my part daring the present term so that the re- 
salt shall equal my desires. I have been earnest in my 
attempts to do my duty, and feel that the position of 
teacher here is Important, and that it is one which can- 
not be lightly or carelessly filled. My hope is that at the 
close of this term I shall be able to report snch prog- 
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rem aad behavior as shall equal your prayers and de- 
sires.*' 

The sammer of 1862 aaw all the fiHuily together in the 
home in Hazelwood, with the exception of the eldest 
brother, Al&ed. To hiin Isabella wrote: — "Otu days 
are bney and happy, and jnst now eepecially pleaaaDt 
since we have a lady and gentleman from N'ew Jersey, 
Mr. and Mis. D. Wilson Moore, boarding with os. 
They oame ont to Minnesota on their weddiog trip. They 
are very pleasant and fit very comfortably into oar mode 
of life. Mrs. Moore is only eighteen. We dderly 
maidens, Martha and myself, consider her very javenite, 
80 for as years go, bat like her for all that. She sings a 
great nomber of ballads. I think their visit will do as 
all good. . . .*' 

The peacefol home life in Hazelwood was soon to come 
to an end. On a quiet Sabbath, the seventeenth of 
Aogost, while the Christian Indians and the missionaries 
were celebrating together the sacrament of the Lord's 
Sapper, hostile bands of heathen Sioux, angered by 
broken promises on the part of government agents, and 
inflamed with ram sold them by white men, began the 
terrible massacres of the Oatbreak of X862, 

At Hazelwood the rumors of the aprising were at first 
utterly disbelieved, bat by sunset on Monday, the Chris- 
tian ^dians, who at first thonght th^ could give protec- 
tion, pleaded with the missionaries to escape while there 
was yet time. And at midnight the dear home was left 
forever, soon to be horned to ashes, with its treasoree 
Boatt«red to the four winds of the earth. There was no 
time for preparation, and little of either food or clothing 
conld be takoi, for strange men had stolen the horses 
from the stables, and the journey must be made on foot 
It was hoped that the danger might be only temporary, 
and for a day they remained in hiding on an island In 
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the Minnesota Biv«r, the party being reinforoed by other 
mjaaionary fuoilies and white settlers to the nomber <tf 
thirty and mora In haager and wearinen the^ 
jonmeyed, fcmling creeks and crossing swamps and 
marshes. Fires could not be built for fear of detection 
by hostile Indiana Sometimes they saw Uke smoke of 
borning villages where the savage tonds were even then 
at their deadly work ; — sometimes on a night march, they 
Btnmbled over dead bodies. Destruction and death were 
all about them. Bnt Qod kept them as they journeyed 
across the pathless prairi^ through dangers seen and on- 
seen, — "tlie terror by night," and "ttie arrow that 
flieth by day," and the words of the Psalmist were ever 
is their minds, — "Qod is onr refuge and strength, a 
very present help in time of trouble. " 

Bo soon as might be, the story of the dreadful happen- 
ings along the Minnesota Biver had been flashed over the 
land. The older brother in Ulinois came with a 
revolver in his grip, wonderii^ indeed what he might 
find. A brother of D. Wilson Moore, in Xew Jersey, 
tel^iraphed " Bend the bodies at any cost I " 

Bnt it was a very mnoh alive company, albeit son- 
burned, ragged, footsore and weary, that walked into 
Henderson, Minnesota, on the afternoon of August 
twenty-fifth. On the brow of the hill dmve the town, 
they were met by several Indian women who msbed to 
greet them, saying, " We are strangers to yoo, bat we 
have white hearts, and we heard yon were all killed I " 
In Hraderson and Bhakopee there were those who gave 
of their best to these destitnte " refbgeee," and finally in 
Bt. Anthony they found themselves among the kindest of 
friends. And in Bt. Anthony, for the three years 
fbllowing, the Biggs &mily made their home. In 
October, 1862, Isabella wrote to her brother AlfrtA : — 

". . . We have just expressed a trunk to onr ref- 
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ogee friends at Traverse. Martha and I trinuned txp a 
bonnet for Julia, and a milliner here trimmed another in 
crape for Mrs. Hnggina We vent down to get the trim- 
mings and incidentally told the circomatances in Mrs. 
Ho^lins' case, vhen she offered to trim the bonnet for ns 
and only chai^ for the materiaL Don't yon think she 
was generonst I believe it will dona good to be here. 
It is blessed sometimes to receive as well as to give. Mr. 
and Mts. Van Elman prove themselves to be the kindest of 
friends, day by day more and more so. I couldn't b^in 
to tell yon the friendly offices they have done for us. If 
all St. Anthony people are as agreeable as tboae we know, 
it will be a very nice town to live in. 

". . . We are getting extremely dissipated 1 Why, 
we go oat two evenings every week (one is prayer- 
meeting and the other einging), and have taken tea out 
once and are going again to-morrow. Then we find mnch 
of ooT pleasnre in promenading Front Street — to shop, of 
conrse. Jnst think of it ! Did yon ever snppoae yonr sis- 
tets would become such trifling creatures t To be sure we 
shop hardly in the ordinary way, but bny eggs, brooms, 
potatoes, tubs, vin^ar, stoves, crockery and tinware in- 
stead of fineriee and furbelows I ' ' 

Daring the winter of 1862-63, Isabella taught in a 
Yonng Ladies' Boarding School in St Anthony. The 
next foil a school was opened in Lakeland, Minnesota, of 
which Isabella took charge. 

Many years latfir, two of her pnpils, and Miss Mary Le 
Dnc, her fellow-teacher and lifelong friend, wrote of 
those days at Lakeland, and a few extracts from their let- 
ters show Isabdla's infiaenoe and character as her own 
letters cannot. 

Her pupil, Mr. Oscar Jackson, writes : — 

" When the Lakeland Academy was opened in Septem- 
ber, 1863, Miss Isabella Biggs was chosen principaL 
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Her inflaeuce in Lakeland fraa not confined to the school- 
loom, for she vaa a leading spirit for good in iiie village, 
through her Bpeaking, her singing and playing, and her 
pr^enee. Bhe liad a vonderfol gift of song. Before that 
time there had been few opportunities for the yoong peo- 
ple of lAkeland to learn to sing by note, and she helped 
OS by giving as instmction in vocal mnedo. . . . 8he 
was a bom missionary, for she was always wanting to do 
some one good. ..." His brother, Mr. Preston 
Jackson, adds : — " In the schoolroom she was bright and 
vivacions, insisting on good behavior and hard study. 
Sometimefl it was necessary to say something sharp and 
perbaps a little Barcaatio to bring ns up to the line, bnt it 
did DB good. I have been thankful many times since that 
she did. The influence of her strong, lovely character 
upon her pupils and npon the community was remarkable. 
It has always seemed wonderful to me how she could take 
such a deep, earnest interest in so many of us. To me 
she was as loving and kind as though (die were my own 
sister. Among my treasured things of boyhood days (I 
was about fifteen years old then) are many letters she 
wrote to me when on her vacations and after she went to 
CSiina. . . ." 

Miss Le Due writes : — 

"How tax, &r away those days at Lakeland seem, and 
yrt how vividly many of the experiences we enjoyed tmd 
soffered together come back to me. Our life in that little 
Minnesota village was a mixtore of comedy and tragedy. 
The house in which we roomed and l>oarded was the 
coldest shell of a house, and the winter one of Minnesota's 
most severe, and as we had no fire in our room, and were 
not provided with sufficient bedclothing, we srpent half 
the coldest nights in shivering sleepleesneas, and were 
glad to hurry to the schoolroom in the morning, where 
m could build a fire and thaw ont I And our pupils 
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vere bo eager to learn, their parents bo kind, social and 
^mpathetic, tliat ve worked with euthnsiasm and eqjoy- 
ment, and forgot all the disoomforta of tiie home. . . . 
How I loved to wateh Isabella as she sang. Bo yoo re- 
member the absorbed, iospiied ezpresnon, the long, 
dark eyelashtis, the clear ennnciation, the mobile month, 
and BoaUbl Tvicet Her sLngiug vas an uplifting pover 
intheschooL . . . 

" Isabella and I met as strangers. At the close of onr 
year of earnest work for others, of intellectnal and spirit- 
oal growth, we parted as dearest friends, and what a 
£riend she proved all through oar separate lives 1 I have 
never had another so steadiast, so devoted." 

Isabella's two years at Lakeland closed in the stmuner 
of 1866, and in the Ml of that year, the fiimjly home wag 
removed from St Anthony to Beloit, Wisconsin. In 
October Isabella went with her &ther to Chicago, to . at- 
tend the meeting of the American Board. There an im- 
portant decision was made, and she became the promised 
wife of Bev. Mark Williams, whom she had known dur- 
ing her school-days in Ohio, and who was appointed by 
the American Board as a missionary to China. From 
Lockport, Illinois, she wrote to her mother : — 

" As &tfaer has told you, I have promised to go to 
China. I trust that I hare done right I believe that I 
havft Still I know that unless I have great help from 
above, there will still come doubt and perplexity, as there 
does come to every one In all places in life. We have the 
promise of Ood that we shall be saatained and strength- 
ened. This missionary work is a great work, and a most 
noble one. I think you will be glad to have me as your sub- 
stitute in this army of the Lord, although I cannot go into 
the same army corps. Since this meeting of the Ameri- 
can Board, I have a new couceptiou of the grandeur of 
Qie l^mr which Christ has left aa a le^a<^ to His chil- 
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dr^L I feel more eameetly than ever before the obliga- 
tioii r«8tiag od some to go among the heathen, and who 
are so likely to feel the necessity of snch labor as the chil- 
dren of miasioDaries t I think we shall all feel glad that 
I am going. 

"Mr. Williams is going down to Beloit some time, — 
now, if I say so, — and at Cliristmas at any rate. He may 
stay oat here and preach or may go back to Ohio. 

"I hope yon are not working too much again. 
" Always yoor loving 

"Isabella." 

*' October IS, 1S8S. 

"Toot letter came this morning. I know not how 
to comfort yon. . . . Z feel as though Grod will sorely 
lead OS and help us and comfort as through the span of 
life which He will give. And we surely have a right to 
ask tliat we may * count it all joy.' All things are possi- 
ble with God ; nnaided by Him it is a sheer impoasibUity. 
Bat we must remember that 



"If you had not lived, my place sorely would have 
been at home. The matter would not have required a 
second thought. For two or tliree days I have been say- 
ing over to myself, hour after hoar, — 

" ' Od the Book of Agee founded, 
Wbat (»n shake th; Bore repoea?' 

" When I feel most strongly as if I cannot go to China, 
I r^oember that it is not more than yoo and many others 
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bave done before me, and I dare not aay, ' I am not brave 
enoagh to go.' And jek I am not, unless I bave help from 
tbs Xjord of the harreat 
**, . . Mr. WiUiamB left for Chicago this morning. 
" I am ;our loving 
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I laid, " Let me walk in the fields," 
He nid, " No, walk in the tonn." 
I said, "There are no flowera tberel " 
He Bdd, " No flonera, bnt a orowii." 
I said, ' ' Bat the Toga ore thick, 
And the clonds are veiling the ann." 
He answered, " But heorta are aiek 
And Bonis in the dark undone." 

I said, " Bnt the skies are dark. 
There isnothiug bnt noise and din," 
And He wept as He led me back. 
"There is more," He said ; " there ia Bin." 

I said, " I shall misa tlie light 
And friends will miss me, they say." 
He answered, " Choose ye to-night 
If I must mijH thee, or they." 

I pleaded for time to be given ; 
He said, " Is it bard to decide ? 
It will not aeem hard io heaven 
To haTC followed the etepe of your Qnide." 

— Georgt UaeDcmald, 

ON Pebrnary 21, 1866, Isabella Bnrgesa Eigga and 
Mark WllliamB were married in the home 
church at Beloit. A few days at home with the 
fother and mother, the brothers and sieters, and then the 
long joamey was begnn. Lettera came to the home tell- 
ing of delightful TiBita with classmates and friends, and 
with Mr. Williams's "Uncle Chidlaw," the famoas 
Welsh Sabbath School Missionary. Together they 
Tlaited LEine Seminary, Cincinnati, and Oxford, rich tn 
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memories of school-days. But best of all vere the weeks 
at Mr. Williams's home, where the father and mother, 
who had loDg ago consecrated their son to missionary 
vork, welcomed them to the old home, and bid them God- 
speed on their journey. 

(To her broUier Alf^^ ) 
" jtforcfc as, 1368, Sear Lockport, New York. 

"I think I shall send yon some hieroglyphics from 
the IT^ew York OentraL We hare come from Niagara. 
I felt as if I could have looked fbrerer, bat don't 
mean to go into the adjectives 1 Mr. Williams bought 
Coleridge's Works, and I have a volame oat for reading 
on the cars, — hie notes on Shakespeare and other dramatic 
aatboTS. They seem very abmpt and fragmentary to me. 

"Kiss the dear baby for as. I shall always Oiink of 
him as he is now, and shall be slow to imagine him grown 
to man's estate. 

'* Good-byes have been hard to Bay. The note &om yoo, 
Al&ed, did me so much good. The idea that oar going 
from yon seemed not so mach the token of long and wide 
separation as of closer binding together of onr homes, al- 
though the sea comee between as, helped and still helps." 

Passage had been engaged on board the SatmtA Rtusdl, 
to sail the first week of April. Isabella went on from 
New York to the Longley home in Massachusetts, where, 
as a girl of twelve, she had spent a winter with her 
grandparents. On h^ letnm t^e days went goickly by, 
planning and packing the ont^t She wrote to her 
mother . — "I commence to ftilfiU my promise of writing 
ten miuntefl a day. It will be very easy to do it^ gen- 
erally, since I shall think of yon bo many timee ten 
minutes. 
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"We have invested Beveoty dollars in books. What 
tz«asDxe6 th^ vill be 1 Kor have ve foi^tten the more 
prosaic things. In oar purchasing, ve took care to in- 
clade sonp spoons, as I believe rat soup is to be a 
standby I " 

To her friend, Mrs. Drake, she wrote, " Tonr sister has 
been a good Samaritan to poor, nnsophisticated me ! I 
think of the many kindneesee vhicb yoa have shown me, 
and feel that yon have no small share in this missionary 
work among the Chineae. I shall be partly yoordepaty." 

On April sixth, the day before they sailed, she wrote 
to her little slater Cornelia: — "Dear little Tot, I am 
going to write yoa one more letter before we go on tbe 
ship. Then Iwill write yon another, bnt yon will notget 
it for a long time. We have a very nice ship, as 
yoa will see by the plctnre. She sails fast, and there is a 
great deal more room on her for as to walk about in thao 
lezpected. 

"Be a good, pleasant litUe girl, and play outdoors all 
yon can. I hope yoa will be mamma's sonshine, to help 
her get welL" 

On April seventh, the long ocean voyage was be^nn. 
On board the Samv^ ButteU, Isabella wrote :— 

" Here is to be that one more letter, and it will be as 
long as the pilot will let it Fve read yonr good-bye let- 
ters many times, and preeame I shall wear oat the edges 
before we reach Hongkong I . . ." 

They sailed in company with Bev. Jastns Doolittleand 
his wif^ Mr. DooUttle was well known as the author of 
"Social life Among the Chinese," and nnder his direc- 
tion the study of the Chinese language was b^un. 

This was the last company of missionaries to make the 
voyage around the Cape of Good Hope in a sailing vessel. 
A record of the three months at sea is given la laabella's 
Ship Journal. 
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" On Ship Samuel SuweQ, April IS, 1808. 
" Deab Polks : 

" Qood-momiDg t We hare liad oor Chinese lee- 
son, and it ia now late in th« afternoon. Bat my story 
will have moie harmony if I take ap its thread where It 
was broken ofC I don't remember ^Ktot the rest of t^at 
day, only that it was very sad. While I could write yoo, 
— while yoa still wrote to me, we did not seem ntterly 
separated. That afternoon, however, the last word which 
yoa could have from, me for months, had been written 
and sent away. Tbe last, last word I The next day, and 
the next, I was sick, and felt very nnlike myself, bat was 
not so entirely wrapt np in my fedings as not to think of 
yoo all. If it had not rained, so that we were shnt down 
in the cabin, I think I would have been tolerably well. 
Yesterday we had no fire till nearly noon, when I spoke 
to the steward abont it So I had popcorn for supper, 
and after a good night's rest, foand myself fUl right, ^• 
cept that I'm rather sensitive to the various smells which 
salute our noses from all quarters. Seasickness prtyadices 
one against food in general. Yesterday oranges and 
baoanas tasted worse than rhnbarb and castor oil. 

" After break&ist this morning we sat on deck and sang 
a whfla Then came oui Chinese lesson. After dinner I 
read ' Charles Aachester.' The book is thoroughly filled 
with the spirit of mnsio, and yet some of it seems paerile. 
I knew once whom Beraphael ia a portrait of, bat tiy now 
In vain to remember. Not Beethoven, — be is spoken of 
by his own name. Was it Mendelssohn t I remember to 
luve read a oritioiam which characterized the portrait as 
eza^erated. It may be, bat the story suited my mood 
well to-day. 

" A little while ago there were porpoiaee playing 
around the ship. They seem to be very ft^licsome ««a- 
tores. Last night we heard a whale blow, but it was too 
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dark to see him. The phosphoric light in the wEkke of 
the ship is wooderfal. Sparks &ew last night as fiiat u 
from a bnming chimney. 

" This aflenioon ve spoke the ship Patrician, boond for 
Boston ttom. Oaloatta. The system of signalling is inter- 
esting. Signals are flags of difTerent colors and patterns 
vhich stand for certain nombers. These mean irords, 
irhich are determined by the order in which they stand. 
For instance, after reading the signals with his glass, the 
captain wonld say, ' 8, 1, 6, 6, — Sheffield, look up the 
Bigniflcation.' 

"We are on tberoate to France, making nse of the car- 
rent of the Golf Stream. After crossing it we shall have 
tJie trade-wind. The air is warm, and it is delightM to 
be on deck." 

"Saita-day night, April 14, 1868. 

"One week of onr ocean life gone. We have bad 
a delightful day, and have been on deck almost all the 
time. 

"I will give yon a few sentences from Mark's home 
letter, ' A week ago the Edilp 1^ moorings, and 
anchored in the stream. The captain has remarked 
since that it was an onlncky day, since we have only 
gone 250 miles during the week. Saturday morning we 
bade forewell to our "Sew York friends. We go to 
find friends, and we go to onr adopted coontry. On 
Taesday, Long Island faded from oar sight, and we bade 
&rewell to America. . . . We have oar dreaded sea- 
sickness. I conld voneh lor the tmth of Beecher's saying, 
" Whom the Lord abhors. He sends to sea." 

" * We have seen a naatilas or Portagnese manKif-war. 
The captain brought in a flying flsh the other evening. 
It was abont eight inches long, and bad wide wing-like 
fins. The fiah cannot fly long without having them w^ 
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Mr& DoolitUe preserved one of the vinga by piessing it 
in a book. We had a taste of the fish next morning at 



" We have seen neither vhales nor sharks, bat have seen 
one pilot fiafa, the shark's aerrant, a beantifol little 
creature. Schools of flying fish are aboat ns all the time. 
Their wings gleam in the son like silver. They look 
like bright birds to me." 

" Wednesdan, April 18, 1866. 

"I Irish yoQ coQld jnat see ns goingwith an unpremedi- 
tated bang against the lee side of the cabin. The chains 
were quite lively last night, sliding &om one side of the 
cabin to the other. To-day they are constant in their at- 
tention to onr side of the cabin. The wind is steady, and 
keeps the ship inclined to one side. I hold my ink in my 
hand, keeping a sharp eye on it, for fear that a sadden 
lurch wontd spill it over my berth, There'sdangerof it^ 
bat that makes trying to write all the more interesting. 
Ton've no idea how mnch we like any tiling which breaks 
the monotony of ship life. This gale wonld be very wel- 
come if it did not bring seasickness with it The water 
is dashing over the main deck. T^e stove has been 
taken oat of onr cabin, and we are obliged to go to bed 
to keep warm. 

"Writing is easier than walking aronnd just now. I 
wonder that it is so easy for me, bat my practice in writ- 
ing on the cars helps me. It's a good thing for me that 
lean jot yon a page, as we cannot study Chinese, and Fm 
tired of reading, I feel as if I'd rather not see another 
book for a week." 

"April 21, i8ee. 
" The way we were pitched aroand last night was for- 
lorn. My impressioTi is that I didn't sleep a wink, but 
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kept catching at aomething to keep me from fkUlng ont 
of tJie berth all night long. Xot qnite the troth, how- 
ever, I presome I 

". . . AAer dinner to-day Mark and I finished ' A 
Life for a Life,' vhicb we liave been reading together 
and like, — mostly. We are reading the ' Life of 
Madame Onyon ' in the same way. Since then, I hare 
worked two honrs at a list of Chinese words which Mr. 
Doolittle has ns practice on." 

"Monday, AprQ SS, I860. 
" Fm throngh my day's work, and have a nice long 
time to write. We are near 26° north latitude. Oar 
weather is perfectly delightfol. I didn't half give yon 
the history of last week. The captain said the sea was 
*a little roogh,' and there was 'something of a gale.' 
We thought there was, decidedly 1 We were bo cbomed 
ap that it was easy to be eick in the orthodox way. We 
stayed on the qoarter-deck as mach as possible. I alter- 
nated between it and my berth, going 1o the latter when- 
ever I was too cold to stay on deck any longer. Wben 
going ont we pat on all the clothes we conld wear, and 
carried blankets. I took my boops off, and don't mean 
to wear them ezc^t in pleasant weather. We cooldn't 
walk abont, but sat holding to the ropes. The white- 
capped waves looked like monntains to our inexperienced 
eyes. Their spray dashed over the stem every little 
while, and a wave ponred over the middle deck some- 
what oftener. Several times we had been caught by the 
spray, bnt Friday afternoon when we were making be- 
lieve read, and were sitting on the windward half of the 
deck, a wave came over very slyly and floated us for a 
minute. The ship Inrched, and the wave ran to lee> 
ward, but we were so taken by snrprise that it was back 
before we came to our senses. The captain and the other 
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gentlemen vho were aroond helped as ap, and took cor 
hate, ahawla and blankets, so that we need not carry all 
oar wet clothes into our Btaterooms. Oar shawls and 
Mrs. Doolittle'a ahoea were hang on the spanker boom to 
dry, and the reet of onr clothes tied to the rigging. 

** Yesterday Mr. Doolittle preached. Mark had done eo 
the Sabbath before. Today we went at oar Chinese, 
and all stndied together till noon. Then Mrs. Doolittle 
and I got some mending. I mended two pairs of stock- 
ings and a tear in my travelling dress. After dinner I 
mended Mark's coat and sewed on some bottons for him. 
Oar Chinese recitation lasted from two to fonr, which 
made nearly five honrs for Chinese to-day. We have bad 
a pleasant time to-day. I eiyoyed that mending very 
mach. 

" Onr life here daring pleasant weather may be jost as 
profitable as if we were in China, and perhaps pleasanter. 
In rongh weather we can neither stndy, nor sew, nor 
read, with satisfaction. Even if one is not seasick, read- 
ing is tiresome in the dark cabin and impossible on 
deck. As for ^ndy or sewing, — in rough weather, a 
body doesn't (eel like it when she has to brace ap with 
all her strength simply to keep in a chair 1 The steward 
is a bastling Scotchman and gets more fails than any one 
else, which accounts for his mild wrath at Mr& Doolittle 
for fUling {^inst the cabin table and knocking op the 
staple whidi fostened it to the floor. 

"Shipboard isagoodplaceto call oat latent selfishness. 
Mr. Smith, oar stateroom neighbor, wants everybody to 
wait on him. It is ' Steward ! ' ' Ah Ting I ' ' C3tarley I ' 
or ' I^man I ' all day long. Oar room is an nnfortn- 
nate one in that we can hear almost everything which is 
said in the cabin, and even in the stateroom opposite 
onrs. We staff onr clothes into the ventilators when we 
don't want to hear Smith's confidences and do want to 
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go to sleep. Then ve have to put oar fiogei-s iu our eara 
when he is especially interested in his reci^s." 



"AjmllBS, 1866. Lai. 21° North, Long. m° WeaL 
*' Monday evening was bo deliglitftal that -we stayed on 

deck till late. We jomped the ropa It was fan to Bee 

U>. Doalittle's ponderous body shake when his turn 

cama 
" We have had the trade-wind to-day, and glide 

smoothly along at the rate of nine or ten knots an boor." 

" Thurtday, April STth. 
" While I was writing the last sentence yesterday, I 
beard a confused uoise of voices and trampling, and 
above all the capttun's voice, ' Helm down I Uan over- 
board t' We harried on deck. The sailors were letting 
down the boat and patting the ship about. Mr. Bowan 
had thrown tlie ^p-ladder over tiie instant be saw the 
man iu the water, bat he either did not see it or could 
not swim, for he made no effort to reach it He bad 
fUlen from the bowsprit and no one saw him foil. He 
kept up on the water for a while bat the boat did not 
reach him. Perhaps a shark took him. It was sad to 
see life go oat thus. Every one did what he could. 
Grant helped at the hebn with all bis might, and other 
gentlemen helped aboat taking the awning down, as that 
hindered putting the ship about, but all was in vain. 
The man was a German. He had been a sailor for more 
than twenty-five years. Freddy, the captain's little boy, 
says, ' How his mother will feel ! ' We do not know 
that he was a Christian, — indeed, I believe there is not a 
Christian on board, aside from ds four. Mark preaches 
on Sabbath. I hope his sermon will do good to some 
one." 
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" Friday, April SfflA. 

" Fred is having one of his daily thraahinga from his 
fitther, due to mistakes in his spelling lesson. I preemne 
be has left the ' n ' oat of ' sqoalL' 

" Oar fresh heef lasted until yesterday." 

" May 1, 1866. 

"Saturday, a Dutch ship passed so close that the cap- 
tains spoke vlth their trumpets. She goee to Anudier- 
dam and will tepott as. Low and Company will hear 
from OS ; I wonder if yon will. We hoped the T^emaque 
would be short of water, as we could then hare stopped 
without breaking the insurance, and could have sent let- 
ters home by way of Einrope. (I had mine all ready ex- 
cept sealing.) Yesterday we passed very near a brig, 
and anticipated fine talk, but all the English th^ knew 
was ' Portugueee ' ! This morning we signalled a Dutch 
bark (a vessel with three masts). She was a mile or two 
oS, but will also report us. Every sail I see gives a thrill 
of hope that I may send you these words, but I try not to 
be much disappointed as they pass without the hope's 
foMllment. 

" The days pass quickly with onr study and reading. 
We are reading 'Madame Guyon' still, and 'The Old 
Helmet.' Sometimes I read, and sometimes knit while 
Mark reads. We like the ' Life of Madame Gayon,' bat 
Upham's style is so diffuse that I shonld never have time 
to read it anywhere but on shipboard. 

"A few daya^o Mr. Sheffield canght a 'bonita' with 
an instrument called the 'grains.' It has four barbed 
points and is thrown like a harpoon. The fish weighed 
fifteen pounds, was short and thick, had no scales, but a 
very brilliant skin, like Joseph's coat of many colors. 
We had it for sapper. It tasted a little like pork. A 
large number of them swam about the prow all that mora- 
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lug. We were told that they were attracted by tiie bright 
copper on the bottom of the ship." 

" Jfoy 10, 1866, 8. Lot. lOP, W. Long. SOP. 

"I haven't TiiUen yoa a vord for a long vbile, and 
don't feel modi like doing it nov. I just had an nniD- 
tentional slide aeroas the cabio, landing in Mrs. DooUttle'e 
room. I had a fright becaose my predotu ink bottle iras 
in danger, and besides, I am trembling from bead to foot 
vith the jar. I meant to write yon vhen ve were on the 
equator, bnt we passed it and were aereral miles south 
before we were aware. 

" I feel nowadays as if my intellect woei capable of no 
farther exertion when oar Chinese lesson is over. Mr. 
Doolittle says the devil is the repated aathor of the lan- 
guage. 

." I think of yon all very often. My thonghts are 
prayers. I am so far off from yon that it gives great con- 
tent to remember that Qod is near you and us alike, and 
that He knows all aboat us. He watches us while we are 
absent one ftom Uie other." 

" Tkwrtday, May 17th. 
" This week I have been reading Holland's ' Life of 
Lincoln' and am greatly interested. The weather does 
not permit reading tc^ther, as we cannot sit on deck 
much. Through the afternoon to-day there were heavy 
squalls of r^n ; the spanker was lowered, and towards 
night, the wyaia were reefed ; then the crochet-sail, and 
finally the mizzeo toi^ail and topgallant. We went to 
the middle deck to see the gallant reefed. We sat on the 
booby hatch, Mrs. Doolittle and I, bnt soon felt a sprinkle 
of salt water and retreated. Waves came over in a few 
minuteB which knocked the Bailors down very un(»re- 
i^nioQsly. 
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"Tbe cat has fled for refoge to the dining-room, and 
is mewlDg piteoosly. By tbe way, — cats talk Qiinese I 
' Miao I ' * Yao I ' mean a great vari^y of things in 



" Oor loDgitade to-day noon waa 34° west, with lati- 
tude 30° fionth, so that we are quite oat of warm weather. 
Last week I bad on my light calloo, and to-night my 
heavy, lai^^figared delaine. My hoops aie hong away. 
Mrs. Doolittle uerer goes without hera, so the foshion is 
divided t 

" It is oomical to see legs and arms flying as they do 
now in an attempted passage through the cabin. A E^ort 
time ago Mark was reading for onr evening worship, 
when a Inrch of the ship shot him and his chair in dif- 
ferent directions. A^ I write, I am holding convulsively 
to the table. The fumitare of oor wash-stand is ratUii^; 
as dead men's bones ; bowls, pitches and tumblers, all 
at it with a vengeauce." 

" May £Md, Lot 86° BotOA. 

"My memory says this is Bobbie's birthday. N^o 
doubt Thomas and Henry gave him whippings at least an 
hour ^o, and, making a gness, I shoald say that at this 
particular minute he is gettiDg several from the boys on 
the playgronnd. It is 3 : 15 P. H. here, and I suppose 
abont 10 A. H. in Beloit. Onr longitade is between 
20" and 26". 

" Mark has Just copied the Chinese lesson for me, and 
Instead, I shall write to yon, so you may thank him for 
this, and not me. 

"I have just taken out my two-foot rule and made 
measnrements in our stateroom and in the cabin, so that 
yon may have an idea of our present homa The state- 
room is four fe^ two inches by eight feet Our berths 
are five feet ten inches long and two feet wide. Behind 
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tiie door are six little shelree vhere our books are sop- 
posed to be. Ib roogh veather, if I forget to wedge th&a 
in doeely, or if I take one ont for a minute, I And ita 
ueighboQis oil the floor, Dagon-Iike. Let me ahow my 
shelves to yoor mindfi' c^es. Two volomee of Coleridge, 
' Wayside Hymns ' with its pink cover, Wood's Botany 
(one which Mark stadied at Miami), two copies of the 
* Golden Trio,' my French Dictionary, ' Fasqaelle ' (an> 
other of Mark's college books), Tennyson, Mrs. Brovnijig, 
Elias's Sermons (Welsh), Bible, Tertament', second vol- 
ome of ' Madame Onyon,' a selection trom Batherford's 
Letters, ' Near and Heavenly Horizons,' Mark's journal, 
' Memoir of Martyn,' and * Daily Food,' with Jay's ' Ei- 
eroises,' my knitting, and a clean towel I 

" The cabin is nine feet by eighteen, and six feet high 
except where the skylight is. 

" Oape pigeons, boobies and altratrosBee fly at the stem 
of the ship. Captain Lacas tells ns that the boobies some- 
times light on the ship, and that when they do so, they 
foil asleep immediately, and the sailors oaich them. 

"I have finished Holland's Life, and admire Lincoln 
more than ever. Oar days are greatly shortened. It is 
too dark to write more than that Isabella loves yon aU." 

" ITiuradas, May 2^, 1^6. 

"Wehaveseenawonderfiilsightto-day 1 Land! Iwas 
dtting in my berth, J nstabont to set the heel of a stocking 
(important fact I ) when Mr. Grant called down the com- 
panionway, ' Land, ho ! ' We all rushed to the quarter- 
deck to look at three clonds on the horizon. The largest 
is called ' Inaccessible Island,' or ' Tristan d' Acunha.' It 
has been inhabited, but the captain thinks it is not at 
present Ships very seldom sight it. The island has no 
harbor. Its longitude is 120° 3' and latitude about 37°. 

"While off tile South American coast onr course was 
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someirhat irefitiward after passing St. Boqne. At hood 
the steward had to pnt the clocks back every day. Now 
he pnts them forward ten, fifteen, or twenty minatee, ac- 
cording to oor progress. 

" We have beantlfiil weather sdll, and aie on dexsk. a 
great deal. When, however, the wind is bo stirong that we 
are driven down, we do not think it mach of a bardehip, 
rranembering that we shall the sooner reach onr desired 
haven. 

" We are still pleasantly bosied with our Chinese, and 
latterly I with French also. 

' ' The clipper Oriental, some time since, made the voyage 
from New York to Hongkong in eighty -one days. 80 for, 
we are even with her, and the captain's ambition is to ke^ 
up all along. No oUier ship bas ever done the same, and 
her owners have never sent her to China since. So we all 
talk aboat equalling the Oriental ! We may do it and 
may not I don't cue, for my part, as Fm used nojv to 
sea life and enjoy it. The next land we ediall see will be 
Java Head. I hope to send this letter from Angler." 



"June 2, 1866. 
" When I wrote last we were making 2S0 miles per day 
as onr average. Since then we have had calms. We 
were abont 100 mUee soath of the Cape of Good Hope. 
The captain has been obliged to go south for fovorable 
winds. Onr latitude is 47°. We have not had sun at the 
right time for finding longitude for some days and gnesa it 
between 20° and 30°. If there were dangerous islands 
here we might feel anxious." 

" June S, 1866. 
" My Uioughts are of Thomas on this birthday of hia 
Thong^ I am fiu- off tram, yoo, with seas between us, my 
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beart is there with yoa. It abidee there, and yet it ishere^ 
and vill find content, and home, and work in China, 
should we reach her shores. 

". . . June eleventh, — and I have not been on deck 
since I wrote last We hare had Btorma and sqimUs coQ- 
tlnaonsly. Once in a while the stars have been oat^ and 
we have had an occasional gleam of sunshine. The last 
day of real Bonshine was the twenty-ninth of May. The 
ship was sailing very slowly and the captain took the op- 
portunity to flsh for birds. A book and line baited with 
pork was very attractive to the Oape pigeons, moUymawka 
and albatrosses. Boch a splashing and fighting in the 
water as they made I Three moUymawks were oaogfat, — 
beautiful creatures, meaanring six feet from tip to tip, — 
and one albatross, measoriug ten feet, three inchas. The 
hook caught in their bills, and they did not seem to be 
hurt by that. Dragging them through the water strained 
their wings a little. They were so strong, and reedsted so 
fiercely, when being drawn up, that it was just as mnch 
as one man could do to get them on deck. They fought 
ns at first, bat were somewhat helpless when set on their 
feet They had a great quantity of si^endid flEtathers and 
down, and beantifui heads, wit^ eyes like dove^ in color, 
and very large and bright. I felt like petting them, — 
amoothing their gracefiil heads and arching necks, but 
could not have done it unless I bad first tied up their bills I 
They looked brave and beautiful,— except when they tried 
to walk I They were seasick in a very few moments, and 
much distreaaed, so the captain let them down into the 
water. AH bat the albatross swam offgayly. It tried to 
fly, but its wings were too much hurt The next day, 
when the 8am Buaadl lay as ' idle as a painted ship npon 
a painted ocean,* everybody talked mysteriously about 
the albatross in connection with the calm. Mr. Orant 
had tied a bit of board aroond its neck with our latitude 
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aod longitude scratched on it. I vonder if any ship will 
ever find our biid. 

" Since that, we've had wind and storm enough. Yes- 
terday was the grandest day yet. Waves dashed over on 
every side. Several times a wave went over the skylight 
Oar windows and blinds were kept shut all day. If we had 
opened them we should have found oorselves afloat. The 
cabin was not delightful, as there was no fire and conld 
be none, the wind being aft The cold rains which shut 
OS up altogether ; the stiflit^ smoke when we tried to have 
a fire, make us wish for an end to this part of the voyage. 

"The waves are very gloriona Until yesterday the 
steward has said, ' Oh, this ain't a circnmstance I ' "Sow 
he admits that we have a storm. Last night the fore- 
royal yard was broken by the gale, and this morning a 
wave came in over the cabin table, as the door was hurriedly 
opened. The steward has threatened us that some day 
we shall have to go break&stleae, when a wave has car- 
ried off the food. Fortunately for ns this morning, the 
table wasn't set. 

"I write lying in my berth. Thewind has abated, so 
that our blind is open, but the window must still be shnt. 
I gasp for air that hasn't been breathed again and again 
a hnndred times. Notwithstanding all that is nnpleasant, 
we feel contented and happy. These are but ' light afflic- 
tions.* It is odd to read the firat part of this letter, and 
see how much we felt our discomforts at first 

"I never tire looking at these wonderful waves. The 
grandeur of the sea cannot find complete expression in 
worda N'iagara seems like a child's toy In my memory 
now, and Minnehaha, a drop of water, in comparison. 
The great bine waves are crowned with emerald and 
foam, as they pursue ns. They break on the ship's side 
with the Bonnd of thunder, and she quivers as if with fear 
or pain. She seems alive to me sometimes," 
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" June 18th, LaL SI", Long. 96°. 

" Oar ship goes oa swiinmipglf and has carried us into 
mild weather. We have a perfect contrast to oar former 
discomfort. The ship is oearly steady, having jnst 
enough motion to pat oa qnietly and happily to sleep at 
night Daring oar stormy v«ither, I coold not sleep 
well on accoant of the tossing of the ship and the fererish 
air. 

"Wednesday night, a sea came oyer and in the cabin. 
It did not strike hard enoogh to break oar windows, or 
we Bhonld have been flooded. I heard a noise of thunder, 
and sprang ap ia the darkness, wondering if the ship had 
strnok an icebeig, and if we shoold sink. In a minate 
the watOT poored in aroond the window which I soppoaed 
was broken. When I heard the captain calling, 
'Steward ! a mop I ' and growling about the fellow at the 
wheel, X nnderatood the case. Mark lit oar lamp, and we 
be^^an to repair the damage. I nsed one of my pillows to 
sop ap the water in my berth ; the steward handed as a 
mop, and we (Mark, rather) mopped the floor. I foand 
my books were wet, so wiped them oflf, and wrapped 
them in my shawl. Alter handing oat oar wet pillows 
and bedclothes to the steward, we went to sleep again." 

" Tuesday, June 19, 1868. 

"We expect to pass Angler, June twenty-ninth, if we 
have reasonable progress. I hope to send yoa my letter 
from there. I think, written as it is, on this thin paper, 
it will not cost more than a dollar, or a dollar and ten 
cents perhaps. 

" From Angier, two weeks more will take as to Hong- 
kong, and oar long voyage will be ended. We shall hope 
to reach there safely. God's hand protects ns. I am so 
nsed to the sea that I feel as safe as if on land. Un- 
doubtedly we are as safe," 
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" Wednesday, Jwne XTth. 
"We have had little wind, and the captain is bine, 
Onr days are warm in this Indian Ocean. On the poop- 
deck the breeze is cool, and the nights are brilliant vith 
the brightest of moonl^ht. I feel sorry that sleep is a 



" I think I have not mentioned onr Bible class to yon. 
We wanted to have one composed of the sailora, bat it 
was not allowed, so we have had it among ooraelves ; 
studying the Gospel of John, and meeting at ten. Sab- 
bath mornings.-' 

" Thuraday, June M, 1866. 

" We are all on the lookout for Java Head and are ex- 
pecting to hear * Land Ho 1 ' every minnte. How glad 
we shall be to see it 1 

' ' Monday, three whales were seen by the few who were 
up early in the morning. We wCTe not so favored. 
Grant called out, 'Wale, w'ale!' bnt we didn't hear 
him, and conldn't have gone to look atthe'w'ales' if we 
had. Yesterday we saw a school of porpoises and lots of 
' boatswains. ' This is a bird with a very cnriona tail, one 
feather of whlc^ is as long as the bird itsell Freddy 
says they have ' marlin-spikes for tails.' We see schools 
of flying fish again. Fred gave me a wing this morn- 
ing. 

"Mr. Williams has a gift in the story-telling line. 
Fred conld listen to bis Bible stories by the bonr, and so 
coold I. Other stories, too, come in play. I wish Bobbie 
and Cornelia coold be anditora. It wonid please 0>melia 
aa well to sit on the iKimboo settee on the poop-deck, and 
hear about Joseph, as to listen to Anna's stories, told 
while we were sewing together, of ' what the stitch saw in 
China.' The stitch is nearly there, Cornelia I 

" lAst night we had a thonder-storm. Two of ' the 
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boys ' were eeut np to reef the royal, and as the ship 
toBsed, they were a&aid. The captain had to threaten to 
' rope's end ' them, before they conld do their work 
properly. In Cair weather the decks are swept every 
evening and scrnbbed every morning. Sometimes they 
commence sornbbing the npper deck by four in the 
morning. The water mna off on the lee side, or if the 
ship is nearly aprlght, on both sides, so I have to close 
our window when the splashing commences. 

"I have learned all aboat the names of masts, yards, 
sails and decks, bat haven't sncceeded in leamiug which 
are hdUiards, braces or sheets, or any of the rest I 
wouldn't believe at first that sheets were ropes ! 

"The racks for onr plates are still on the table, though 
we do not absolutely need them now. They are about 
two inches deep. In stormy weather another device is 
necessary to keep the dishes of food in place. A table- 
cloth is rolled h^thw, fuid laid in scallops between tlie 
racks for our plates, and the dishes, of food put in the 
scallops to keep them somewhat stiU. Once the castor 
was set down on the table, and fell over, anolntiDg as all 
with oil and vinegar. The steward carries it around gen- 
erally in rolling weather. 

"I ought to have told Bobbie and Cornelia bow Fred 
was scared when we crossed the equator. Neptune is 
supposed to come on board ships when near the line and 
shave the heads of any men or boys who have not 
previously crossed it. He gives them a bath in sea water, 
and torments them generally, until they treat him or give 
money. The sailors who have already crossed the line 
help him, and sometimes novices have roi^^h us^e. 
Fred was well fMghtened, and Smith somewhat, by the 
tales of Neptune's probable deeds. When the time came, 
the sailors set a tarred barrel on fire and threw it over- 
board, calling Fred to look at Neptune's boat He cried 
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with fear, bnt Then he saw the light rapidly foiling be- 
hind m, decided to langh vith the rest 

" When we were BoaUi of the line, we began to look fior 
the SoDthern Crosa and Magellan's Clonds. Many of the 
constellations of the Xorthem Hemisphere are finer, to 
my eye, than the Croas. The Clouds are very fine cinsters 
of nebnln, and look like ciroolar sections of the Milky 
Way, with the larger stars taken out One night not 
long ago, the gentlemen saw two of Jupiter's moons with 
an opera glass. ]7one of os had any map of the heavens 
accossible, so that we missed recognizing the many bril- 
liant stars which looked at us night after night with tin- 
fomiliar fooes." 

"June Sffth. 
"JSot past Angier yet, nor hare we seen land. There 
is a strong current against ns, ranning oat through the 
Straits of Sundo. It is so strong that the breeze we had 
last night could not even keep us in riaiu ^uo. We were 
forty miles to leeward of Java Head yesterday noon, 
and this morning are no nearer. In foct we lost two 
miles dnring the night, and if we had had no wind, we 
should have lost thirty. A heavy thunder-storm came 
up in the middle of the night. The captain and mate 
giving ordeis j which the men repeated ; the thunder 
drowning all other sounds for a moment at a time ; the 
laughter of several on the quarter-deck ; — mingled at 
first in my dreams, and then waked me. *Haal taut 
yoor weather braces I ' ' Haul taut your topsail sheets I ' 
' Haul taut the weather braces, sir I ' ' Haul taut the top- 
sail sheets, sir I' 'Ahoy, ahoy, ahoy, aP 'Belay that I* 
' Belay, sir I ' ' What are yon doing forward there T ' 
' Aboy, aha, ahoy 1 * ' Decker ! Go np the mlz- 
zen royal ! ' * Ahoy, aha, ahoy I ' 'Go out on the 
crotchet-yard arm 1 ' ' Screw down these venldlators 
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here ! ' ImsgiDe all this said in stentorian tones and as 
rapidly as possible, emphasized by frequent claps of 
thtuidor, and langliter, filling in a pause that came bnt 
once ; — end yon hare a pictnre of the five mlniites before 
the rain. Then the gentlemen, vho had mshed np to 
help, came dcvn in mirthful mood. The captain had put 
our fellow passenger, Smith, at the wheel, Smith the 
timorons. Smith the torpid 1 It was so comical a sight 
that Mark had to malce some oommemoratiTe lines. 
Here they are, — all a bnrleeqae, of coarse.— Smith thinlu 
them flue I 

'* ' SlOTH AT THE "WHEEL 
■"Jim«28, 18«6 

*' ' Homer sang of Achilles, Virgil of ..Sineas, and I of 
Smith! 

" ' The bint, strnggling nioonbwKiu to me did nntl 
The face of a hero, oil glowing with seal, 
Sam BumeU seenied oonsoloDs, tn timbera and keel. 
That a maetec hand held her,— brafe Smith at the wheel I 

" ' l!lie tightniog's fierce gluKe and the thiinder'e loud roar 
Hade timid odcs abake in their Bhoee sTer more ; 
Bnt with miuolee trf iron, and flngen of ateel, 
Stood firm at hie post, — brave Smith at the wheel I 

" ' When fienie tempeeta howl on the billowy main, 

While toll masta are bending, and stanDoh tlmben atoaln, 
Bome manage Oie mils, and some hold the reel : 
Oood captain, we beg yon I Flaoe Smith at Uie wheel t 

" ' Ton maj think na ofSdona In thla onr reqnaet, 
Bat bit eioellent traits oan't hj wotds be exjffeaaedi 
He is good at a nap, be is good at a meal. 
Bat there's one thing mort certain, he's good at the wheel. 

" ' For two isjt we've ttood and have (aetened onr ^ae 
Where we think Jan Head lice hid In tbe base I 
Onr chiokens are gone, and onr pip no more iqneal, 
Bnt we'll do well enough while we're Smllh at llie wheel I 
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' We know that Bill Doughy ia fikilUnl and true, 
When no danger Umaten^ wa think be will da ; 
But yon cannot imagine irhat ealety we feel 
If we have the aaanranoe that Smith 'a at the wheel I 



" ' All through the long honn of Uie tropical ni^t, 
Among the stiange fancies that hannted my aight, 
A form evermore oron my Tiaion would ateel ; — 
It was the alight flgnre ol Smith at the wheel 1 ' 

*' As they came down the companionway, Smith says, 
'How quick we mariners come down.' 'We've left the 
" oDcient marlDer " to take care of the ship,' says Mark, 
meaning the captain, as he is freqaently called ' the old 
mao ' by Smith and the other&" 

"Aftertwon. 
" ' Land ho I to leeward ! ' said Lyman a few minntee 
ago. We went up to look at a cloud eighteen miles off, 
which is said to be Java Head. I looked for a minnte, 
and came down to write again. ... In half an hoar 
the clond looked like land ; in a few minntes more it was 
land ! We have done little else bnt sit on deck and watch 
the new revelations of beanty which grow brighter mo- 
mentarily. There is a rock off Java Head which looks 
like a bird, which the captain pointed ont to ns. Soon 
we could see the rocks plainly, and the green moss and 
shrubs which cover than. !EWther along there were 
trees, — ^real palm trees I With Grant's opera glass we 
coold see vines on some of the trees, and Fred thought he 
conld see monkeys with cocoanuts in their cheeks. He 
got a handful of salt to put on the tail of the rock bird 
which I mentioned, and started to get some for the 
monkey's tails, but we persuaded him to wait till the 
ship neored land 1 Oh, it was so good to see land 1 We 
have a fine breeze and go on swiftly. The moon is shin- 
ing now, and I must go up and have a walk. I have fln- 
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Ished my stockiage this evening. The knitting-needlles 
have be^ quite tarnished from ezpoeore to the aalt air. 

"Henry, I wonder if yon will find this letter in the 
office before yonr birthday in September. I hope so, 
and think yon will all be glad, as we are, that God has 
prospered ns so mach, and Uiat He has made oar voyage 
so pleasanL 

" As I think of patting this in a thin envelope to send 
from Angier if <re have opportunity, I will only write, 
" Love to aU, from yoar 

"feABELLA." 

" ff .• 50 A. M., June SOth. 

"Bailing along nicely in the Straits of Sonda, and 
aboat thirty miles from Angler. We have jast been np 
on deck, coanting the native boats. There are fonrteen 
to be seen j tiny boats with large sails, each one looking 
like a nantilos. 

" Let me give yon Mark's description of the day. 

" ' We conld scarcely keep onr minds on Chinese this 
morning after the cry of " Land ho I " When throngh, 
Uie captain told ns that the Philistines were npon ns, and 
looking ont', we saw two boats coming at fnll speed. Each 
was manned by six oarsmen, half naked, with handker- 
chiefe on their heads (for Bobinson Cmsoe hats), polling 
away most manfally.' (They kept time by nttering con- 
stantly, sharp, qnick, gnttnral cries, ' A-e, 0-e, a-e, o-e I ' 
or 'Ah-e, o-e, ah-el' something after the &diioa of the 
cry or grant which Dakota women make when dancing.) 
' We gazed with interest on these Javanese. They are 
aboat five feet high, qaite dark in complexion. Whole 
boat-loads boarded the ship on Sabbath morning, aa we 
crept slowly np to Angler. One coold not help feeling 
sad to see Uiem ae they offered their wares, with geeticn- 
lations and ontstretched hands. They know no Sabbath. 
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Bat the7 have soqIb. Java^ some day, iriU beloi^ to 
Christ'" 

" Thurtday, JOy IS, 1868. 

" Wfi ate now in the China Bea, about 290 miles from 
Hongliiong. I felt anch disappointnteot in not sending 
my letter &om Angier that I've not had the heart to 
vrite Bioce. We bad sncb light wind that we did not 
reach Angler till nearly noon on Sabbath. We felt that 
we oogbt not to send our letters oat on that day, bnt the 
disappointment was hard to bear. I had been connting 
so mach on yonr hearing from ns a month earlier than 
yoa wonld expect ! Now we mast wait till we reach 
Hongkong. 

' ' July third we saw many beautiful islands and a wteck. 
The great frame of an iron ship lay stranded on the white 
Band-beach. It was wrecked on a rook six feet ander 
watw. We passed within two miles of the rock, but as 
it was daylight, and the breeze ferorable, we were in no 
danger. Shortly afterwards, we entered the China Sea. 
The strait which connects the two baa three channels 
Macclesfield was the one through which we passed. 
After passing Gaspar Straits and an island of the same 
name, the really dangerous part of our royage was over. 
The Java Sea is fall of sand-banks, shoals, and sauken 
rocks.' The water in the Strait of Snuda and in the Java 
Sea was green, — very different from the deep blue of the 
ocean. Now that we are in the China Sea it is deep bine 
again. 

"On the Fourth we crossed the equator at one o'clock; 
the two cannon were fired off; we were treated to rasp- 
berry syrap and sponge cake, and wound ap the day by 
the light of a few rockets, and the singing of the ' Star 
1 Banner.' 



* The Samui Stutell iraa aftenrftrda wracked in Gaapu Straik. 
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" We have very sadden sqaalls of wind and rain here 
in the China Sea. The sailors have to fly aroond antil 
they hare taken in the stnddingaails (* Btonaails,' they 
are called), and have furled the roy^s. If the wind 
blows very hard, the topgallant ('tagaUant') sails are 
lowered but not fnrled. 

" On Sabbath, the eighth, Mark preached about 
Kaamao the Syrian. The captain was there, and most 
of the paasei^ers and sailors. 

" Last week the sailors holy-stoned the main deck. 
This week they have oiled it ; have painted the ontaide 
of the cabin and the qoarter'deck ; have tarred the rope 
ladder, and to-day are holy-stoning the poop-deck. 
Snch a noise over onr heads t I fe^ as if I should go 
crazy ! Ship cleaning is decidedly onpleasant Yester- 
day Lyman and Bancroft touched some of the new paint 
by accident and had to catch it ! Mrs. Doolittle and I 
have done the same, and the captain smiled graciously 
on na He takes honse-cleaning as hard aa any woman, 
and is very irritable. His rooms and the cabins have 
been cleaned. Onr staterooms happily are left nn- 
tonched I " 

" July IS, 1866. 

"We crawl towards Hongkong at tlie rate of two 
miles an honr, and iiare given ap hoping to mail our let- 
ters this week. We are aboat eighty miles this side, and 
with any progress for the last twenty-fonr honrs, worth 
the name, we wonld have been there. Bat we have been 
so i^vored throughout the voyage, that thero is no 
ground for complaint Only we feel a little disappointed 
about our letters. 

" I am sewing instead of studying these days. I have 
made my summer Balmoral, and the skirt to my com- 
oolored drees, and have cat oat my pink calico. It is 
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rather of a pleaaare to do sometbing of tlie kind 
again. 

" A few days ago whUe we were at dinner, a Bchool of 
doIpMna passed at the stem of the ship. There were as 
man; as a thousand of them, the captain said. Many of 
them were four feet long, and they were qnite brilliant in 
color. 

" We have had a good deal of laughter ot^ Smith's 
chickens these days. He boaght some very yoong ones 
In Angler, and they have gone by the name of the 
'humming-birds' among the sailoiB. The captain ob- 
jected to his having them cooked here, saying that Mr. 
Low was able to furnish the Bam Bussell with all necessary 
food. Bancroft and the rest joked Smith about having 
to carry half a dozen chickens in each hand when going 
through the streets of Hongkong. Bat nobody took 
'oaro of them, and when the tiny things were round the 
deck, they were trod on, one by one, till bnt three were 
left, of which Smith had one for breakfast the other day. 

"When in the Java Sea, we passed not far from where 
the Alabama commenced pursuit of the Coniest Captain 
Lucas showed us the places on the chart^ telling ns all 
about it" 

"Saturday, Jviy 15th. 

** I have been packing this evening, and have every- 
thing ready to lock np, so that we can leave them when 
we go to diurch in Hongkong, to-morrow I We took on 
a Chinese pilot thia afternoon at four o'clock. The pilot 
boat had two odd little flags, one red and white, which 
looked like a sweet pea blossom when the twat came 
near enou^ for us t« distinguish colors. It was the 
Chinese pUot da«. The other, a square, blue flag with 
a round, white spot in the centre, is the unlTcrsal pilot 
flag, 'No. 8,' or 'Blue Peter,' by name. Our pilot 
oame aboard with his qnene hanging nearly to his feet; 



Digitized t, Google 



THE JOURNEY TO CHINA 76 

He asked tventy-fire dollars, but the captain answered 
resolately, ' Ten I ' Captain Locas lias been into Hong- 
kong BO many times that he doesn't really care to have a 
pilot, only that it is cnstomary, and Low and Company 
would probably prefer that he should. ' Ton do takee 
ten, I no waotee,' says the captain firmly. 'Cap'n, 
fifteen !' 'No I' Bays the captain. Mr. Pilot marches 
oB, and commences to climb down the side of tlie ship, 
all tbe time looking aronnd and studying furtively the 
captain's expression. The captain turns away, and Mr. 
Pilot calls out, * Cap'n ! Twelve dollats I ' A panB& 
'Cap'n I I takee in for ten 1' 

"I have just been np to see Jupit^s moon, and saw a 
nice little star by the aid of a glass. Oood-night 
"Tour 

"Tbubbllx." 

The good ship Samuel BuaeU anchored in Hongkong 
harbor on Sabbath morning, the sixteenth of Jnly. 
Hastening from the ship to the nearest Protestant church, 
the miseioQary party fonnQ themselves the first arrivals 
among the worshippers. Mr. Williams afterwards com- 
memotated this ezx>erience in lines written for his 
children. 

" Id Hongkong's port, on Babbftth morn, 
We gased upon the ibore ; 
Our voyage, dafS one hnttdied long, 
At length was aalel j o'er. 

" To wonhip God we were intent; 
^7 BonndB onr heodi were whirled. 
Throng narrow etreeti onr steps we bont^ 
Dropped in another world. 
" Tbt worahlppen we had to blame, 
We left them In the loroh ; 
Thoogh Bfteen thonauid miles we oame^ 
We beat them all to ohnrob 1 " 
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At HongkODg Uiey vere entertained fit the BiBhop*a 
residence, which seemed like a paradise, with tropical 
vegetatioa all about And here tJlie home letters were 
mailed at last. It is a matter of interest, in compariiig 
the postal rates of that day and this, — to read the not^ — 
'* Only three dollars and twenty-five cents for mniling onr 
letters." 

From Hongkong, np the Pearl Blver to Canton, and 
on to Shangliai fmd Tientsin, they Joomeyed. Some 
memories written later give glimpses of their impres- 
sions: — "At Canton how narrow and crowded the streets I 
how clean and bine the people I We visit temples, In 
one of which, latred hogs wallow in common mire ; we go 
throngh magnificent bronze and china stores; we visit 
hills on whose aonthern exposore are connUess graves; 
and some of onr party paaa throngh the leper village^ 
But onr chief time is given to visiting schools and mak- 
ing inquiries about hospital and other missionary work. 
. . . Joly takes as to Mogpo, where we are again 
cheered by Uie progress and growth of Christ's kingdom. 
When we leaoh Shanghai under a baming son, we re- 
member who it ie who has promised to be a shelter, ' a 
shadow from the heat' I see onr steamer slowly work- 
ing np the Pel Ho. Here is Tientsin, a vast city. It is 
to be onr home for a time." 

"TieTdmn, China, jfiepL 18, 1868. 
" Dejje Axfsbd and Maet : 

"It is difficult to realize that I am on the opposite 
side of the world from yon. I don't feel as thongh I were 
for ofT, not fortber off than Minnesota used to seem from 
Illinois. I shall not be likely to come back soon, but if I 
were to go, I should not dread the voyage if we had as 
good a ship and as experienced a captain as we had when 
coming here. I think I should ei^joy another sea voyage 
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even more titan I did the first. There were maDy things 
onpleasant about ship life, but I should know what to ex- 
pect, and being forewarDed is to be forearmed, according 
to tiie proverb. There were a great many things which 
were very pleasant. The pictures of the sea which I 
have in my memory are worth more to me than all the 
ocean pictures ever painted. They far overbalance all the 
discomforts of the voyage. 

" If I were an invalid, I c&nnot say that I should &ncy 
a Toyage to America by the way we came. When the 
railway across the western territory of the United States 
is finished, it will be a nice excursion trip from New 
York to Peking. A trip by steamer from San Ftauoisoo 
to Shanghai would be very pleasant At any rate, it will 
be nice when our letters won't be more than five or six 
weeks old, instead of ten or twelve. 

" I don't like very well such thin paper as we are us- 
ing, eoccept when postage com«e to be paid. Before loi^ 
it will be so mach less that we ^all not need to use such 
goesamer sheets. It has always been a sort of pleasure to 
me to scratch ont carefully my mistakes in writing, — a 
recreation, when my brain didn't work freely. I don't 
have it any longer, and ' Othello's occupation ' was no 
greater loss than this of mine ! 

' ' I haven' t told you the news. Chieh, a native helper, 
came to Ur. Stanley last week, and with tears in his eyes 
begged him to leave Tientsin, saying that there was a 
plot thronghont the empire to massacre the fordgnera in 
ten, fifteen or twenty days. This need not alarm yon, for 
if there is anything of it, you would bear by the Russian 
telegraph before this Ititer can reach you. Nor need it be 
cause of alarm in any case, for God will keep us. ' Un- 
less the Lord keep the ci^, the watchman waketh but in 
vain,' we have said often to each other at night when 
hearing the watchman on his ronnda The difficulty has 
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arisen at Peking on acooant of the building of aoathedxal 
by the FrenolL prieata. The spire overlooked the Em- 
peror's gronnda, and there was great excitement Sol- 
diers went ap firom here in great nomlmrs to tear the 
spire and the whole boilding down." 

" October £0, 1866. 

" , . . The disease and wretchedness aboat as are 
hard to see. I feel sometimes as if it were wrong for as 
to live in comfort while there is so maoh misery which 
might be alleviated. In oar daily walks we see nnmbers 
of poor, of maimed, halt and blind, in all the streets and 
lanee of the city. They knock their heads on the gronntl 
to every pasaer-by, hoping to have a cash or two given 
them. Of coarse their aim is to look as miserable as pos- 
sible. Their minds are in worse case than their bodies. 
' Darkness which can be felt.' They have no hope for 
this life nor for the life to com& One poor old woman 
in Shanghai had been attending the Christian services nntil 
she lost all faith in CMnese saperatition, bat before she 
had made op her mind to be a Christian she fell sick. 
She was mnch troubled about her fiiture state, and con- 
sulted the missionary. ' I no kneel to English Qod ; no 
can go top-side. I no k'o fon to Chinese josh ; no can 
go bottom-side. Where I got' 

"We are expecting the mail constantly. Our papers 
are even more interestiog than they were at home. We 
have the CtmgregaUonalid and Bong Mettenger ; Mr. 
Stanly the IndependstU and €9tristian SenM ; Mr. Doo- 
little, the Neie York Time* and OiUna JIfatl. As fbr 
magazines, tb^'re not mach good, coming only once 
in six months or so, by ship. I don't know about con- 
tinuing the Bong Messenger. It's nice to get it and know 
a littie still about mnsic and musical afEahs, bat whether 
or no it woulda't be my duty to spend the time on 
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Quneee, I haven't decided. One mnBtn't«ear oneself 
oat by keeping at one thing always. Still I don't think 
Fm in much danger of that 

"... We are beginning to feel as if ve voold 
like to know irhere we are to be Btatiooed. I ahoaldn't 
be Borprised if we started for Ealgan in a few weeks. 
Sot Bhall I be if we stay here. . . ." 

" February 12, 1867. 

" . . . We have had a miasion meeting. Mr. Euid 
Mrs. Oolick came from Kalgan, and Mr. Blodget and 
Ur. Qoodiich from Peking. After the devotional me^ 
ings, three dayswere given to business of which there wbb 
any qntuitity on hand. It waa decided that Mr. Williams 
and I should go to Kalgan for one year." 

Mr. and Mrs. Williams were most fortunate in hav- 
ing Mr. and Mrs. Golick as their co-workers in these 
first years at Kalgan. Dr. John T. Gnlick is now well 
known as the missionary scientist of his age. Bomanes, 
the disciple of Darwin, called Dr. Qnlick " the most pro- 
fonnd Darwinian thinker of post-Darwinian days," and 
tbrongh Dr. Gnlick's ChriBtian acholaiship was led back 
from atheism to belief in God. 

"Facing, Jteft. £5, 1S67. 

"Having had my first experience of travel in China, 
let me tell yoo something of the jonmey from Tientsin to 
Peking. 

"Mr. Williams and I left Tientdn in company with 
Mr. and Mrs. Gnlick, ear fntore associates, on Thoradf^ 
2l8t, the anniversary of oar marriage. 

" Arrangements were made to have carts come for oar 
toggle Wednesday morning, so that there would be time 
for them to reach Peking before the Sabbath, bnt the day 
passed and no carts came. 

" The ' go-between ' said the carts were refractory and 
qnreasonable, but the tmth probably was, that while h9 
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had cODtracted to aend ns two baggage cartB and one pas- 
aeuger cart for 20,600 cash, — about twenty-one Mexican 
dollars, — he was trying to make the carters go for half 
that sum. 

*' The evening passed and ire felt disappointment at be- 
ing obliged to defer our jonruey till after Sunday. But 
at midnight the carts came, and were loaded and started 
off by one o'clock. They probably travelled the rest of 
the night and till ten or eleven the next morning. This is 
the Chinese style of doing the thing. A carter don't care 
how early he is np, if he can stop at fonr or five in the af- 
ternoon, feed his moles and himself and be asleep by dark. 
One reason is that robbers are bolder in the early part of 
the night than towards morning. 

" Iliarsday morning my cart was at the gate, the horses 
and Mrs. Onllck's donkey saddled, and I crept into the 
cart quite wondering what my new method of locomotion 
would be like. * Yih,' said the driver, and we were off 
on a trot, jolting over the rongh stone pavem^it 

" The (Moeee carts are very heavily and olnmsily made. 
The wheel tires are pnt on in pieces about half a foot in 
length, nailed with lai^ spikes, with which also the wood 
of the wheel is filled to beep it from splitting. The 
covered part of the cart is generally about four feet 
long, two wide and three feet high. At the back of mine 
a trnuk was strapped, on the front board the driver's 
bedding. Inside there was but a tiny den left for me, 
as valise, provision box, bandbox, baskets, a feather-bed, 
two pairs of pillows, some blankets, comforts, shawls, be- 
sides agoat-skin rug were arranged to make my ride easy, 
if that was possible. One gets terrible jolts when riding 
in an empty cart, but mine was rather too well filled. 
The driver was a tat, good-natnred fellow with back 
80 broad that, except when he walked, I had only an oc- 
oaaional glimpse of anything beside bis dirty gray gown. 
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"The male in fbe shafts did all the work while the 
other, haroessed by long ropes to the ri^t mde of the 
cart, was merely omamentaL It was goite carefal to 
keep the ropes alack. If the driver toached it with the 
whip, by mistake, it pranoed aboat and broke the ropes. 
The driver then aaid 'Tib, yib,' in a soothing way, sprang 
from his seat, patted the forward mule, twisted the ropes 
tt^ether 80 that they lasted for a few minntes, said ' Yih ' 
with a lively too^ and presently went through the same 
program ^^n. We made no very great progress, but 
I rather liked occasionally to have a look at the travelleis 
whom we met There were all sorts of odd-looking peo- 
ple and things. Now there came along a half dozen fat, 
self-satisfied men on tiny donkeys, and a ibllow on a qae^ 
sort of pack-saddle, which looked like a sawhoise. 
Then some military Chinese jolting oncomfortably on 
horses, and numbers of carts, from each of which peeped 
four or five faces eager for a sight of the foreigners. 

"The Chinese seem to be made of gutta-percha, as an 
indefinite number can get entirely out of sight in one of 
these carts. If there is anything to see oat come their 
heads like wads from a pop-gun.. 

"The driver's whip was quite a curiosity. A lender 
cane handle six or seven feet long, spliced loosely in the 
middle and a small cord for a lash, seemed more for orna- 
ment than nee. The drivers of oar baggage carts had 
still more surprising ones ; they looked like fishing-iods 
and lines. 

" We stopped for lunch at an inn, ordering mntton, 
and hot water for onr tea. A low table was set on the 
kaog, — or Chinese coach, — onr rugs laid at its sides, and 
we sat down to try the flavor of mutton hashed up with 
a kind of garlic which has so strong a smell that, com- 
paratively speaking, onions have none. 

"Mr. and Mrs. Galick ate with chop-sticks, as they 
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had learned to do so tolerably veil, but the rest of na 
preferred the barbarous foieign style, as for as we ooald 
follow it We had provided onreelvee knives and 
teaspoons, bnt no forks. Another proof of our foreign 
atnpidity was, that our taste was better saited by tlie con- 
tents of a tin box filled with snch barbarian follies as 
mince pie, cold chicken, bread and batter, than 1^ celes- 
tial fbod. 

" That night we bad farther raperience of life at a 
Chinese inn. Driving Into the large coartyard we ware 
shown rooms, into whioh onr bedding and other things 
were carried. Ilien Mr. Onlick shouted ' Innkeeper 1 ' 
'Ayel' 'Bring foce-washing water!' 'Ayel' 'Pre- 
pare fire — beat the kangs 1 ' * Aye ! ' ' Bring boiling 
water ! ' ' Aye I ' Presently a servant came in with two 
small tabs of warm water, and setting them on the brick 
floor retnmed to bring a teakettle of hot water for tea, 
and an armAil of dry weeds and sorgbmn stalks, with 
which he made fires in the small fireplaces ander the 
kangs. Air passages are baitt through these, which gen- 
erally connect with chimneys. In Peking and its 
neighborhood, however, none of the honaes have chim- 
neys at all. 

' ' When the kangs are not well built they smoke badly, 
as OUTS did that first night. Bo we padlocked the door, 
and sat ia Mr. Golick's room till ready for ale^. By 
that time the fire was out, and the room partly cleared 
fh>m smoke. 

" We thought onr feather-bed very nice at first, but the 
kang was quite warm and heated the bed so that by mid- 
night we were perspiring uncomfortably. Xext morning 
I was as stiff as a bear coming out of winter qoarters, and 
when we started before daybreak, Mr. Williams had to 
put me in the cart, for I conld hardly walk. 

" ^Die morning was very long and wearisome. By af- 
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temoon I vas able to ride a little on the donkey, which I 
foond to have an easier gait than any horse I ever rode. 
Hr, 'Williams took my place in t^e cart, and -waa aa sick 
as when at sea for a while. A &iend of onra had a worse 
experience. Starting to Peking in a cart she was so sick 
that she bad to walk half the way, and ride on a shaft 
the rest of the timet 

" As I had opportnnity to see very little of the eoeneiy 
between Tientsin and Peking, I have ib& impression that 
there is bnt tittle to see, especially in the winter. AlmoHli 
the whole country is under cnltivatioD. Here uid there^ 
among the fields, are graveyards. Frequently these are 
walled, and there are always many evei:green8 in and 
around them. These are really beaatifol, and are a great 
comfort to the eye, after seeing sach stxvtohes of bare, 
yellow fields. 

" One or two miles apart are the villages of fiumers. 
These are walled with mud or soi^hnm stalks, or both. 
The stalk fences are pretty, sometimes, as the Ghineee 
have many ingenious ways of weaving the stalks tt^ther. 
Often one of these fences is plastered with mud, and whrai 
a coating of cement is added the wall is strong, and looks 
quite respectable. The formers live in these viUages for 
matnal protection against robbers, and they have no 
honsea on their forms. The fields are not fenced, bat are 
marked out by ridges of earth, or sometimes ditches. 

" We made a long journey the next day — forty miles— 
and were rather late in tlie evening. Just before reaching 
the village where we were to stop, the driver fell asleep, 
and the mules took an old road which had been worn 
away by the river. Over went the cart and moles on tlie 
ice. The driver had time to spring off and I to change 
my position so that the foil did not hurt me. The cart 
turned almost bottom upwards. The ice didn't break, aa 
I fieared it wonid, bat tiiere were some inches of water on 
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It I braced myself bo that my haods only ware in 
vater. Hr. WillJams rode np ^iirriedly, calliDg out, 'Are 
yOQ hurt 1 ' aod was macli relieved to hear a foint ' All 
right ' come firom nnder the bed, pillows, etc The driver 
loosed the moles, and Mr. WUliams came to my asaist- 
anoe. Finding a foot and a corner of my dress be essayed 
to poll me out, bat I could not stir. Then he got out the 
feather-bed and me, finally, safe and sonnd. Had the 
ice broken the affair might have been seriona. Mean- 
while the driver had gone to the village for help. We 
vaited there, knowing it was not safe to leave oar Inggag^ 
and walked to and fro to avoid takit^ cold. 

"After a while ve saw lanterns, and heard voices 
talking all at once, and the men came np. They got the 
cart ap after much tagging and scolding, and then the 
driver made a long search for a missing string of cash, 
bewailing his loss loadly. 

" Kezt morning found Q8 none the worse for onr night's 
adreatnre. 

" The previous day we had passed several temples, 
some of them in rain, and a few gnite pictoreaqne. 
Saturday we saw many, most of which were neat and 
pretty. They had fine old trees aboat them, with rooks, 
nests in the highest branches. The Chinese take great 
pains to raise trees and to preserve them. Their idea of 
beantiM form differs from oars, and many of their trees 
are pruned so as to make one think of hearth brooms for 
a giant's castle. 

" I was lonely in my cage behind the driver, and Mis. 
Oulick wanted me to have a fair look at Peking, so she gave 
me the donkey. I enjoyed my ride very mnch. There 
was a great d^ to see, — pretty villages and temples, fine 
cemeteries, with marble and granite pillara, standing on 
Immense tortoises which were very ngly, and looked 
quite forlorn. Then there were lions with goggle-eyes. 
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which vere intended to look: very fierce, but made a la- 
dicroos failure. 

"I had fuQ with the donkey. She found ont that I 
was not her mistress, and her assinine nature asserted it- 
self. As soon as inside the city gates, she determined to 
take the sidewalk, instead of the raised cart road in the 
middle of the street, so that she cx)nld start down the side 
street whenever she pleased. We contended the matter 
for three milee, being alternately snccessfbl. Hsr plans 
for having her way were most ingeuious. The donkey is ( 
belied by bdng made the emblem of stapidi^. They are { 
thought very wise by the Chinese, who assert that they 
onderstand the Chinese language very well. 

" We were at last inside the great city of Peking. Its 
streets are wide, so that their appearance is very different 
fix>m those in soathem cities. There are plenty of dirty 
hovels adjoining fine shops, and as the grandees Eud re- 
spectable, well-fed Chinamen pass tbrongh the streets, 
hosts of filthy, emaciated be^;ara follow them crying, 
* Have pity, sir.' ' Give me a cash.' ' Have pity, air.' 

" On reaching the mission premises, we received the 
kindest welcome possible. Ur. Blodget opened the great 
doors of Mrs. Bridgman's honae : ' We most open both 
the doors to show bow thoroughly welcome yon are.' " 

"JteHni?, March S, IS67. 
". . . In preparation for going to Kalgan, we re- 
packed three or fonr boxes yesterday, and selected Chi- 
nese wall-paper, of which we take fonr thousand sheets, 
as each sheet is small, measuring only thirteen by eighteen 
inches. We dined at Minister Burlingame's at seven 
o'clock in the evening,— not reaching home nntll a few 
minutes before midnight Ko wonder Fm tired, isitf 
We have dined or ' tea-ed ' out almost every day since we 
came, and one day we break&sted ont as well 1 Mrs. 
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Bridgman and Mr. Blodget have not joloed as in all this 
diaaipatloo, bnt we have not gone except when tiuy ap- 
proved of it, and said we had better go. We like the 
L^^OD people, bnt so mnch visiting is too mnch. We 
are asked to sing everywhere we go. The good people 
ugently preee ns to bring oar moBic, or else send for it 
after we com^ ' Sheridui, Sheridan, Cavalry Sheridan,' 
is a dnet mnch called for, wherever we go." 

" Kalgan, April IS, 1367. 

" I shall not attempt a deecription of Peking, as I eaw 
bnt few of its sights. Mr. Doolittle describes most <tf 
th^n in the last chapter of * Social life of the Chinese ' 
quite Ailly. 

"We spent ui afternoon in viaitiug the examination 
hall and the observatory, and afterwards drove aronnd 
the wall of the imperial groonds. 

"The iostramentB at the observatory for calcalating 
the sizes, distances, and movements of the celestial bodies 
are made of bronze and are very fine indeed, 

" Onr visit to the examination hall was interesting also. 
The halls in the varions provinces are on tbe same model, 
so mnch so that Mr. Doolittle'B description of the one at 
Foo Chow will answer almost eqoally well for that at 
Peking. We noticed that large jars are nsed here for 
water instead of wooden troughs, as wood is mnch scarce 
than at the Booth. There is an artificial hill in part of 
the Emperor's grounds. It was made of coal a long time 
ago, as a provision of fOel in case of siege. It is enclosed 
separately from the palace groonds. 

" Going oat one evening for a walk on the wall we bad 
a good view of the city. The wall itself is a wonder. 
Some one said, 'What a genius the Chinese have for pil- 
ing np bricks and mortar.' 

"We were shown the immense iron drawbridge nsed 
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orer the grand caoal where it ran throagh the city. Veiy 
great power most Ikave been required to raise it. 

"The yellow tiled roo& of the Emperor's palaces can 
be aeeD from the waJl, also the blue dome of the Temple 
of Heaven. This temple is one of the greatest objects of 
lotereet in Peking. It is in the Chinese part of the city. 
The Maochn city, especially, has a great number of trees, 
so that tlie prospect from the wall in sammer-time is 
beaatifol. While we were in the cit^ the Eknperor paid 
one of his uncles a visit. For days before, the streets, 
ov«r which he was to pass, were being put into order, 
and that morning yellow dost was sprinkled over them. 
Mra. Oolick saw the imperial Sedan chain, the Emper- 
or's and Prince Knag's, and five Princes' carts. The lat- 
ter are red. There is another difference firom the com- 
mon cwts. The wheels are mnch farther back, so that 
they are easier vehicles to ride in. 

"As the Emperor was returning, a man pressed too 
near his Sedan. The guards chained him and dragged 
him away instantly. Undonbtedly he was ezecnted. 

"As soon as we could ob^n a good Chinese teacher, 
we left Peking for this city. Mr. WiUiams and I now 
had a litter instead of a cart, and fonnd it very comfort- 
able. A litter is something like a sedan chair. It has 
more room than a cart, and is carried by moles. When 
a few miles away from Peking and its dust, we breathed 
free. It is said to be the dustiest city in the world. 
White doling cannot be kept white, and I am told can 
never be made so again after being worn a while there. 

"During the first day's jonmey we often heard bells 
which sonnded like cow-bells at home, and, looking ont 
under the delusion that we should see a dozen sleek cows 
feeding in a meadow, there came a line of donkeys, shak- 
ing their wise, long ears constantly. 

"During the whole of our jonmey we were in sight of 
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i3ae beantifal bine hUls, aod almost always were Hor- 
roonded b; them. The cootraBt between them and the 
moDotonooa plaioa about Tientsin was delightful. 

" The second day we speot goiag throogh the N&nk'oa 
PaBB, which is aboat thirteen miles in length. Most of 
the way was very rough, but we enjoyed our ride in the 
litter aa much as when on level ground. It rocked con- 
stantly, bnt the motion was pleasant, and we were not 
afraid, knowing how sare-footed mnles are. 

"Friends had promised na a great deal of pleasure is 
the scenery of the pass, and It far exceeded onr expecta- 
tions. There was a constant feast for the eye. Here 
there were immense boolders, and there, hoge fragments 
of rock. Bright little brooks were merrily winding their 
way betwe^L 

" Kew England is ontdone in the way of stones. Both 
walls and honses of villages, ontside and inside the pass, 
are boilt of them, and still their number seems andimin- 
ished. Deep goi^ee are foil of them ; the hills look Uke 
solid rock &om peak to base, and the road for miles is 
OTOT bonlders wedged tightly together. There is so mooh 
travel throogh the pass that these are worn smooth. 

"The inner line of the Great Wall is at the entrance 
to the yank' on or Sonthem Month, and three or fonr 
branches cross it We vent t)iroagh ten gateways. 
These are double, as Is customary with cities. The wall 
is dilapidated in some places. The gateways are solidly 
bnilt and in good repair. One was very fine, having 
much carved work, and inscriptions in six different lao- 
gnagee. One of these Enropean scholars cannot read. It 
was written by Tartars allied closely to the Manchos. In 
some places there was snow and ice. Kear by, the wil- 
lows were growing yelloiv, and down In the valley be- 
neath little v^etable beds were qnite green. These were 
the first signs of spring that we had seen. B^gars stand 
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in tiie narrowest passes, holding little baskets. When 
they see any one coming they pick np a stone or tro, 
throw them from the path, and hold oat their baskets tor 
caah. This is better thau the Peking style, which is to 
excite pity by looking and being as dirty and miserable 
as possible. Tbey are thoroughly lazy. 

" Cottages are perched by the side of the road, or above 
it Some are pictnreeqne and pretty, others have not 
even the merit of pictnresqae ngUness. 

' ' Many trains of donkeys, mnlee and camels passed us. 
Occasionally the road was hardly wide enough, and the 
litter had some hard knocks. 

* ' Our day in the heart of the hills was all too short- I 
felt an impulse to go back and find a cottage among the 
rocks, where we might tarry for a while, taking the 
grandeur into our very souls. I cannot give you an idea 
of the glory of these monntains. The masses of rock lie 
at all angles to the horizon, often are perpendicular to it. 
Katnre has been both architect and soolptor among the 
rocks. There were frowning castles, and gigantic statnea 
Grander than these were her cathedrals, more solemn 
than any handiwork of man. One felt gv^vhadowed by 
sOence. 'The Lord is in His holy temple,' came tram 
the heart to the lips. Tmly the place was His temple, 
and He was present there. ' The strength of the hills is 
His ' seemed written on every rock. And the key-note of 
the whole happy day, an nnalloyed song of praise, was 
' As the monntains are ronnd about Jerusalem, so the 
Lord is round about His people &om henceforth even 
forever.' 

"Among those everlasting hills, where God is so near, 
men had dared to boild shrines and temples to gods made 
by their own hands. One was in ruins. The immense 
idol was sitting there still, in grinning mockery of Him 
who is a spirit and must be worshipped in spirit and in 
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trath. To tis who knev of the one true God, ererything 
spoke of Him. Borne of the rocka, black and Bcaired, as 
if by great convnlaioiiB of nature, ag^ ago, spoke of His 
povco- and wrath. Others, mossy and beaatifiil, or 
brightly Tsriegated with yellow and gray lichens, bad a 
more oheerfbl voice. The trees on the mountainside, 
olimbing towards heaTon, seemed to apeak words of trust. 
Their roots were clasped firmly abont the rocks, and the 
bunks had clung so closely to them as to hide them in 
their hearts. By the brooks the early bndding trees were 
iMorj with birds, whose songs completed the voice of 
pr^se ceaselessly going np to the Throne. 

" Again and again we passed shrines. Some were high 
above the road and were reatdied by stone stairways. 
There were sometimes inscribed tablets set in the rock 
below. On some of the temples odd figures and scenes 
are painted. 

*' Here and there are brick watch-toweis. These are 
not in the pass alone, but at intervals all along the road. 
Near these there are invariably five cones, apparently of 
day, whitewashed and tipped with red. Figures are 
painted on them in red, yellow, or both ; dragons per- 
haps, but they look like cats with wings. Once we saw 
oonee painted with two cocks, as many tigers, and a 
demon instead of the ordinary winged cats. These cones 
were qoite a mystery to ns. Mr. Gulick has seen but one 
man who professed to know what they were for. He 
B^d they were filled with combustible artides, so that in 
time of invasion these should be means for giving signals. 

" On the wall and scattered throogh the pass a number 
of small cannon are lying. All these preparations for 
defense axe nseleas now ; the wall, broken in numberless 
plaoes, cannon thrown away, and watch-towers crum- 
bling back to dust. 

"The mules had hard tugging when going over the 
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steepest places in the road, and Bome of our baggnge not 
being put ap properly vas injnred. A fev boxes and 
tronks vere stove in. The borean lost a leg and came 
through the fight with a nomber of honorable acars in 
front, as well as a large voood in the back. 

"After two nightfi at the inns I became quite deaf. 
The Chinese sa; that if my one sleeps with face towards 
tiie wall when angry, he will be blind in the momiog, 
bat Z have not beard how they aoooant for deafness. 
^liok nightcaps woold have been a preventive, bnt, 
like Qail Hamilton, my ideal of snch artiolee of apparel 
had never been realized. 

" When we washed onr focee in the moming we used 
oold tea. Koon or night is the time to call for 'foce- 
waahing water.' In the moming the only thing one can 
get is hot water for teo, and sometimes that doesn't oome 
before time to be on the way. Oenerally, while we were 
taking a lanch before starting, the man who bad charge 
of onrlitterwasyellingtoMr. Williams, ' Teacher Hots^ 
Teacher Horoe, have yoor things pat in the litter.' 
' Walt, wai^' was the answer, which woold quiet him for 
a minnte and then he would b^in agtdn. As our daytf 
journeys were all short, we never cared to start before ^z. 

" After leaving Nank'oa we snpposed the poetry of the' 
way was ended, and were prepared for the prose of flat 
plains, bat were delighted to find the scenery through 
which we passed daring the next two days often equal to 
any we had seen before. 

*' One moming there was a grand sunrise. The pnrple 
hills were touched with suddenly dawning day, and their 
sombre hoe changed to rosy and golden lights, all the 
brighter for dark shadows between. 

"Parts of the country are sandy. Th»e were Iwge 
beds which had been left by the wind wrinkled and wav- 
lag, like crepe and \ratered silk. 
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"The trees are few except vhere they have beeo 
planted uear villages. At some placea we saw those 
which had been lately prnned. They were cut off abont 
tea feet from the ground, all branchee pruned away, and 
the top tied up in rags and straw. The idea is to make 
the brancbee grow ont broom fiuhion. 

"We saw, one day, a heavily loaded wheelbarrow 
drawn by fonr men. In the clay bank by the roadside, 
a be^ar, or devotee, had a little cave. He came ont 
when we passed, hoping for something. I felt more like 
giving money to help the barrow men boy a donkey, for 
it was painfhl to see them work so hard. Man's labor 
ia often worth lees than a bmte's. The popnlation is for 
greater than can really live. Many eadnre living death, 
and vast nmnbera die. Still China swarms with hilman 
beings, and it is not strange that they are glad to do the 
work of brntee. As among bees, there are two claeaea, 
work^« and drones. Moat of the workers make slaves 
of themselves in order to keep above beggary. The 
drones include officials, a minority of the wealthy, and 
the b^^ars. 

" The Chinese valne mnles and donkeys very mach— 
more than horses in the extreme Koitb. Apparently, 
they really admire long eara and the donkey's bray. 

' ' I mnst not forget to mention seeing at one of the inns 
a coffin having a live cock tied on it, as is the costom in 
case of persons dying away from home. Mr. DooUtUe 
says it is for the pnrpose of ' loring home the spirit of 
the dead.' 

" The people in some places were very anxious to see 
ns. They ran after onr litter, and stooped to peep under 
the curtains, and after having a long look, would aay, 
' Why, it is a woman I ' 

" One night there was a large crowd of people at onr 
room door, eager for a peep, whenever it opened. There 
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vas a bit of glaas window, two inches square, at which 
Bome one kept an eye, till I covered it ap. Then they 
thrust holes in the paper windows, and the innkeeper 
mshed ont, very angry, — ' These children I What 
things I' The first phrase is a great reproof, bat the 
second far worse, as it is considered degrading to be 
called a 'thing.' 

"Afterwards two Mongols came in, saying, 'Mnndo, 
Hondo.' A lot of Chinese men and boys followed them, 
and we bad the room full of open-monthed starers. 

"Many trains of camels were carrying soda from Mon- 
golia, as we came op. It is in large blocks, of which a 
cam^ carries two. 

" Thursday we reached the Sandy Biver, and nearit 
saw a nnmber of inscriptions cut in the rock. As the 
rivet was foil of ice, we did not cross, bot took a road 
among the moontains, not ordinarily travelled. The 
scenery was very grand ; eqoal to any part of Xank'oo. 
The road was steep, and at first, one coold bot look down, 
and think of the resolt of a single misstep. After asceod- 
ing as abruptly as we had descended, a wonderful land- 
scape opened before us. The horizon was a wide one ; 
and, far aa the eye could reach, there were the beautiful 
blue bills. 

" To the left was a sea of sand, whose waves seemed to 
have been petrified as they were ready to break over the 
hills in the distance. The nearer shore was bordered by 
a line of silver, a little river shining in the sun. 

"That night we spent at Hsuan-hwa-fo, a fine city, 
with wide streets, and tile-roofed houses. We saw many 
memorial arches in a burying-ground at^oining the city. 
We went oot for a walk in the city and Mrs. Gulick 
and I were mmdi gazed at ; many followed ns, bot nobody 
was really rude. 

" We booght a few hazelnots, red haws, and grapea 
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The nats voold have been good if they had not been 
gathered loDg before they were ripe. The grapeB were 
very nice. The north of China is &1110Q8 for grapee, the 
soil seema perfectly adapted to their ctiltare. It is sandy, 
and by no means rich. 

" We had nice rooms at the inn. They were in a pri- 
vate oonrtyard, and we eqjoyed that very mnch. Hav- 
ing no coal fire in onr rooms, we slept well. The Chinese 
use fomaoes which send all the gas and smoke ont into 
the room. The gas is very bad, and makes people sleep 
as if dead. 

"The following day we reached Kalgan at noon, llie 
Iiord's hand had led as. He had kept as as under the 
shadow of His wing." 
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SBQUtmsoa at kauqas 

" Oft irben tbe Kord is od me to deliTer, 
LUtB the illnsioii nnd the troth lies Iwra. 
Deaert, or throng, the olt^ or the river. 
Heels in m Inoid poradJM at air. 

" Only like eonli I we the folk thereniider, 

Bound who ebould oonqaer, bUtss whoihonld be kinpt 
Hearing their one hope widi an empty wonder, 
8adl; ooDteuted \a a ehoir of IhiDgB- 

" Then with ■ null the intolemble tmTiiig 
Sbiren throoghont me like a tmmpet Mil. 
Oh, to Hf e thsM, to perlah for their Mving I 
IHo for their life, bt offered for them all 1 " 

(To her fotber.) 

"Kaigan, Maj/ 4, 1367. 
" T READ yonr letters over so often that my time fi)r 
I answeriog them is likely to be smalL Yeeterday 
JL we were busy anpai^iiig. While we were at din- 
ner, a mandarin and liis friend marched in on ns vithoat 
any notice. Mr. Golick took them into out room while 
the rest of as finished dinner. Then Mis. Galiok and I 
played for them. They asked all poesible qnestlons, and 
showed great onriosity, examining everything In the 
room, and even opening boxes and bnrean drawers. It 
was very wearisome, and they stayed a long time. Then 
some Afoncha ladies came to calL I soon exhausted my 
stock of remarks, bat found some Sarper'a Weekliea 
which famished food for their curiosity. I showed the 
ohildren one of the pictare tracts, and talked as well as I 
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coald about the pictures. All night long the Chinese 
gongs, drums and bells sounded, so I feel quite as if I bad 
used up to-day's strength before the day came. 

" I am still looking for my next home letters to hear 
moreof Ood'svork iuBdoit. When the Church at home 
is in earnest, missionaries may look for a blessing in 
foreign lands." 

"JmeS, 1S67. 

" I am like the horse-leech's daughters, crying, ' Give, 
givet' for Tm never satisfied — never have enough of 
letters fi*om home. Five veeks ago one came from 
Alired ; two weeks before, one from Martha ; and two be- 
fore that, one from Beloit, so that I have been quite 
&vored until just now. But I have been looking just as 
eagerly every day for nearly a week, as if I had not had 
any for a very long time. The coming of a package of 
mail is as great an event as it used to be at Lacquiparla 
Everything else ispntaside if possible, andwethoronghiy 
enjoy a look at the world, and especially at oar home 
worlda Then we have plenty to talk about for a long 
time after. 

" We are sharing with the Golicks a little mud-roofed 
honse at the foot of the BlofT. Its court^ ten by fifteen 
feet, is shut up by a high mud wall How the heat is re- 
flected fh>m the rocks of the mountainside against that 
yellow vail, and down into our court 1 It is almost 
stifling. But we keep up heart, and study diligently. 

" Mrs. Gnlick is fitting np the new house which is to 
be theirs, while Mr. Gnlick is away touring. Tononght 
to see how ignorant these carpenters are. We all have to 
consult together aboat how things are to be done, for the 
man don't know, of course. Ton would be amused at 
tiieas floors and door-sills. The boards are nailed down 
vitb large-headed nails, and as two boards are seldom of 
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a widtlL, tliey are liacked np thie -way and that to make 
them fit Boards are all aoffin-lenffth, — aeven feet. Ko 
otlier length of lumber is brought here. It oomes on 
oamel-back. Mis. Golick has had one door made foreign 
fitsbioD, and it took two men something moie than three 
days! . . ." 

' ' Kd^ran, June 15, 1867. 
"Mt Deab Sibteb Mabtha : 

". . . This afternoon Mr. Williams finished 
his Chinese lesson early, and started off to the Lover City 
to have glass cut for the doors of oar bookcase. So I 
took my torn with the teacher, making a martyr of my- 
self to Uie extent of reading eleven hymns. 

"Since Mr. Gnlick's going away, Mark is getting to be 
qoite a bnunesB man, and has been putting his Chinese 
lessons into practice. Just now he has gone to the bank 
to have a bill changed, — a thing he wouldn't have 
dreamed of doing a few weeks ago. Onr servant is a 
great trial to me. Jnst now he passed the door irith the 
Hish-doith banging over his head ! Hiw cookii^ is mis- 
erable. There is the large-pot flavor, the small-pot 
flavor, the essence of dirty frying-pan, and of black dish- 
cloth, with the taste of garlic and smoke thrown in. 
There yon have a tme picture of one very important part 
of onr present life, and one dark enough to suit Alfred 
and Mary. At least the dish-cloths are 1 " 

' ' Kaigan^ June 17 j ISffT. 
•'Deah Ausbd and Maet : 

" We are glad to be here in Kalgan, and I am 
pleased that we are soon to keep honae. We enjoyed 
boarding with the Stanleys at Tientsin, and with the 
Gnllcks here, bat I think now that we know enou^ 
Chinese to get on after a fashion, we shall learn mocli 
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faster Then keeping honae, dDoe ire tUI be obliged to 
talk. Mr. Galick's ideas aboat the Gbinese language 
have been a great help to me. I don't agree with him in 
all his opinions about the sonuds of tiie language, bat he 
sets me thinking, and we have many intereetiDg discns- 
sioDB. Mark and I are studying faithfally tbeee days. 
We are enoonraged, for our teacher has praised our }i?ou 
yfn (ODT ' mouth-sounds '), and he is very particular not 
to let any wroug pronunciation pass. 

" I haven't given you any very dark pictures of life in 
China. For the most part I do prefer to apeak of pleasant 
things vhen I write. As &r as concerns myself, if I am 
unhappy or lonely sometimes, it is no more than one ex- 
periences anywhere, and it will do you no good to know 
it. Whether things are pleasant or not, generally de- 
pends on the way one takes them. 

" One day when we went to ride, I dug a wild flag out 
of the mountainside, and I have it growing nicely on our 
window ledge. 

" We are having a board floor put down in the room 
that Is to be our kitchen. Soon we shall be living ' like 
folks.' » 

" Kalgan, Jvly 9, 1867. 
" Deas Hbnet : 

" Ton want me to prize yonr letters very mnch, I 
suppose, and so make them like ' angel's visits, few and 
&r between.' If yon conld see me when the letters come, 
you woold think I was glad enough I Why the day 
yours and Anna's came, I was so excited that I forgot 
my thimble, and in consequence lost it, — my only one, — 
and at night was still bo glad that T couldn't sleep for a 
long time. 

" Mark ia going out into Mongolia next week to buy a 
oow, and Mr. Galick has promised to show him the way. 
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So Mrs. Oalick and I are going with them for the fbn of 
the thing. I need to go, 80 as to have a sight of some- 
thing more than these high mad vails, — at least, it vill 
do me good to go. We are, however, more forttmate 
than most people in China, with these grand rocks all 
aroand as. Mark brings me green leaves and vines fh>m 
the hills every now and then for boaqaets. Bometlmes 
there are a few flowers. I ei^joy them ever so mDch. 
Once in a while I go and gath^ Uiem too, bnt it's rather 
a hard scramble for me. 

"Mrs. Gnlick had qnite an experi«ice with ahorse 
frasb from Mongolia. He had never seen a manger. Bo 
he thought it was meant to pat his feet in, and regalarly 
broke it down, every few days, besides breaking the door 
open, as an alternate recre^on. Now he is really half- 
eivilized and behaves prrtty well. He has taken snch a 
fimey to the little donkey, 'Fonny Fan,* that be is 
perfectly disconBoIate if it is oat of his sight" 

" Jviy SOth. 

" Early ifonday morning, the middle of July, we were 
ap, and preparicg bosily for an immediate start It 
qaite reminded me of onr getting ready for prairie 
jonnteys, in former times, in Dakota land. 

"Mr. and Mrs. Qulick had a horse and a donkey. 
We bad one donkey, and Mr. Williams hired another for 
the trip. The Chioaman who let him was to fhmifih 
riding-gear. What shoald he bring bat a wooden pack- 
saddle 1 It was too late to make o^er arrangements, so 
this WHS fitted to Mr. Williams' animal, which was no 
easy task. The saddle had, of ooarse, neither stirrops 
nor girths. The former were improvised from ropes, and 
the latter voted annecessaxy, — ronsideritig that we had 
none, and that they oonld not be nsed If we had them. 
These pack-saddles are very clom^ a&irs. 
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" Mrs. Golick kindly insisted on my taking hw donkey, 
as it baa a remarkable ea^ gait, while she Totild lide 
the one Hr. Williams had hired. 

"While the donkeys Tere being saddled, Mis. OnlidE 
and I busied ooiselTes in packing provisions and idothea^ 
and making airangementa for and with the Chinese part 
of our fiunily. Brides that, Mrs. Qnlick's pets had to 
be cared for. One boy was to feed the cats, anottier the 
eagl^ owls and dogs, and the third was to water tbe 
flowers ; while one was chained not to forget the dove. 

" Ab it was possible friends might arrive from Peking 
Id out absence, I pnt my rooms in readiness for them, 
leaving a note and our keys with one of the teacheia 

" 'nie last thing was to coDtrive a way for the cats to 
have access to looma where, otherwise, rats and mice 
would rule snprema That done, and all the bags and 
blankets being secorely fastened to onr ftnimftlnij Mr. 
Gnlidc led the procession out of town. 

" We were as happy at tbe prospect of leaving Chinese 
books, servants and workmen behind as children are 
when winter holidays come. 

" All went veil till we were outside the gate. The 
horse and three of the donkeys, counting 'Fanny Fan,' the 
little one, plodded along, with eyes on the ground, evi- 
dently meditating on some profound subject. The ears 
of the fourth looked very suspicions, and when we came 
to a steep descent just beyond the wall, he started down 
at such a pace that Mrs. Gnlick was obliged to dismount. 
When she was seated f^in, he rushed at full speed in an 
opposite direction from the one we were to take. He 
had no idea of going oat on the plains while home was 
so near ; and, as tiiere was no bridle, he had matters all 
his own way for a while. After tidiing the bridle from 
my donkey for his benefit, we succeeded at last in being 
&irly started on our way. 



Digitized t, Google 



Dij.iMt, Google 



t, Google 



BEGINNINGS AT KitLGAN: . : •: Ml. .■ 

"The paaa into Mongolia is by two valleys, throogh 

one of wMcli flowa a rapid moantain torrent. The other, 
irhidi ire took, haa a dry, eandy bed, Tith ragged hills 
close on either hand. 

" The donda promised rain, and it came shortly — a 
pleasant little ahov^, making everything brighter. No 
blner sky ever gave inspiration to an Italian artist One 
conld not but exalt in the vivid sanshine. It was sach as 
yon imagine that of tropical regions to be. On snch days 
it is easy to onderstand why the Paraee cUngs to his re- 
ligion. 

"The crickets were as bappy as we, and chirped as if 
they had jast found voice. We foond an odd kind of 
ereatoie, something between a cricket and a grasshopper. 
Some had long anteDote and tails, some had tAe one vith- 
ont the other, while others had apparently been to the 
vara, and come back withont either. 

*' When dinner-time came we enjoyed onr Itmoh under 
a tree, and a lot of youngsters, mostly in ondress, enjoyed 
watching ns equally well. 

" The view at Bamba is very fine. We were climbing 
ap the ridge on which the Great Wall runs. Bdiind 
were the blue, blue bills, with dark shadows resting be- 
tween, and, on either side, wide, beautifal valleys. Be- 
fbre us were towers, rising one above another, connected 
by the line of rained wall. As we rode up to the 
town and ont from it, I could not bat look beyond the 
miserable hats, the wan-foced children, the dreary 
human life, to the beautiful peace of the nnchanging 
hills. Bo we look from our unsatisfying life on earth to 
the perfect peace crowning the hills of heaven. 

' ' We climbed ap to one of the towers, stepped over the 
wall, and stood long gazing on both valleys. Beaatifhl 
flowers held ap their smiling feces to oars. These wild 
flowers do not seem to love China, and one wearies for 
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the Bight of th^o. CkirdeD plants apparently accord 
better with the Chineae nature, for they thrive finely. 

"After passing Bomba the hilla grev leas nigged, and 
tiie luterrening valleyB widened. At last we were &irly 
on Uie Mongolian plaiua. We went on to Sher-pa-tai 
that night It was qnite a ride for some of us,— thirfy 
milea, — and we were Tety tired, although the whole day 
had been one of Intense ei\}oyment. 

"The moon was np, and a star oat here and there, 
while the line of light about the western horizon was 
feding away. The sky above, shedding its calmness over 
the widely rolling prairies, repaid ns well for all the 
&tigae we felt One does not appreciate the sky autil 
after being in a city, and especially in a Chinese city, 
vith its narrow streets and small oonits. The contrast 
between being shnt Dp in oar little yard, with its high 
wall of yellow mad and tantalizing bit of blae overhead, 
and riding a(nx)B8 broad, grassy plains, with the whole 
dome of heaven above, was very great The week's ride 
wilt be long remembered as one of the pleasant things of 
life. 

"Going to as inn, we foand the beet room occopied, 
and were obliged to take a large one, where tba« was al- 
ready a party of card players, and from which two othor 
rooms opened. After the players left Mrs. Gnlick 
partitioned off the 'kang,' or brick platform for beds, 
with a sheet, and we were soon soundly asleep. 

" Onr host and his sou occupied one of the rooms open- 
ing irom onrs, and, early in the morning, they were 
running back and forth tbrongh our room. The day was 
the sixth of the sixth Chinese month — a great festival — 
and It was essential that the gods should be worshipped 
in every room of the house. We had undressed but 
partially the night before, which was fortunate. Still It 
was a difficult task to complete our toilet, fbr the silly 
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yonDg fellow coald not aatisfy himself witili gazing at aa. 
Finally, at an opportnne moment, Mr. Qolick shut him 
into his bedroom, and, preventing the return of the old 
man by bolting our oateide door, we hastily finished 
dressing. 

" Breakfast OTer, and prayers, we mounted our donkeys, 
and were off for Borisomo, a Mongol temple some twenty 
miles distant, wishing to Bee the religions ceremonies to 
be performed there. 

" We lost the road, and, stopping to inqniie at some 
Mongol huts, found none but women at home. After 
learning the direction of the temple, we booght some 
milk and cheese. As each tiny dipperftil of milk was 
poored into onr can, they insisted that the cash should 
be laid on the ground, and did not discover that the sum 
offered for the whole quantity, at first, was greater than 
what they received. 

"We reached the temple in time to see the chief per- 
formance of the day — a masked dance by the prieats. 
We attracted as mnoh attention as the dancers ; and 
women crowded around Mrs. Guli<^ and myself to look 
at our clothes. Her bead collar was especially admired. 

" Their drees was as great a curiosity to me as ours was 
to them. Many had garments richly embroidered, and 
very heavy head-dresaea Silver ornaments and beads of 
coral and many colored stones hang on either side the 
fitce, and numbers of showy hair pins looped up their 
bruds behind. 

" The leader of the dance stood in the centre. All were 
dressed in yellow garments. Among the masks were deer 
and goat heads, frightftal haman faces, and some quite 
indeecribable. The dance was accompanied by the 
music of horns, cymbals and drums. The horns were of 
brass and abont ten feet long. Following the circle of 
danoers came other priests, repeating prayers. They 
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vore yellov caps, Bhaped like Boman helmets. Last 
Id the processioa came a car containing a female idol. 
Plates of cheese and apples weee set before bet. Whra 
the car stopped -women knelt and crawled tmder it. 
The dancers, having passed aronud the temple, came 
again into the oater temple court. The horns gave a 
deafening blast, and the circle formed again for the 
dance. It vas wilder than ever. One by one finished 
his dance in the centre of the circle, mining the most 
frantic leaps, and then, going into the large temple, laid 
aside his mask. Afterwards all exchanged their gowns 
and helmeta for every-day garments at the door of a 
bnilding in the rear. Then the idol was placed in the 
temple, and, bowing their beaAa to the ground, all were 
sprinkled with holy water. 

" While Mr. Gulick was gone to distribute books, and 
Mr. Williams to watch oar animals feeding on the plain, 
a pleasant faced Mongol woman came to me, and by signs 
asked us to drink tea and sleep at her tent I assented, 
and when the rest retomed we left the temple. Mib. 
Gulick and I went directly to the good woman's hat. 
-She welcomed ns most heartily. We sat by the argol 
flre, and watched the process of making tea. When the 
large potfnl was boiling onr hostess put salt, bntter, and 
a qaantity of milk into it, dipping Dp and pouring back 
the mixture rapidly. Going oatdoors, mats were 
brought, and afterwards bowls of tea, which tasted 
somewhat like soup. 

" After Mrs. GnlEck had used np her Mongol, we did 
not know how to fill ap the silence. The best we could do 
was to sip tea with great apparent gusto, and smile back 
on oar smiling hosteaa. We were greatly relieved by the 
arrival of onr husbands and a fine looking Thibetan from 
a neighboring tent He spoke three languages, — 
Thibetan, Mongolian, and Chinese^ — and was quite Intel- 
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ligent and cordiaL He urged hb strongly to spend the 
night vith bim, bnt ve chose to accept the first invitatioii. 

" After nlgbtfiall we disposed of ourselves in the tent 
on tro sides of the fire. The cooblng ntensila and door 
were on the other sides. We were ready to sleep, bat 
oar hostess and the young priest still sat watching as, 
althongh tiiey had offered as their tents, saying they 
woold go to a neighbor's. There was no room for them 
to lie down, and we did not &iicy being watched ; so, 
after half an honr or more, we snggeeted that we wonid 
not detain them. After other faints, which finally be- 
came very broad, they went away, fret insisting on clos- 
ing the hole at the top of the tent and also tiie door. 
We shoold have been smothered by the smoke of the 
argol fire, if we had not succeeded in having the oorer- 
ing removed from the top of the roof. 

" We returned to Sher-pa-tai, and, after Mr. Williams 
had bongfat a cow ttom a Mongol gentleman, Ur-she-ran- 
ga-rig-go by name, we visited another temple, five miles 
distant. A Mongol prince resides here. Apparently the 
&mily are wealthy, for the temple is qnit« handsome, 
and kept in good order. The prince and several of his 
sons were away &om home, bnt we saw his brother, the 
priest, and one of his sons, also a priest The princess 
and her daaghter came into the reception room for a little 
while. She was a fot, good-natnred body, and the yoong 
lady was rather good looking. 

" We looked at the outside of the temple, and throngh 
shntters which were opened for ns, bnt did not have per- 
DuiBsioD to enter. 3ome of the exterior decotatious were 
very into^sting, being plainly after Hindoo models. 
Chinese architectm^ decorated with Indian pictures gives 
a partial cine to the Mongol character. The Mongol is 
in many ways independent, but in some respects has 
been, and is still, dependent and easily infiuenced. 
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"Daring our call tea was offered, aud our caps filled 
ooDBtantty. We were also eerred to cheese, and paixdied 
millet in some cream. I did not fancy tbis dish, bat be- 
ing onable to talk vae obliged to eat it very iodastrioasly, 
Tith (I flatter myself) a delighted ezpr^siou of coonte- 
uanoe. 

' ' Mongol cheese is simply the cord of milk pressed oot 
and dried. I was corioas to taste some that was quite dry, 
and roed it very much. I bit off a piece at great risk to 
my teeth ; bat a scrap of sole leather voold have been 
more easily masticated. Both ladies were watching me, 
and I could neither chew the piece in my month nor see 
how to dispose of the long strip in my luad. Of coarse 
I gave Mr. Williams a piece, and ei^oyed seeing him go 
thioogb the same i>erplezity. Finally I succeeded in 
hiding the rest in my handkerchief and have it now laid 
away in one of my drawers. 

" I et^oyed the talk in Chinese very much. Mr. Will- 
iams and I understand enough to make it a pleasure to 
listen, generally. One's mind most be alive and alert to 
catch what is said, and there is a sort of excitement abont 
it When I am tired, however, and an avalanche of 
words comes down on me, as there does if onr servants 
are in a sociable mood, I become utterly discouraged, and 
at intervals of five or ten mlnates say, ' I don't under- 
stand,' in a way that ought to touch the feelings of the 
most Inveterate gabbler. 

" There are about eighty Mongols living in this village 
of from twenty to thirty tents. These tents are, in shape, 
mndi like the Indian huts of bark. The frame is of 
wood, covered with felt Th^ present a picturesque ap- 
pearance. 

"Friday morning Mr. Ur-she-ran-ga- rig-go brought 
our oow and calf. The cow has very peculiar hoo&, — 
sled nmners, Mr. Williams calls them. He declares they 



Digitized t, Google 



BEGINNINGS AT EALGAN 107 

vere of great eerriee io getting her down to Kalgan. 
The rope was tied to Uie pommel of the horse's saddle, 
aad when she was tired sliding down-hill on her feet, she 
varied that exercise by mnning onexpectedly from one 
side to the other, and lying down in the middle of the 
road. The calf beliaved nicely, setting a good example 
both to its mothea* and ' Funny Fan,' which they did not 
' choose to follow. The little oolt donk^ amused itself by 
turning somersaolts over the cow's rope, stopping to 
gaze at the scenery till we were half a mile ahead, and 
bad to go back after it ; and then roshing up to ns at 
such a pace that the old oow was qnite scared ont of the 
few wits she may once hare poaseaaed. 

"Onr noon resting-place was one of the most beaatiftil 
in all Mongolia, I feel sore. There was keen pleasnie in 
the novelty and freedom of the whole week, and oar en- 
joyment of it had been Intense, btit this was the crown of 
all. I cannot describe it. The remembrance is like a 
beantiftil dream. Lovely wild floweiB at oor feet, anch 
as are famiiiftr in home gardens, green fields and grassy 
hillsides aboQt ns ; and towering one above another the 
pnrple moontaina, as for as the eye conld reach. The 
df^ was perfect, and oor pleasure complete. 

" We rode in company with several men that d^, as 
well as on previous ones, with whom Mr. Ouliok con- 
versed on religious and other subjects. One was vei7, 
very ui^^t that we should visit him ; and we should 
have been glad to do so if there had been time. 

"At night we reached a village seven miles from this 
city, and were again obliged to stop at an inn where there 
was but one vacant room, and that a small one, having 
but one kang in it But by this time we were so well 
used to new ways of doing things that we very composedly 
aooommodated ooiselves to onr cironmstanoefi. 

"Vi. Ouliok went out into the village to sell tracta and 
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preach. He eells books in prefBience to giTing them, 
saying that one book sold is bettxx than ten given, as it 
1b sure to be read. 

"Meanvhile a crowd gathered to see ns, pushing holes 
in the paper windows, after we closed our doors. Bat 
we fostened a sheet and shawl at the windows, so that 
even those who bad climbed to the roof to gaze in were 
disappointed. With a high bench, onrtained with shawls, 
we divided the kang, thos making two rooms. The whole 
kang was not much longer than an ordinary bedstead. It 
was somewhat wider, bat Mr. Williams had to make tassels 
of bis feet How Mr. Gnliek disposed of himself remains 
a mystery. 

" The nest morning, as onr picnic was almost done, 
wishing to make the most of it, we carried with as oar 
breakfast, and stopped to eat it when oat of sight of the 
Tillage. The morning was a charming one, and we felt 
very happy, sitting in the shadows of the great rocks. 
There we had our devotions. Mr. Williams prayed that 
we might live remembering that we were strangers and 
pilgrims on the earth, jonmeying to a better conntry ; 
and that daring this pilgrimage we might have Qod's 
presence with ns — His arm about m ; and that onr feet 
might stand firmly on His promises— those gracioos 
promises more sore than the nuchanging hills. 

"So we came home, happier and stronger, both in 
body and mind, ready aad eager for work again. 
" Tout sister, 

" Isabella. B. Williakb." 

*' Kalgan, July US, 1887. 
" Mt Deas Fatheb : 

" Did I tell yon how forcible the thonght yoa gave 
me when speaking of Martha's marriage seemed to met 
Ton wrote : — ' We are alone again. As one after another 
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goes away to make a new hom^ w& seem like a tree that 
has leached its grovth, and one limb after another folia 
off. This is the law of earth. The lav of heaven will, 
I think, not be so.' How comforting the-last thooght 
May we not hope that at last the tree ahall stand in Jem- 
salem the Golden, — complete, perfect, with no branoh 
wanting, none siarred t " 

(To her mother.) 

"... I feel quite sore that if I keep always befbie 
my mind the idea that I mnst write a letter which will do 
to show, that yon won't like my letters half as well as 
yOQ do now, and that they won't be half as good. 

« When I came to China, it seemed as if my heart was 
abnt up, and I couldn't leam to love anybody on thia side 
of the aea. I liked people very much, but that waa alL 
But Mr. Blodget did me good : he was so kind and gentle 
to OS alL Then Lyman's death brought ns near to the 
Chapins, and I love them very mach too. And now be- 
ing with Kr. and Mm Gollck, I have come to love them 
dearly. They have been as tenderly kind and carefbl of 
me, in all possible ways, as if they were my own brother 
and Bister. Yon can onderstand how snch tender thonght- 
fnlnees tontOies me now when I need it My heart needs 
it, at least I am so much happier than I was. ..." 

Many years afterwards, Dr. John T. Gnlick wrote of 
their work and fellowship : "Those were great days in 
the opening of a new era for China. Hudson Taylor told 
me that our saccees in getting into Kalgau and in stay- 
ing there for permanent work, was a great encouragement 
to him in hia efforts to get into the interior. 

" It was as workers together, with the blessing of God, 
that we made the beginning. I want to write yon some 
tiiingB which abide In my memory of your mother. She 
was a person to whom each day's experiences came as the 
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most Inteiiae realities, and not aa Qie driftiiig tide of life. 
By nature she vas deeply concerned with each event that 
touched her life, and ardently longed for the attainment 
of the highest ideals for herself and others. With in- 
tense seDsibilitles that vere stirred by the sufferings of 
others as well as by the depressing couditions that crowd 
in one's own life, a tinge of sadness aometimee crept over 
her inner life, but when the waves were running high 
over her own sool, she never lost her tender sympathy 
for others. 

"An insatiable longing fbr Mendahip that is never 
ftall; satisfied in this life, was one of her marked ezperi- 
eooes. She poored oat her life for others, and to her has 
been given the life more abnudant" 

" JTo^n, Jvly £4, 1^7- 
" I professed to begin housekeeping day before yester- 
day. The taai that we are at last in a home of oar own, 
was made real, yesterday, \yj the arrival of onr guests 
from Peking, "iii. and Mrs. Goodrich, I think I shall 
give yon a new edition of the history of a day. 

"Bee me fresh and ready for work at five o'clock. 
Since onr Mongolian trip I have felt thoroaghly well, 
and as if made with springs. 

" First there were the storeroom and bedroom to be re- 
duced from chaos to order. Everything had been moved 
in quite hurriedly the day before. The dining-room also 
was to be pat to rights. Tawei Ma, the Manoha woman 
Mrs. Goodrich had bronght from Peking for me, came in, 
and we worked together. Our methods did not quite 
agree, however. She preferred to sweep only the middle 
of the floors, leaving coal under, and behind the stove, as 
well as bits of paper nnder the table, and in the oomera. 
I found it necessary to point to each spot, aa she could 
tttnember bat one at a time, ^e was good-natured 
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aboat it all, and I koew beforehaiid what to expetiA, m> 
that we got along nioely. I -vesit out to tlie kitchen on 
an errand, and aair sometiiiiig there, Thich I did not ex- 
pect, hovever I The night before I gave l^wei Ma a 
towel, which was to be naed for the spoons and tcaoaps, 
' I impreesed it on her that she was not to nae it for the 
pots. I explained oareftilly, that after nsing it, she was 
to wash it, and hang it ont to dry. My satlafaction on 
ttie dish towel question received a ead blow, for as I went 
into the kitchen, wliat should I see but the cook washing 
his ears and neck with the dean, new towel ! ' Is that 
youist' I said calmly. 'No, it's the dish towel,' was 
the answer, in a most innocent tone. ' It isn' t our fordgn 
costom to use dish towels for our ears,' I remarked, and 
walked off to recover from my astonishment and dis- 
may. 

" Next, the salt-rising bread was to be made and the 
olothee folded for ironing. Tlien I changed my dress, 
and sat down with my sewing for a few minutes, while 
Tswei Ma made the bed in qolte an original way, putting 
one of the sheets outside of everything dse I I think, 
however, that the good woman has the ability to learn 
how to do things. 

"By this time it was half-past seven, time for Chinese 
morning prayers. Breakfast came after prayets, as usual. 
Taai Yu had fried the beef nicely, and we had eggplant, 
millet, potatoes and cucumbers. We finished up with 
bread and milk and stewed apples. I was qaita pleased 
and encouraged with my first housekeeping attempts 
when Mr. Goodrich declared it was the best break&st he 
had had for a long time. Milk is a great luxury to us. 
At Peking they can buy milk made mostly of water and 
bean curd, but here we cannot get even that I After 
break&st I nnpacked my dishes, and wiped while Tswei 
Ma washed, and then showed her all the places for the 
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dishee, knivee, forks and spoons. After reading the 
fourteenth chapter of Mark vith the teacher, I sent the 
cook to buy millet, flour and oatmeal. Then the frnlt 
man came, and we bought fifty plums for less than three 
cents. 

" This afternoon I made my bread and ironed. Then I 
went Id to see Mr. and Mrs. Goodrich, and played and 
sang a while. Mr. Qoodrioh is a fine singer, and plays 
Uie Ante well. His prt^T-ess in Chinese has been remark- 
able. It is quite noticeable how much more easily those 
who can sing learn Chinese than others do. 

"Did I tell yon that Tswei Ma ia a widow t She has 
her two little boys with her. We support one and she 
the other, and both go to Mr. GuUck's school. They are 
nice, bright boys. We thought we were surely able to 
feed and clothe one boy, when Mr. Gulick does it for 
three, and pays the school-teacher ont of his own salary 
besides. 

" Love to all the good Bdoit friends. 

"Tour 

"ISAJ 



" Katffan, Aug. 1, 1887. 
" DBAS Good Home Folks : 

"It has occurred to me that if I write you any 
more letters at present, I shall have to do it before break- 
fast, as I can generally have a few moments of leisure 
Qiea. I do not bo decidedly need to see to my kitchen 
folks then, although the cook may forget part of the 
breakfast until almost eight, and my good woman will 
certainly leave half the dost at the sills of the bedroom 
and dining-room, and has not yet succeeded in putting on 
the bedclothes properly without my help I I flatter my- 
self, however, that she has learned to-day, and will prove 
herself eqnal to the task alone, to-morrow. ..." 
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"Slimier XI, 1887. 

" I have been very happy in getting eo amnj letters 
from yon lately, though I have not shown it by writing 
mnch in retnrn. We have been having lively times in 
Kalgao, Id comparison to the oommon state of things. 
We have had company all summer, bat I have been very 
Tell on the whole, and have worked hard enoog^ to keep 
so. With two servants, one woald think I would have 
nothing to do, but it's very fer from that If I had our 
house in Beloit to live in, I conld live more easily, doii^ 
my own work, than I do here with two servants. Our 
man does as well as be knows ho^, although he some- 
timee cooks execrably. But Tswei Ma is as lazy as the 
laziest I 

" If there is a Dakota Dictionary to be had, and papa 
does not think it extravagant for me to have it, I should 
like to bay one. The grammar of the language is some- 
thing about which I am often questioned, and there are a 
number of missionary gentlemen who would be interested 
in comparing it with the Mongol, Chinese and Thibetan. 

"Mr. Blodget goes back to Peking in a few days. 
Dr. B. Wells Williams and his wife may go next week. 
When they are gone it will be so lonely that we shall 
have to dean house to divert our minds I " 

On September 25, 1867, a baby girl came Into the home 
at Ealgan. Mr. Williams wrote on the twenty -sixth : — 

"Deib Fateeb and Mother Bioob : 

" Yesterday a little daughter came to ns. The 
youngster has just been weighed, — seven pounds. As to 
the appearance of the child, I will tell yon that she is 
rather good looking. We remembered that the day was 
Henry's birthday. As the baby is a girl, he escapes 
having her named after him, but we have done the next 
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best thing, — ve intend catling her Henrietta. The whole 
name is to be Henrietta Blodget, so that she may be oon- 
iridered also aa named for Bev. Henry Blodget, who, as 
pioneer of the North China Mimion, deserves to liave all 
the babies named after him." 

On ITovember 22d, Isabella wrote to her mother : — 
' ' I must tell yon some of the compliments my baby has 
received. Our washerwoman says she is hao tt li fuii 
(eqoiTalent to ' terribly nice ') ! Tawei Ma eays, ' Why, 
^e looks just like our babies ! ' 

f Mr. Blodget has Jnst sent her the cnnningest of knit 
socks, — blue and white, — and a soft ball. I sent to 
Tientsin for calico for a dress, but Mis. Stanley mison- 
deistood me, and has sent me some cmiain calico, rery 
pr^ty and nice, to be sure, but bardly the thing for this 
winter's wear I We are jost back from a walk. 1 mean 
to go out nearly every day, so as to keep well for baby's 
sake." 

The following letter was written to Miss ITaomi Diament, 
her roommate at the Western Seminary, and afterwards 
her lifelong Mend and associate in the Kalgan work. 

"ffoZffan, Dec. 4, 2367. 

" Yon would enjoy sitting by this nice eoal fire with 
me. I know I ^ould have to talk about the baby, and 
ask you about your school, and there are ever so many 
things yon would want to know. The baby is a great 
oomfbrt to me. 1 have not been so well for a long time 
as I am now. 

" If yon were to take a walk with me this afternoon, 
yon would see a great many strange things. Bed-&ced 
Mongols dressed in skins, bouncing between the two 
Jinrnps of their camels, or galloping on restless horses 
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ah«ad of long trains of soda carls, tea-laden camels, or 
perhaps a great flock of &t-tailed sheep. While we wait 
for them to pass, we can look about oa. Opposite, across 
this lane, is a melon stand. Perhaps yon are Chinaman 
enongh to have a piece. I am not If yon are, save the 
seeds and throw them into this villow basket^ and the 
man will have them salted, ^en after a while his little 
boy will carry tbeta. aronnd with peannts, salted apricot 
ka-nels, and idckory-nnts, so that yoa may pay yoor cash 
(Uid get them back I Yonder are carta of green oats and 
hemp-seed cake. We feed our cow on these. The oat 
crop has been a foilnre, and oatmeal has gone from two 
and a half cents per catty to four or five. Poor folks 
have to confine tbemselTes to millet. Wheat floor they 
cannot afford, as that is flre to six cents per catty. 

"Here comes a man with dusting bmshes made of 
chicken feathers, and there across the street is one carry- 
ing a qnantity of pots and teakettles of a cheap earthen* 
ware. A pot large enongh to cook for oar &mily I can 
get for four or five cents. A pint teakettle will cost one 
and a half cents. Th^ are very easily broken. 

" Walk op the street, and we shall see yonder, a boy 
who is cobbling shoes. Theaboeeareofclotii, not leather. 
' What are those open foruaces for t ' Those are the 
travelling kitchens Yon can have a bowl of bean coid, 
rolled floor, or some other eqoally delectable staff. Here 
are twelve cash if yon want to try it Look aronnd yon. 
Here right oat in the street is everything Imaginable 
spread oat for sale ; cotton cloth, shoes, second-hand 
clothing and bedding, peas, persimmons, nuts, red haws, 
and radishea There is a load of chou met (poor coal). I 
see it has been plentifully watered, so that eigh^ 
catties will weigh 100. We'll not bay, as we've l>een 
cheated once that way this Ml. We nsnally get very 
good coal, and it is cheap, much more so than at Tientsin 
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or Peking. We are paying for oar coal only thirty to 
thirty-four cents (in silver) per hmidred catties (133 
pounds). Other kinds having lees smoke are sixty to 
eighty cents per hondred. They are better for the 
Chinese, as most of their fires are open, letting all the 
smoke into the room, bat we can use the cheaper kind in 
oar stoves. 

" The camels have passed, and we'll go and make Mrs. 
Gulick a morning call. ' Why, yoa go aboat here as if 
yoo were at home I ' Yes, it is only a three minutes' 
walk. I should not wish to take long walka alone, 
though 1 don't know that it would be unsafe. Mr. Will- 
iams was telling me the other day that he bad been to 
what is called tlte Wolf's Den, a little temple on the 
mountains near us. The story of the Den is this. A man 
wishing to commit suicide built this temple, dedicating 
it to the wolves. He represented that people aboat to 
kill themselves would do well to follow the example he 
was intending to set, and do so in this temple where the 
wolves would be sure to eat them. This would be meri- 
torious, as the wolves would be lees hungry, and less 
likely to eat men who still enjoyed gathering aigol, or 
begging in rags for their living. The truth of this struck 
a good many, and suicides became so fiisbionable that the 
town of&cials were obliged to issue a law forbidding peo- 
ple to kill themselves in the Den. 

" We have a little orphan boy with us now, and think 
of taking another. The boy goes to Mr. Gulick's school. 
Hjs. Gnlick is one of the kindest of friends. Indeed, one 
could not find better friends than she and Mr. Golick are 
to OS. This is a matter of real gratitude. God has been 
kinder to us than we expected, in more ways than this 
one. 

"You say my letters are a comfort to yoa and yoa 
need them. Somehow I had forgotten that anybody 
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needed my letters. I kaow I need yonrs, and those of 
otber frieiids, bat had not thought of the other aide of 
the matter. 

" While I Trite this laet, I atn sitting on the ftan^ by 
the window, to catch the last light of the day. It is only 
fonr o'clock, bat twilight comee early within these high 
walla. 

" God blees yon and good-bye. . . ." 

" Kalffan, June 18, 1868. 
" Deab Axfked and Maet : 

" Yesterday I floished reading Matthew in GliiDem. 
I feel quite encouraged. . . . Mr. Williams has gone 
down- town to change a ' shoe' of silver. I wish I conld 
send yoQ a Chinese bank bill, bat I Uiiok I'll have to 
wait for a bank to break I 

"We have green v^;etablefi now, radishes, cacombeiB 
and string beaoa. To-day the first apricots came in. 
They will be very abundant by and by, bat are not a very 
valuable kind of frait. Where British soldiers have 
been stationed on the Mediterranean, apricots are called 
'Kill Johns.' I hope some one will be a missionary to 
the fruit trees here in China some day, and graft on some 
really good fruit 

'* I get up in the middle of each sentence to see the 
baby. I had her by me in her chair ; bat she would 
throw all her playthings on the floor, so I've put her in 
the crib. I have to go to her every few minutes, for like 
Df^n, she falls on her fEtce, and can't yet get up heiself." 

" Xalgan, Nov. 8, 1868. 
" Deab Anka : 

"... Too asked what I sing in the ' Coronet' 
Only our old &vorites. ' Sheridan,' ' Evening Star,' and 
' Farewell, Father ' are past their time with yoo, but we 
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in Ohios move mote slowly. ' Sheridan ' was called for 
oonstantl; at Peking and Tienteiii. It has a ring to it 
tliat stirs folks ap. 

"I haven't read 'Felix Holt,' nor have I read any 
other story for a long time. My novel leading has been 
done, or rather is not to be done, I think. Babies and 
books of that kind don't agree for the most part. Yon 
mustn't think Fve become painfully good. I haven't 
foiSTorn SQCh reading entirely, only jnst now I must 
learn Chinese and take care of my house and baby, and 
after that, maybe I can have a girls' school, or do some- 
thing else for the Chinese. If I should have time, ever, 
and have a good story, I'll read it. 

"I've taken the baby over to Mr. Gulick's twlc^ 
lately, and have gone out donkey riding. It has done 
me good. I feel better every time, and am mnch stronger 
than when I wrote yon last. . . ." 

" KiOffan, Nov. I4, 1868. 
« Dea£ Home Friends : 

" The afternoon of the day we sent off our last 
home letter there cxtae a vigorous ring of the old cow- 
bell which does duty at oar gate, and in came an ' ex- 
pressman ' with two girls from Peking. They bobbed to 
the groond and up again, asked if I had eaten, said it was 
cold, and that they had come to read, all in the same 
breath. They go by the name of the 'Topsies' with us. 
The younger one out-topsies Topsy sometimes, in my 
opinion. Such a case! They were street bq^jiars in 
Peking. 

" The next event was the arrival of my box, — ihe box I 
The Dakota Dictionary I have hardly seen yet, as Mr. 
Gnllck said it was just what he wanted, and carried it off 
that night I like the music Anna sent me very mnch. 
The footstool is fiunous. So nice to have a bit of your 
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home carpet 1 Baby's napkin- riog is laid away at pres- 
ent WLen Bbe is considerably older, It niU come in ose. 
My aprons please me mach. I like the alpaca apron 
with its red braid. It is nice to be gay once in a while. 
' Kathrina ' I epjoyed Boon after opening the box, and 
shall ei^oy it again. ' Snow-Boand ' I hare read before, 
and wanted a copy. Here it has come, truly the reward 
of Tirtoe, for last year I self -sacrificiugly marked it off 
the list of books we sent for. I haven't made the dress 
mftmmft sent Henrietta, bat wUl before long. It will be 
her beet drees this winter. Tell Mary the brilliant will 
become the baby beaatifolly. Imagine her in it next 
summer. Then the lamp-mat I I wanted one, bat I am 
aftaid I shall be too choice of this to ose it, as I am of 
the iron-holder and clotbe8-t>ag Cornelia gave me when I 
came fi:om home. I never allow any one bat myself to 
ose that boldw I 

",Mr. Williams has a weakness for nice neckties, and 
he wishes me to say 'iIsieA^«ie&' ('Tbauk yon'), which 
I will say to every one of yon. Mrs. Oalick said she 
most at least write yon a note, mamma. She was greatly 
pleased with your ^ft. 

" Coming in tin, everything was as nice as possible. I 
cannot mention everything, nor tell what good all did 
me. Yon mnst imagine it Bobbie's pins are especially 
acceptable, as I left America with bat two or three papers. 
* Daily Light ' I have began to use, and promise myself 
much profit from it" 

" IfaveTiiber 16th. 

"I wrote on Satnrday night, when very tired and 
sleepy, though very eager to begin my month's story. 

"Since the home box came, oar books, canned milk, 
potash, and coal-oil arrived. Everything In good order } 
one Ifunp chimney only, broken. We are too baqy to 
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read macb. I take au occasional peep at a book Then 
holding Henrietta. 

"I have been trying to sew all the time lately. Am 
busy with Mark's cloUies at present ; mending coat-lin- 
ings, putting on braid, crashing coat collars, and laat 
week I spent two days in making him a pair of trousers. 
I thOQght of getting a Chinese tailor, bnt while Mr. Good- 
rich was finding one, I got them done. The tailor woold 
have done them badly, and chained two dollars or more. 

" I have a woman here daily to help aboat maJiiDg the 
children's winter clothes. We have five Chinese chU- 
dren, and one of our own, — something of a family. The 
eldest girl makes her own clothes, and helps a littie aboat 
the rest 

" I took our girls for a cart ride one day. We went to 
Gulick's Glen, and climbed up to the Caves. The girls 
were not used to climbing, and it took them so long to go 
Emd return that when we came back to the month of the 
valley, onr cart had gone. There was nothing to do but 
w^k homa We marched along, through sand and water, 
too much in earnest about gettiog home to pick good 
paths in the dark. A great many men passed us, bnt 
none molested. We reached the Great Gate, which was 
closed, of coorae, at such an hoar. I told the circam- 
stancea, offered two hundred cash, and we got in withont 
difficulty, reaching home so thankful that our rather 
perilous adventure had ended safely. Mr. Williams 
would have gone with us, had be not been so busy over- 
seeing workmen at onr new bouse. He has snceeeded in 
renting the Pet Kuan Yin Tang house which we have been 
trying to get all summer. It is rented at the following 
rates : — two hundred dollars down, sixty next year and 
the year after, and after that, one hundred dollars per 
year, paid quarterly, Mr. Williams is having some 
papering and bricklaying done, and two rooms are to 
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liave board flooring. We expect to move in Qke last of 
this veek. 

« The Topsiee have marrelloiis appetites. Besides do- 
ing wonders in their own dining-room, they help eat my 
bread so fast that I hare to bake twice as often as for- 
merly. This will never do I I will watch them, hoping to 
teach them better things 

" It is' half-past nine. My last loaves are to come out 
of the oven in a few minntes, so good-night" 

" November 18th. 

" My giris are all sitting in the room, sewing. The 
three younger ones are expected not to talk for a little 
while, until I finish writing. This letter has not had a 
fidr chance. The best time which I have taken for writ- 
ing was the other night, when baking, as my greased 
fingers testify on these last sheets. When we b^n to nse 
oar big stove, baking will be a shorter process than now, 
when I can tmke bnt two small loaves at a time. 

*' Baby has not come in for her share of the letter yet 
Her vocabulary is entirely Chinese. She says ' Don-ba' 
('Letnago') and has some idea of what it means. Show 
her a pin or a needle, and yon will hear ' Da, da,' imitat- 
ing dja (to prick). Hsin Ching spent half an hour teach* 
ing her to say it I hear ' ba ba ' in &e cuteat tones pos- 
sible, whenever she sees Mr. Williams. 

" The three little girls are washing dishes at the table 
by which I write. They have their new wadded gar- 
ments on, and look very nice. When they don't talk 
overmnch, 1 caitt tixem laj poo pei-ers, 'precious pearls' I 
They will behave well a long time to be called that I 
have had to whip Topey very severely several times. 
We think we shall like both girls very mnch when th<7 
are tamed, however ! 

" Mr. Williams gets on well these days with his work- 
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men. "He is growing to be saeh a bnsiBeas man, that I . 
am quite proad of him. 

" I am having a splendid opportnnity to leam Chinese, 
irltlk these fire children in onr home. If I don't leam to 
talk veU, it will be mj own £ialt, or because I am 
■fennned by Bach volleys of words as are fiied at me oon- 
Btantly." 

" K<dgan, Dec. 19, 1868. 
"DBAS Anna.: 

''Mrs. Oolick wants me to swd for a Z<rf of machine 
needles, so that she can break as many as she pleases I 

" It is eleven o'clock, and I am at last ready to write 
to yon. The mornings be^in before six with ns. Mr. 
Williams gete np fiist, makes the fire, and goes ont to 
milk. While he is gone, I dress and clear up the room, 
and diesB the baby. TSow that Wn Ma is sick, I fold the 
bedclothes, and spread the table, besides frying meat or 
heating gravy, if we haven't cold, baked meat on hand. 
Then the cook brings in rice, millet and potatoes and we 
have breakfost at eight o'clock. I am hungry at seven, 
but the cook can't possibly get ready fuiy earlier than 
eight After breakCast we have prayers. Then the 
yonnger girls wash onr dishes, while the oldest one pre- 
pares their break&sL I watoh them sweep the floor and 
dust : then I study, sew, or attend to things in general. 
This morning the washerwoman's husband came for the 
clothes. I do not have onr crashing done at home now. 
We famish a tub, wash-board, soap, and f^el for heating 
irater, and have onr washing done for six cash, or one 
half cent a person. 

" Next I pnt a piece of meat thawing to bake for to- 
morrow, and sat down to write. My ink will not work, 
bnt I straggle on. When moving, all onr ink was frozen, ' 
which is a great misfortune to those who have to read oar 
letters. 



Digitized t, Google 



BEGINNINGS AT JCALGAK 12S 

"Baby is wetuiiig Ghineae shoes now. Hsin Ghing 
made them for her of some bits of black cloth, •wiih vhite 
soles and bine edge. They are vadded, and very nice 
for cold weather, bat not easy to walk in. She has to 
stay on the bed in onr sitting-room as we have no board 
floors, BO she has no chance to learn to walk. Hsin Ching 
has made her a very pretty wadded garment, bright blue, 
with gray lining and black edge. Our teacher and all 
the rest of the Chinese shook their heads over her ' for- 
eign dothes' and prophesied that nnlees I let her be 
dressed according to the fiishion of the country, she would 
di& They were aU so pleased when she had the new 
gown on, and predicted that when she is grown she will 
not wear 'foreign clothes' at all." 

« Kalf/attj Jan. 5, 1869. 
" D£AB Mamma : 

"Do yoQ not think that parents whose children 
reach heaven will have ajoy nnknowntoothers! When 
all are gathered about them there, what raptnre to fall at 
the foot of the throne, saying, ' Behold, I and the diil' 
dren which the Lord hath given me.' A father and 
mother oonld well afford to spend a whole life of priva- 
tion and misery, if, in oonsegnence, those sonis which 
are, in a most tender and preciona sense, their own, — 
their very own, — shall one day join them in praising their 
Saviour Jeens. 

" I think more of death and heaven than ever before, 
and with mnch pleasure at times. I do not look at the 
repulsive aspect of death, bnt at the joy that will be re- 
vealed. Grace to bear the thought of separation and de- 
cay will come with the dying hour. Until that time, it 
is our privilege to look beyond all that Is painful, and 
fearful, and which will last but for a moment, — to the 
^cceediug weight of glory. I have realized l^ly with 



Digitized t, Google 



134 BT THE GREAT WALL 

BtuUiDg distinctDefls the fact that we are all to pass away, 
leaving oar places to be filled by others. I felt It as one 
feels the ticking of a dock,— the beating of the heart,— 
when all aronnd is still. 

" Such realization of eternal things shoold not be al- 
lowed to i>ass without prodncing &nit in the life. I onght 
to be more patient, more charitable, more loving. As 
yet I have made but slow advance. 

"What yon wrote of Cornelia toached me very mach. 
Oh, that all yonr children and your cbildreo's children 
may meet yoa in heaven ! " 

The mother never received this letter, for before its 
coming, she had gone to that heavenly home, to await 
her children there. 

"Kalffan, Jan. 6, 1869. 
"Deably Beloted : 

" Happy New Tear, Happy New Tear ! "We are 
BO eager for our next letters isom home, — eager to know 
where Alfred and Thomas go. I think so often of oar 
mifisionariee among the Indians ; of the native preachers ; 
of the schools. Now and again my heart fills with special 
sympathy and desire for their good. 

" I left my writing yesterday to baste sewing for Mrs. 
Tsai, look after the baby, and finally to attend the Chi- 
nese meeting, taking my brood of Chinese children nnder 
my wing. This is onr Week of Prayer. Mr. Goodrich 
led. He preaches and talks incomparably well. I know 
enongb of Chinese to know that We are in the midst of 
some preerang fears and anxieties abont oar oldest girl. 
Snch fears as make one silent before Ood, with an nn- 
^token petition lying always in the heart. I love her, 
and have hoped that she was a Christian. So I still hope. 

"Baby is learning to talk, every day, chiefly in Chi- 
nese. She is a dear litUe treasure. She looks very 
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festive to-day ia lier nev drass, mamma'B gift, vhlch I 
am letting her wear with some good, big aprons, while 
her ChiQeee dress is being washed. Baby delights in 
standing alone. She does it on tbe bed, and in Chinese 
shoes, which is something more tiuui Btanding on the 
floor. 

"We have had pictuies painted for the panels of the 
door between our bedroom and this room. They repre- 
sent the fonr seasons. One is qnite pretty, lotns flowers 
and leaves. Adjoining, is the panelled woodwork mak- 
ing the China closet, which is to have tezte of Scriptnre 
instead of the Chinese classics which fill the panels now. 

"There is a Mohammedan rebellion seven hundred li 
fi:om here. I hope it will not prove formidable. All 
sorts of idle mmors are afloat A man died in the boose 
adjoining ours. His friends attribate his death to onr 
being here. 

" Baby had a lovely Christmas Day. She was radi- 
antly happy over her flaxen-haired doll, her box of alpha- 
bet blocks, her book aboat the ' kittens who lost ttieir 
mittens,' and her toy from *Uncle Thompson.' Mrs. 
Onli4^ invited as to dinner on Christmas Day, and we 
invited everybody for ITew Year's. We had chicken pie 
and venison. Dinner at three, and they all spent the 
evening. Mr. Williams has jnst bonght two nioe deer ; 
very cheap. They are splendid eating. The Mongols 
bring them in to sell in the winter season. We can also 
get pheasants now and then. 

" We have began to use our coal-oil and new lamps. 
It is delightful to have a good light with so little troable. 
The sesame seed and linseed oils which we have been 
using, as the Gbinese do, are so glntinons and dirty. 

" We have just ordered forty pounds of Buriat butter 
through our Russian friend, Mr. Oazanoff. It is made 
without salt The Bnriats are Mongols who have settled 
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down under the Bosaian goTemment^ and become oon- 
vertB to the Greek Church. The batter is nice for Bhort- 
ening, and only coats ns nine centa per English poand." 

" KalgOM, FA. 1, 1S69. 
" Mt Deab Sister Mabiha : 

"I was indeed glad to have the letter aboatthe 
little lad. I know be grows to be more of a treasore and 
bleeaing ever; day. I wish yon had some of my new 
books to read, while yon ait with him in yonr arms. 
Have yon the ' Daily light ' 1 I nanally have mineat band 
while holding baby, and ^oy the reading of it Th«i 
I have the Gospd of John, in large print, which is veiy 
oonvenient It was given me by Mr. Thompson. Sinoe 
stadying Chinese my eyes have sensibly changed in their 
habit, and are unwilling to read anything bat large print, 
if it can be had. When I waa a child, I liked diamond 
type J now I never look at it, except when absolutely 
neoeesary. 

". . . I have a sewing woman from Tu Cho In 
trainiDg nowadays. I have tried several women before, 
bnt it waa more trouble than it was worth to teach them, 
and then they were not tanght I For what we call a day's 
work we pay eighty to one hondred cash. (One hnndred 
copper cash are sometdmee eqnal to ten, and sometimes to 
eleven cents, according to the riseand fall of silver.) My 
chief reason for employing Mrs. Tsai is not, however, that 
she may sew for me, but that she may t^Lch me the Yn 
Cho dialect, as we hope to go down tbere a month &om 
now. 

" Our Chinese girls are learning to cook for themselvee. 
I see that the vegetables which they need are bought 
for them about once a week, and Hsin Ching comes in 
twice a day for their allowance of rice, millet or oatmeal. 
Hy great problem these days Is to ke^ the four girls 
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from qaarreUing. If it vere not for that^ I really vonld 
bare some leisure for study. Ab It is, I have two or three 
of them with me all the time^ and so keep a peaceable 
family. After I send them to bed, they take a boat at 
it frequently. I have to whip the two Mongols very often 
and very severely for lying, stealing, and disobedience. 
Yet there is mach good In them, I beliere. Hsin Wa 
loves the baby very much. The happiest times in the 
day to her are when she has a teacup of rice and milk, 
and is feeding Henrietta. TTain Ching, too, has a kind 
heart, if yon kuow how to find it She is the most med- 
dlesome child I ever saw, but she has a pleasant iace and 
voice, and her animal spirits no slights or pnnisbmenta 
can damp. The work which I have before me for these 
two is no little thing." 

(Written on the same day to her &ther.) 
"... I read your letter to Mr. and Mrs. Gulick, 
and they were greatly interested in the progress among 
the Dakotas. They think of going into Mongol work, 
and as the Mongols seem to be somewhat like the Indians 
in their scattered mode of living, the missionary work 
among them may partake somewhat of the same charac- 



"A point which is of special interest with us now is 
the plan for entering the province of Shansi, and taking 
it as an especial field for oar mission. Perhaps someone 
may come oat who would be willing to come to Ealgan, 
but not to go to the r^ons beyond. In that case, it may 
be our place to go. Most of the province of Shansi is a 
very fine country, so we are told. ' 

'Thongh Hr. and Mra. WiUumi never left Kalgan tor work in 
Shansi, jet more than tbirtj yean later, in 1903, tbeir daughter Hht, 
with her hneboad, Dr. W. A. Hemingway, halped to reopen tbo 
SbaiuJ UiniaD, after the tragedy tt MO, 
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" I I^ my -writing to look alter the bread aod the 
baby. HieD after cnttiog a leg of mntton for the girls' 
veekly allowacce, and ordering for them a catty of bean 
sprouts, four pieces of bean paste, five cash worth of 
onions, and the same of ehiang (a kind of aaace), I am 
ready to write again. 

" We have had an old lady pensionej for some time. 
She has been treated very cmelly by her grandnepbew's 
wife, with whom she is staying, so we have helped her to 
go back to Felatives in Pdcing. When I spoke to her 
aboat the Savioor, she said, 'Don't be aifraid. I shall 
never forget those two names, Heavenly Father, and 
Jeens.' I hoi>e she never will. 

"Not long ago we had a visit of a very inteiestiog 
character from four men, living fifty miles distant 
They came for books, saying that some generations back, 
the hesd of the family had renounced his idols, declaring 
they were felse, and urging bis children to seek the truth. 

" Yesterday I took the girls oat for a cart ride. We 
went down to the Lower City, past the soldiers' encamp- 
ment, to onr new chapel ; then into the bnainess part of 
the ci^, to see the gay New Year's pictures on every 
shop window." 

'* Kalgan, Fe6. 4, ^869. 
" Dear Mamma : 

" We were made very happy by receiving home 
letters to-day. I congratolate yoa on the completion of 
your rag carpet, bnt wish I could have sent yon a Chinese 
woman to sew the rags for yoa, at eleven cents a day. It 
would have saved you many a backache. 

" . . . It has been in my heart, and every year I 
have felt more strongly, that, to sum it up, — the whole of 
life is not simply to be thought well of by others, to make 
a comfortable living, to be surrounded by pleasures ; — it 
is to do Qod's will, to do the work He giveq us." 
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In March, 1869, Mr. and Mrs. Williams made a tour 
to Yn Cho, leaving Baby Etta in Mrs. Qnlick's charge. 
The trip waa a hard one, made on donkey back, through 
the dost and cold. Coming to swollen rivers, they irere 
carried over on men's backs. It was pioneer work, not 
without its dangers. Once, passing through a crowd 
gathered before a theatre, the stones b^an to fly, and the 
mob followed them, ootil an old man intervened in their 
behalf. 

Id Mr. Williamrf diary of June is written, "When I 
came borne from chapel to-day, baby came ont of ttie 
bedroom saying, 'Mammaft'u.' Letters had come telling 
of her mother's death," 

A month later he wrote : — 

" Isabdia has typhns fever. We think she most have 
taken it from a woman who came in to sew. Th«re have 
been many calls from the sick, and she has been going to 
the Lower City almost daily, riding in the snn. This last 
month has been a hard one, since the news of her mother' B 
death." 

In a letter of July twenty-seventh he wrote : — 

" Dbab Father Big(» : 

"Isabella is recovering. For days I thought she 
oonld not live. I watched with her night and day, for 
there was no one else. Baby waa with the Chinese. The 
Onlicks were sent for from Yn Cho, and with their help 
she passed the crisis. The fever has left her, and she only 
needs time to get strong. As soon as she is able, I hope 
to take her away from the noisy acholara and the heat of 
the city, oat to tJie Mongol Plains." 

On the twenty-third of Febmary, 1870, Isabella wrote 
to her sister Anna : — 

" Looking over my boxes, I find some tlungs still with 
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the labels Mark pinoed on them last samnier, when I di- 
vided oat my little treasures. 

" Perhaps y oa may care to read some fragments which 
I wrote on my birthday, day before yesterday. 

****** 

*' In seveie illnesa, retom to health depends on many 
circomstaDces, any one of which bein^ altered, the result 
is also changed. 

" When I waa sick last smnmer, had I not passed out 
of the severe mental conflict between the desire for life, 
and the belief that death was certain, life coold not have 
been long continued. And if this belief had not been re- 
placed by the strong contrary conviction, and above all, 
by the close presence of Jesos, which in itself was life, — 
recovery would have been impossible. After the scale 
was tnmed, everything was life to me, as before every* 
thing had been death. 

****** 

"Some things should he told only to Qod. If yon 
speak of them to an earthly friend, thoagh the present 
relief be great, a sting will be left behind. 

****** 

"' Why should a man observe the day of hisbirtht 
If he conld know the day of death, that would indeed be 
worth honoring as a festival.' 

" Oan a Christian speak thus t The day of birth gave 
him entrance to a life which will at last be exchanged for 
an existence of perfect blessedness. The unbeliever or 
heathen may corse his day, bat not the Christian. If 
one does not rejoice at having been brought into the 
world, he cannot be Joyful at going out of it. 



* Bow predons also are Thy thonghts onto me, O Ood I 
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how great is the sum of them t If I ahonld count them, 
they are more in nomber than the sand.' 

"The inseot of a day, so cnrionsly and vondronaly 
irronght } the laating mountain, which has been Hie 
birthplace and grave of myriads upon myriads of gener- 
ations of tlieee tiny oreatareB ; — all things, from the atom 
in tlie Tater-drop to the grandest ^stem of worlds in the 
oniTerse, — all are thoughts of God. Every human being 
on the swarming street is one of Qod's thoughts. W^<e 
the oniverse of matter destroyed, it would be of less con- 
cern in His sight than the death of one of these souls. 
Alas, that these once beantifal living thonghtfi have been 
so tarnished and debased by sin ! The immortal princi- 
ple might have soared to the fortheet skiea Behold, how 
it delights to grovel in the very dost I 

" Were I a minister, I should have been glad to write 
a sermon on that text I wrote this after coming In from a 
ride through the streets, as a result of my thoughts on the 
way, bat it did not please me entirely, and I could write 



*' The Ta Xkmg is combing baby's flaxen h^, and the 
little maid is laughing, prattling and singing merrily the 
while. The aforesaid 'Elder Mottara' (our servant's 
wife) had a holiday week at the Chinese Kew Yew, 
during which I took care of baby's little bien tzua (braids), 
myself. I keep the Ta Mang busy with sewing. Yester- 
day she made a pair of trousers which are for a poor, 
blind cripple, and helped one of the girls make herself a 
p^ of shoes. 

" We have enjoyed the mnaic-boi which was given lus 
by Mr. and Mrs. Goodrich. Perhaps yon may care to 
read the note I wrote to them. 

" ' The moaio-box continues to be a delightful compan- 
ion. I feel Ignite well acquainted with it now, and i( 
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never aooSa at my moods, but seema to sympatliize irith 
tbem ioBtead. It Beema to have a great variet; of moods 
and feeliogs itself so that is not stntBge. Sometimes 
it bids one danoe, bat as I do not know how, I go aboat 
dusting my rooms to the rhythm of the music. A poor 
Babstitnt^ some wonld say, but it answers my porpoae 
weU. As I listen to the songs, like drops of water which 
have bat found th^ voice, day after day the same ideas 
have been snggested, and I have written them down. 

" ' It has a voice of ebildhood, eager and yearning. It 
speaks, too, of the dieams of yonth, — bright yonth which 
langhs to ecom impossibilities. It tolls of the weary 
doabts and dumb grie& of later years, bat also of their 
comforting hopes and inexpressible joys. It brings to 
lemembraoce the cross- workings of life, and then silences 
distmst wiQi the thought " In Jesos ChriBt, all contradic- 
tions are reconciled." It lifts the sonl above strifiB and 
discontent to a calm monntain top from which, on foir 
days, there is a clear sight of ML Zion. With exaltation 
she sees the end of pilgrimage, and knows that last hoar 
to be supreme in its triamph, perfect in its joy.' " 



" f^brmry £6, 1870. 

" Mr. WUIiams tuid Mr. Thompson called on the Bns- 
sian postmaster at the Russian New Year. They were 
entertained royally. One of the dishes was a hash made 
of meat and sagar I 

" Baby is very fond of the parched beans which ve bay 
for her. Mr. Williams always helps me nudress her at 
night, and then holds her by the stove. She bags the 
stovepipe, and says, 'Lo (love) To-pi-tza.' See what a 
little Chinese she is t She has beard the children on the 
street call oat, * The little Mohammedan ! See her blae 
eyes I ' anti) she insists that her eyes are black. She Is 
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very positiTe ob that poiut I She shows her papa and 
the t^her her pretty yellow braids every morning, and 
conrteeies to the teacher, for which she expects his keys 
as pay. When oar servant went away this morning, she 
wished him I la, pmg an (' Peace on the road ') very 
nicely. She is a busy little body, ironing, washiDg, cat- 
ting paper, or pretending to read, all the time. 

' ' Yoor letters brighten me up, and make me feel fresher 
and yonnger. I need to feel bo. 
- " With love always, Tour 

"Isabella," 

" Kalfian, March 11, 1^0. 
" DEAit Fbi£M» at Houb : 

" We are busy these days, preparing to go to mis- 
sion meeting. I have not been well this year. The fever 
last sammer, and the loss of the babe, broke my health. 
I have been very mnch downcast, bat now feel as if I 
have some reason to hope that by being careful of myself 
for a year or so, good health may be eetabliahad once 
more. CaatioD about working, writing or atndying will 
be essential, and that is very distastefal to me. Jost now 
I do almost nothing, and it is hard. Bnt I have a great 
many things to be thankfol for. Baby is well and so ia 
Mr. Williams. This is a great comfort" 

^^ March 19, 1^0. 

" Mis. Oalick's Ma Ta has long fever, and we have al- . 
most given np the idea of going to mission meeting. Mr. 
Williams with Mr. Thompson left yesterday for a tdor to 
Ya Oho and vicinity. Baby misses him sadly. She cried 
for him the first thing on w^ing this morning. 

" Did I ever send Alfred the music of some street cries 
■which I had written out I 

" I have jQst finished reading ' Eoce Homo,* and it has 
done me good,— stirred up thought" 
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"MartASS, ISTO. 
" I remember this is p&pa's birthday. Yesterday ms 
a solemo aaDirersary. I could r^oice as well as weep, 
for the remembrance of oar mother's death filled my 
tbougUte through the day. We caD thank Ood now th^ 
ber battle was fought, her victory won, a year i^;o. As 
for the rest of us, the time is not yet oome. 

■■■ What Uth« bread 
B« bitter in thins inn, And thoa niwbad 
To meet the flints ?— At least it nwy be Hid 
"BeoKiBethe.wayiBi&ori, I tluuk Tbee, Ood I'" 

" Sometimes the bread is no longer bitter, but sweet 
Sometimes the bare and bleeding feet walk no longer on 
the flinty road. 'He leadeth me in green pastnrea' 
' He healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth op their 
wounds.' " 

'* JtfonA S4, 1870. 

" I am sorry Mark did not have time to write yon be- 
fore he left for Ya Cho, for since I happen to have a list 
of the things he has been writing about lately, Fm sure 
he might have given yon a very interestlDg letter. Yoa 
may jndge fWim the list 

" 'One day in my Chapel. 

A Walk through the Great Street 

A Visit to the Soda Factories. 

Among the Theatre Goers. 

From the Smnmit of the Great Wall. 

On the Mongol Plains. 

A Glance at the Gardena 

Hie Soldiers' Encampment 

A Trip to Yn Cho. 

A Gall on the Bnasians. 

CMneee Cnstoms iUnstrating Scripture.' 
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There's material enongh for aa maoy separate sketoheB, 
a year's work ia that line. I'd try my hand at one 
of them, only when wonld I ever leam to read Ohi- 
nese, if I allowed myself to ran off on side tracks t 
My letters take aa mach time as I have to spare &om 
daily work and study. I have been reading over some 
of my flavoFites among Mrs. Browning's poems, and send 
yoQ a pencilled ffagment I wrote aboat them some weeks 
ago. 

"In the stndy of style, Mrs. Browning has been one 
of my best teachers, and this not only on account of her 
excellencies, but of her fonlts. In reading her poems, 
one is obliged to exercise.tbe judgment, almost whether 
he will or no. Her rhythm is at times imperfect; at 
times her words lack the charm of simplicity, — at times 
tiiat of directness. This ia the more marked, becaose the 
opposite is so signally true at other times. 

" Tuning from the ontside garment to the soul within, 
her poems open before us whatever is passionate, mouru- 
ftd, tender. Her tenderness ia sach aa we sometimes 
have dreams of^— have glimjises of in oar daily life. One 
ooold not often bear such a joy. 

****** 

"You will think that my mind is very defective in that 
it fiaiahet nothing. I fear so. But as I did not come to 
China to write, I most be satisfled with such gleams of 
ideas as come in intervals of leisore. 

" Mr. and Mrs. Gnlick are coming to take dinner with 
me to-day, and I am to be my own cook. So I mnat say 
good-bye, and go off to my domain." 

In 1870 she wrote to her sister Cornelia : — 

" Ton would like yonr little niece Henrietta very moch 
woe yon to see her, only yoa wonld have to teach her 
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English before ahe could talk vith you. Hsin CtuDg 
says Then I tell her I am writing to my little sister, — 
' Wen t'a hao,' which means abont the sameaa ' Ask after 
her health,' She knows all about yoo and Bobbie, and 
has seen yonr pictures, and your drawings of Bed Biding 
Hood's wolf, and of the Fied Piper taking the children 
after him into the hillside. . . . 

" I wish I could put my donkey, long ears and all, into 
this letter, and send her to you for a birthday present. 
You wotdd have fine times riding her. 

"You wrote me a long letter, for which I thank yon 
very much, as it helps me realize how much my little 
sister has grown and changed since I last saw her. I>o 
you love Jesus 1 Do yon love Him more than you did 
last yearl This is the great thing for which all of us 
live, or ought to live. You will not choose never to see 
our dear mamma again, will yont She is with Jesns, 
and ahe loves you more than she ever did while here. It 
will be so happy for ns when we all go tt^ther to thank 
the dear Saviour for all His love." 

" Peking, May 9, 1870. 
" Deab Pribndb at Houe : 

" Our mission meeting is over, and the friends are 
leaving. We are staying over for a wedding ! Our eldest 
girl is to be married to a yoong Peking lad, ' Everlasting 
Happiness.' I think they are well fitted for each other, 
on tite whole, and hope that they will be happy and 
Dseful. They will go ap to Kalgan with ns to spend 
three months, after which they will return to Peking." 

"May 17, 1870. 
" My ' daughter ' is married, and ia sitting in state on 
r. I went in and kissed her after the ceremony 
r, and she had gone from the chapel to her rooDi| 
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bat I did not si>eak, as she coald make me do answer, 
according to the Chinese custom. Mr. Willianm per- 
formed the ceremony, and the two bore themselves very 
well. Afterwards we eang a hymn which Mr. Qoodrich 
had composed for the occasion. 

" I am packing a little box to send home. It will not 
be a very expensive one, bat yon will know that I love 
yon jast as much as if I sent yon the finest things to be 
fonnd in all China. I cannot feel that our money is oora 
to spend always as we would lik« to spend it, or aa it is 
right for some others to spend money. 

" I have on my black alpaca in honor of the wedding. 
I onght perhaps to wear it every day, bat I find my calico 
wrappers, which are neat and pretty, so much more serv- 
iceable when I am taking care of ' Wu-ba-dn-ba ' (our 
little Henrietta). 

" This visit here has done ns a great deal of good. So 
silent and nneventfol a life as oars at Kalgan needs 
an occasional atirriog ap, and this pilgrimage to Peking 
really keeps us from wearing out, or settling down in mts 
too much." 

" May SSd, 
" Good-bye ! Off for Kalgan. All well. 

" Iba: 



" Kalgan, June 18, 1870. 
" Mt DEiE Ajusx : 

"I have been bosy as a bee, to-day, starching 
shirts and dresses, making a padding for dinner, to use 
ap the scraps of bread crumbs ; putting away winter 
clothes to keep them from the moths ; training Zen in the 
way she should go, and finally doing quite a part of a 
large ironing. Some days I seem very idle ; at other 
times I do no discredit to former training. I have not 
studied much since we came from Peking. Pattdng the 
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honse to ri^te, and keeping my £unily in order, seeau to 
fill up the time, and I have been away from Uie house 
bnt onoe, excepting Sabbaths. 

"Miaa Diament keeps bnsy at her Chinese. Hsin 
Ching teaches the two girls, aad her husband, ' Everlast- 
ing Happiueas,' is partly Mr. Williams' pnpil, and 
partly his teacher. So go the mornings. I keep aboat 
the house till it seems as if my feet would ache off. AAer 
dinner the girls sew, the two students are at their books 
agfdn, and I try to keep a half an eye on the baby, and 
the other half is nsnally devoted to medical reading. 
Yoa have no idea how wise I'm getting I But the &ct ia 
that somebody must know something, or every once in a 
while folks come to a strait place, and don't know vhere 
to torn. 

" Our chapels have been fitted up under Mr. Will- 
iamtf and Mr. Thompson's supervision, and two or more 
(rf the helpers go down every day. 

" My roses Eu<e all out in bloom, but they don't look so 
lovely as last August, when, every morning, Mr. Will- 
iams picked the freshest to lay on my pillow. How mndi 
good they did mel How lovely their color, bow delicious 
theirscentl How I loved them I They seemed to love me." 

" June 22d. 

" Tour letter came yesterday. When you get through 
with your catal<^es of fiower and garden seeds, j ust send 
a few to D8, please, as I want to get seeds for distribution. 

" My second < daughter ' is now to be married. I feel 
quite happy about her. If either or both do well, we 
shall be ftally repaid for all our trouble. I shall have less 
oare now, and more time for teaching Etta. She is sew- 
ing away, while I write, on some patchwork for a dolly's 
quilt. The doll has yet to come from England." 

The summer of 1870 following the Tientsin Massacre of 
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JuDe tveDty-fiiBt vas fdll of distarbing romois and var 
alarms. Isabella wrote ; — 

"■Uncertainty is over everything. I am enclosiiig 
some fragments I have written lately, from an instinct of 
preservation, I believe. Were it poflsible, I would send 
yon every tbing I valne, althongh, according to my judg- 
ment, we are oot yet in danger. Borne of my treasores 
are here Id this world, bnt how easy for God to take all 
of them, eo that it woold be wholly tme, * When your 
treasure is, there will yoor heart be also.' Bot since we 
know we have treasore in heaven, we can trost God witli 
the rest, — with our earthly treasnrefi, and with oar lives. 

"Good-bye. God bless yon all." 

On the twenty-second of Aagoat, a son was bom, 
Stephen Biggs Williams, named for bis grandfather. On 
September sizth, Isabella wrote to her sister Anna : — 

" The baby is asleep. I am in durance vile by his 
dde, and am anppoBed to be aaleep, too. As yon see, X 
am not 

" Vm veiy much delighted with my ngly little boy, and 
wonldn't have him prettier for anything. We hope he'll 
be a real Biggs, bnt he isn't good-looking enongh for that 
yet I Kever fear, he will be, by and by." 

" September 7 A. 
"Fm better to-day than yesterday, and hope not to 
be useless long. Miss Diament is reading Boshnell's 
* Moral Uses of Dark Things ' to me. He makes very 
convincing points, — so maoh so that while one reads the 
effiays on ' Physical Danger* and ' Physical Fain,' one is 
thoTOOgfaly satisfied that it is a very tame thing to be in 
a state of security, and as for health, it is really undesir- 
able I This only lasts while reading the essays. After* 
wards, one is as mnch of a coward as ever 1 I oaed to 
sappose myself tolerably brave, but either I am losing 



Digitized t, Google 



140 BY THE GREAT WALL 

my power of eDdnrance, or eadi year brioga aa experi- 
ence of pain which is moie severe than EuiypreoedlDgbite." 

"I hare just been reading your last letter before 
mamma's siokness, — one of Thomas's, written a short 
time after, and one of papa's. They bring tears, bat 
blessed ones. Flowers die withont rain." 

^' September leih. 

" I am ap all day now, except a little while at both 
ends. Sabbath I was ap to break&at, but was qnite tired 
out by dark. 

" We have a new Bussian postmaster, a Borlat He 
speaks Chioesd and Mongol fluently, so that we get the 
Enropean news now. Mr. Qasanoff and his family have 
retnmed to Ui^a. They gave ns their samovar, and pre- 
sented the little baby with a five ruble gold piece. I 
think this will be nsed to print tracts. 

" We have a women's prayer-meeting on Saturday af- 
ternoons. I mnat stop writing, and make preparation for 
it. When Hsiu Ghing prays and talks I feel how much 
I lack of the knowledge of Chinese which I wish. Still 
I know enough to point others to a Saviour if their hearta 
are prepared to receive Him. These troublous times 
seem to make people lees ready to listen than formerly." 

*' Septernber ^, 1870. 

"The poor crippled woman Pve told yon about died 
the day my baby was born. I wish we knew she was a 
Ohristian. 

" Stephen is a good baby. He has gained two pounds 
since he came to ns. He is a month old to-day. Baby 
Etta is washing. A wicker basket is the tub, a dust-pan 
the wash-board, and one of her alphabet blocks the soap. 
Her dolly's face is being rubbed well. 
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" We are anxious for letters from yon. What can be 
keeping the mail t ' ' 

"No letters y^l Mr. Williama came in 'with the 
mmor of a massacre in Peking. How the blood all vent 
to my heart I It was some time before I got over the 
shock. God knows if It be tme. 
" My love to every one of you. 

"Tonr sister, 

'Ibabella." 

" OcUAer 2, 1870. 
" My Deab Father : 

" Mr. Golick has rented a tiny boose in a Mongol 
village, hoping that, in case of trouble, we might find it a 
safe retreat. I know yon will be anzions about us, but 
remember that Kalgan is one of the safest places in all 
North' China, and that our relations with the people have 
been all peaceable and pleasant. Remember, above all, 
that God rules. If we can do more for China by death 
than by life, God will so use us. If not, we shall be 
carried safely through every peril. , , ." 

" OOober i«, 1870. 
" Deas Ajssa. : 

" I'm trying to be a good mother to my Ixjy, and 
that flUs np much of my time. Fm growing strong, 
though, and am more like what I used to be. You'd be 
glad to see how strong I am now. 

" I send yon another fragment, being a b^gmentary 
creature, as you know. It's not thoroughly worked out, 
but I send it, as I want you to have all you can of me." 

* * * * >K « 

" Po-haps you question why I am especially anxious to 
be a good mother to my little boy, i:^ at the same time, 
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life appeals so tmoertain. I'll try to tell yoa sometluiig 
about it 

" Otber tJiingB being equal, perhaps we may be liap- 
pier In heaven, if onr earthly bodies are healthy, happy 
ones. At leaat it may be bo vhere health depends apon 
the care ve take of onr bodies when folly avare vhat is 
right and wrong in r^atd to them. Misose or neglect is 
sin (nnlees the result of onavoidable ignorance, or nnless 
higher interests are involTed), and puts ns lower in the 
scale of happiness than we shonld otherwise have been. 
Yoa will say that moch of life's best discipline comes 
throngh aicknees. So it does, and it may, even when 
brought on by wilful neglect or abuse. TiaB does not 
prove it good in itself. Qod's 'divine alchemy' turns 
dross to gold, evil to good. 

" As for a little child, it may be the sonl will grow 
fiister if the body is not puny and stunted. If I were to 
take my boy ba*^ to heaven soon, I'd like to show the 
angels how he'd grown since he came down to us. One 
wonld like best to have the lad grow up, and serve Ood 
here first, but we shonld pray to be kept from setting our 
hearts on any plans for oniselves or onr children." 



" We are not told that Jesos ever smiled. Goold He, 
with the weight of a world's woe pressing Him downl 
' Surely He hath borne onr grief^ and carried our sor- 
rows.' Although He may never have smiled on earth, we 
shall see His smile in heaven. 

"Even though this supposition be true, nothing is 
proved by it against joy. If we were shown the misery 
of the earth as He saw it, life wonld go ont in one despair- 
ing cry. God wonld not take away the lives He has 
given, until the appointed time, and so He does not show 
V3> For the rounding to completion of each life which i9 
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in A measure BQch as He would hare it^ joy and mirtli axe 
needful. We eznit in the sunshine, and rest in the peace 
of moonlight We pray in the piesence of the holy stars. 
All bring ns joy. God sees it, and is glad." 

"There are thonghts like the lightning flash, -with. 
svord-thmst of exultant agony. There are also thoughts 
like that flash when it sears and blackens. 

" Some there are, thank God, like soft, winged, nest- 
ling birds, vanulDg and tluilling the heart where they 
rest." 

****** 

"One need not deny the existence of Paradise becaose 
his abode is oat in the desert He shoold so till his 
sandy garden that it may, in the last days, bloom in 
lowly beanty. 'The wildemess shall blossom as the 



" ' It was my desire to know the whole of life,— the 
bitter as well as the sweet, — the agony as well as the joy.' 
For myself, I never had any distinct realization of this, 
bat I should grieve for my son were he to miss hearing 
any chord which may be stmck on the harp of life. 

" ' Bnt the minor chords wring ont tears ! ' 

" 'Yea, I know it Tet better is the moaning forest 
when the wind breaks down its brancbes, than the tearless, 
BOngless desert' 

"To-day I ask for him nothing of this. Oh, tender 
Father, deal with him aa seemeth good in Thy sight I " 

" November £1, 1&70. 
" Stephen boy is three months old to-morrow. Bnch a 
splendid, fat baby. The pride of my heart, and the de- 
light of my eyes, and everything else yon can thi&k of I 
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Mr. WUliams tells Etta Bible storiea in Cliiiieee these 
days, aud she repeats them to me. Jost now she in play- 
ing with one of her dolls, on the ftoor. Four of her five 
dolls have had their beads broken of^ and the other has 
a dreadful hole in her cranium. Decapitadon is a slight 
accident, and Is remedied by making hooda for the 
martyred creatures. The other ailment is cured by strips 
of paper and gum arabic. 

" It's a great comfort to have Mias Diameut here ; she 
is always kind, and one of the most reliable, self-con- 
trolled persons I ever knew. Her ma£tery over her 
tongue is a constant lesson to a t>ody like me, fdways 
blundering, always in &ult. 

" Mr. Oulick came over a few days ago, and we had a 
talk such as does me good for days or weeks. Sometimes 
we talk about books, bnt not this time. One of the sub- 
jects most spoken of was the probable shortueesof our 
time here, and the doty of trying to work while our little 
day in Ealgan should last. It may be that we shall have 
to go, and who knows whether any of ns would ever come 
back to China or to Kalgan again 1 We trust all will be 
peacefU. I do try t« leave all this with the Lord. No 
hoar could be bo dark bnt His love would make it very 
light. I pray for each one of yon theee days. It is all 
I can do, except to love you. That I do, be sure 1 

"Letters this evening from Yu Cho. Dr. Treat and 
Mr. Ctoodrioh write more hopefully. The uncertainty of 
things is a constant strain. According to the Cbinese 
proverb, ' Only the shoe knows whether the stocking has 
a sole or not.' " 

" Kalgan, Nov. SS, 1870. 
"My Deab 918TEB Maktha : 

"My little Stephen Biggs was baptized October 
thirtieth at our Chinese service. Given to the Lord tar 
his lifetime, and for eternity, I trust 
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" We bear good nevE, that tbere are niae gunboats at 
Tieotein, and two thooaand Sepoys are cwming. Thia ia 
aa it should be, — I felt ooademoed when those last linai 
were vritten, feeling that they ahowed lesa trust in God^ 
and mora in man, than ia right ' Some trnst in chariots, 
aod some in horaea, bat ve vill remember the name of 
the Lord our God.' 

" I had a lorely letter £rom Mary Porter to-day. She 
hna a talent for friendship, — (if it is right to apeak of ao 
precious a gift in ao light a way) I did not mean it so. 
She is a friend to every one, and all love her, bat I think 
the affiactioQ between ns is of an especial kind." 

Miss Porter's friendship meant mnch to Mrs. Williams, 
at thia time and always. Tears afterwards, writing to 
one of the danghtera, Miaa Porter recalled the daya they 
had spent togettter. 

"How shall I convey to yon the impreesiona of your 
dear mother t Her peraonality was ao diatinctir^ her 
nature so sweet and rare, that when one tries to put the 
eharm, the traits which set her apart and made her 
friendship snch an inspiratioD, they elnde one ; th^ are 
like the fragrance of a flower,— indescribable. 

" When I, scarcely more than a girl, went to Chins in 
1868, I looked forward with eager anticipation to the first 
mission meeting, when yoor mother would come to 
Peking, and I ahonld make her acqnaintance. I knew 
her parents and her brothers and sisters in Beloit, and she 
was the only one in the North China circle with whom I 
thna had personal ties. 

" In the montha which paased before that time, a rumor 
reached her of something in my conrae which seemed 
to her li^ndiciona, aomething which she feared would 
weaken my inflnenoe. She wrote me, wltdi regard to it, 
a frank, sisterly letter, to which I replied as frankly. 
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Her beautiful coarago, aud tlie iray io which she did 
80 delicate and difficalt a thing, completely won my 
heart, and my answer in some way Becnred me entrance 
into her iuuer circle, bo that from thenceforth we were 

" Although we met only occasionally, and bat once 
spent a few months together, we found constant strength 
in our mntual affection, and I had many glimpses, throngh 
her clearer vision, of the hidden things of the spirit, some 
of which she saw with rare intoitioo, and in moments of 
intimate confidence, coold make real in words as few are 
able to do. 

"I had no conception of the heroism of her ordinary 
life, or what acceptance of the conditions of the Ealgan 
field cost her, nntil I made the journey to Yu Gho in her 
company. With the little baby in her arms, ascents 
which we made in Uie litters were a terror to her, and the 
fording of streams a nervous strain. Yet I never heard 
her speak of either the heights or the waters except in a 
perfectly matter-of-fEtet, quiet way. This gave me a sug- 
gestion as to other every -day matters, which I had taken 
for granted as meaning little to her. When I understood 
what daily, intimate association with the Chinese cost for 
herself and yet more, the permitting it to her children, I 
marvelled at a self-giving so absolnte that it wonld not 
count it saorifioe, and would scarcely permit the sympathy 
of a friend. The poorest, the most sorrowful and hope- 
less needed her most, so to them was extended kindliest 
welcome, and she dang to them through repeated disap- 
pointments, failures and rebn£Bs. 

"Only once when together did we exclude Ghineee 
work and care, and give ourselves to the eqjoymeut of 
things which fed our minds and gratified our tastes. I 
had been snmmoued to her side because she was very Ul. 
I fonnd her weak and shadowy, — 'All eyes,' as she said 
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the flrat time we allowed her a looking-glaas, bat the 
crisis was passed, and she was able to enjoy the devotion 
of a niuse who had no other dnty than to aid her to 
gather strength. Aiter some reairangement of her 
room, and the placing of fi<eeh flowers where she ooald 
see them without effort^ she said, ' Oh, how lovely I 
Do not let me have anything agly in sight while I have 
time to look at my sorroundiDgs. Let os rest and play ! ' 
And so we did, daring a week of convalesceace, while 
even her children were ezclnded from her room that the 
mother might the sooner be restored to them. 

" Then I learned something of her intense, almost pain- 
folly intense, love of beaaty in nature, in art, in litera- 
tore. We read fragments from great authors, and looked 
over the few fine engravings wittiln oar reach. When a 
little sb«nger, ahe shared with me letters from her home 
friends, and lived over scenes of childhood and girlhood 
which they brought to mind. More intense than her love 
for any external beauty was that for moral excellence. 
Her &ce woald glow with a tntDsfignring joy, as she 
told of some deed of heroism or eetf-sacrifloe. I have 
rarely, perhaps never, heard a tone of such reverence and 
adoring love as that with which she spoke of the Savioor. 
Passages from the Psalms and Ooapels, which ve read to- 
gether, are indjssolably associated with her in my mind. 
So many times in those days I fonod her, the almost trans- 
parent flngera clasping her little Bible, and a look on her 
&ce such as I think Mary must have worn when she sat 
at the feet of her Lord. Once, I remember, she said, with 
broken voice, as I came into the room, ' He touched them I 
Oh, the touch of that hand I ' 

"The impression which it all leftnpon me is vivid yet. 
How much more than most of us this beaaty- loving ideal- 
ist had given np, when she devoted her life to work for 
the lowly in a Chinese city, so fsu* from any of the things 
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which eepectallr appealed to her tastes. How much she 
might have done with her pen, — how her keen mind would 
have delighted in research in the beet literatnre 1 

"With returning strength, came a longing for her 
ohUdren which could not be denied. Her welcome for 
each one was beaatifol to see. Her merry laagh over 
their pretty ^ntys was fresh aa thoogh she were heraelf a 
child, and as she lay back floahed and weary on her pil- 
lows, she said, 'Oh I I'd forgotten that th^ were so 
lovely I' Bo she came back to the workaday world for 
many more years of onatinted service. 

" We toored together in the To Oho field, and the prao- 
tioal woman, looking after details of cart and litter equip- 
ment, —the teacher and &iend ready early and late to 
meet the crowds of women who swarmed aboat as, seemed 
quite another person than the dainty invalid, bat always 
I saw in her the enthoaiast and mystic, into whose inner 
life I had been permitted a glimpse, whom I loved and 
love, and shall find again, when we meet when ' this 
earthly' has been laid aside." 
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THE PATIENCB OP HOPE 

HEE FBD1T8" 
ThtM are ber tmita, kindDcn and gentlene^ 
And gntefnllj we take them at her handa ; 
PMienoe die ha^ and plly for diatreaa, 
And love that nndeiatanda, 

Ab, aak not how atudi rioh rewttid fraa won, 
How sharp the harrow in the former fMU^ 
Or mellowed in what agony of mn, 
Or watered with what teara. 

—MoTf MSemur Sebtrtt. 

"Kalgaa, MardiSl, 1871. 
" My Deax AmnA. : 

"Don't expect aufthing from me tliia mouth ex- 
cept £ s. d., £ ». d., sil over the page ! I have jnst been 
working over tlie bills for the Engliah goods, and with 
great mental strain have at length ferreted oat the matter. 
Yoo don't know what a blessing a decimal cnrrency is. 
Here we have Mexican dollars, Chinese taelt, Engliah 
money, Buasian currency, American money, Kalgan, Pe- 
king, and Tientein money, — all different, — and bills to 
work ODt witii all these mixed ap togetbw. 
" Hach learning hath made me mad 1 *' 

"Kalffan, MartA gl, 1871. 
"DbaePapa: 

"... On my birthday I had a Chinese party, 
— a dinner party I Onr servant and bis wife, Ynng Fn 
and Hsin Ching, and Lin, the yoang peddlfir who is a 
cbnroh-member, and bis motiier. 

■ B7 oonrte^ of JfeChir«'« Mag ni n *. 
149 
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" This morning a Chinese woman came in, and was here 
for a conple of hoars. I wanted to write, and felt 
asliamed that I did. After die went away, I ^bs glad 
that I had tried to teach her of Jesos, for she seemed 
to ODderstand what was said. We had a long talk. Af- 
ter dinner, I scribbled off a page to Atma. Just as it 
vas done, a half dozen women came in for a friendly chat. 
For snch iuterraptioQS, yon will not be sorry if yoor In- 
ters Eu« shortened. 1 am writing now with Stephen in 
my arras, and it is slow work. 

" Next month we shall be preparing to go to Peking for 
mission meeting. Mr. and Mrs. Golick will probably 
leave for Ehigland immediately alter onr meeting. We 
shall miss them. I do not know whether any one will 
come to take their place or not Bat Miss Diameot is 
here, yon know, so we shall not be alone. Then the 
children are great company for as, and our Chinese 
friends too, — so that it Is not like being alone when first 
coming to China, as Mr. and Mrs. Galick were. 

" A kias from Henrietta and Stephen. I wish I coald 
show yon this preclons, precious baby of mine. I think 
he has broagbt a new revelation of motherhood to me." 

In April the promised visit to Pdiing was mad& A 
little story, written afterwards for her children, deaoribea 
tiie start 

HSTTA-'B OunNG 

Up and down she jomped all abont the coort, the great 
rooster sedately coming oat to look at her. The idea 
came into her mind to catch him, which she had often 
tried to do in vain. Now she rushed in pnrsalt, and off 
he flew to the roof and jwrched dose by the cupola, wiOi 
its tiny shrine and the comical row of imps on each side. 

Up and down, out and in, the happy little girl danced. 
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" We are going, we are going to Kambaln, to-day, to-day, 
and I don't care for yon, old rooster ! " 

Finally ahe hopped into the coal corner ; the coal-room 
was delightfnlly dark — there vere such interesting cob- 
vebaat the end, and one qaeer great spider. "Spider, 
I am going to Eambalo,— don't you vish yoa were going 
toot" On the pile of coal-dust she was dancing, — she 
Tos a tiny thing, and foi^t that she was dressed ready 
for the Journey. 

Presently mamma came oat She had been packing 
np the loaves of bread, the Jersey biscnits, and roast 
meata "Where is Hrttat" She called once or twice, 
and a cheerful voice came oat of the coal-room : " Here 
I am, mamma. Going, going to KambalTiI" Mamma 
looked distressed. " It is almost time to start, and what 
a dirty little girl yon are ! " So Hetta was scrabbed up, 
aad a clean suit was taken ont of a valise full of clothes 
for tbejoaniey. 

Hfow she had he^ lanch, and tlie mules were led in 
with the litters (la.Tge sedan chairs) ; the bells tinkled — 
such a delightful sonnd they had that Hetta and the baby 
ran ont to hear and see. The nnrse toddled out on her lit- 
tle feet, but the baby was so quick that he disappeared 
around one comer of the house just as she got sight of him 
at the other. So she called ont to her big boy to tell the 
male-driver to look oat for "baybay," which the jolly 
one was very ready to do. 

Papa came on tlie scene now, with an armftd of blankets 
and rugs, and the young man who was called "Second 
Boy " brought some mor& These were packed in one of 
the litters with valises and bundles. 

Papa said, "Lao Ma" Cthat means "Aged 'Smae"), 
" please sit in this litter, and keep the children with you." 
The litter was set down at the door of her room, and she 
was an old woman, so it was all right for her to be there. 
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Baby sat with her and watched the great males eating the 
cat straw and black beans. He was terribly a&aid yet 
greatly delighted when they swished their tails, or when 
the donkeys iay down and rolled, saddle and all, in the 
dost How the driveiB scared him, scolding and pr^end- 
ing to cut witti their whips ; yet nothing oonld have kept 
him in the boose, where Tn)tTnmft was packing the last bag 
and looking the inside doors. 

TSov she comes ont Her litter is set np nearly on end, 
hong on the fivnt male, and lifted to its CEtstenlngB on 
the other mule's saddle. Hetta looks ont while baby's 
litter is pnt np in the same way, and they swing aw^ 
down the street^ while the little girl sings : 

"Baby, on yon glad too? 
Qoii^, going to Eambala I " 

" Fehit^, April gr, 1871. 
•<Dbab Anva: 

"Hfission meeting days are bnay ones. TSot a mo- 
ment is left nnoocapied. After the evening program, sen- 
sible folks like me creep immediately into bed. I ' eat 
well ' these days, bat am like the lean kine that Pharaoh 
saw. Stephen is &t and fiiir, and makes ap for my defi- 
ciency. It has done me good to make the joaruey down. 
Every time I see so many people as we meet between here 
and Kalgan, it stirs me np to be active in work and prayer 
for sonls. It ia good to realize the great need of these 
heathen, over and over again. . . ." 

"Kalgan, May 28, 1871. 
" Carpenters and masons fill the yards, repairing what 
is to be Mr. Williams' stndy, improving the roo£9 in the 
onter yard, and rebnilding chinm^^ The oater yard is 
ftall of mad, and the entrance court of lime. The car- 
penteaa saw and plane till oar ears are tired, and oar (^es 
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are fnll of Bawdnat. Miaa Porter anii the Wheelers are 
coming up the laat of this week, and Z am hurrying np 
my vork to go with Mr. Williams on a toor to Ya Cho. 
Mias Porter goes with ns and we start next week. 

"On oar way home firom Peking, we narrowly Q3ca[>ed 
being thrown down a precipice in Ufank'oa Paas, from 
the foolhardiness of oar driver. The children vere with 
me, and yon cannot tell how I clnng to life, for Otem, more 
than for myself. The strong, safe miilefi took us oat aC 
ttie dreadfol danger, and I, qaiveriug in every limb, 
thought, 'God has yet work for me, or for these children.* 

" On the last day, when Stephen was betting in the lit- 
ter, I called for Ur. Williams to carry him on donkey- 
back a whila Mr. Thompson offered to take him on Ids 
horse. The careless litter driver flirted the baby's long 
clothes in the horse's face, and frightened him. He 
reared and threw them off. Mr. Thompson held the lit- 
tle boy close to bis breast, so that in the fall backward, 
he waa not injored at all. Mr. Thompson was hart, bat 
not seriously. 

"The McCoys came with as from Peking. Since that^ 
Bennie has been very sick. They depended chiefly on 
me to know what to do. It was a crushing responsibility. 
I didn't know any more than any one else what to do, hot 
only where to look in the books. I set the rest to work, 
battiiDg his head, rubbing hia feet and hands, while I 
read op in WeH and Botichut. In a few minntes Fd jump 
np and say, 'He mnst have a dose of calomel.' We'd 
give him that, and then Fd go to the books again. 
'Blister on the back of his neck.' Bo it went. We 
worked all day with him. I couldn't endnre such re- 
sponsibility, BO when there was a breathing space, we 
wrote off an acconnt of the symptoms, and sent a mefl- 
Benger to Peking, for Dr. Dudgeon. Bennie is better to- 
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" r« Cko, June IS, 1871. 
" Mt DBia PiTHBE : 

' ' We left home two weefca ago to-day ; liad a pros- 
perous journey dovn, and have been quite as much en- 
conraged to our work as we conld expect. Last Wednes- 
day we went down to West Biyer C^mp, and stayed till 
Saturday morning. Crowds of visitors all the time, ex- 
cept jnst time enon^ for meals, and a little test at noon. 

" I wish I could give you some idea of the work we find 
BO hard and yet so easy when the love of Christ fills oar 
hearts, and some are Interested to hear of Him. Fr^- 
ndices are being removed, a spirit of inqniry is stirred 
up, and if the harvest does not come now, it will after 
a while. Qod's Word will not ' retnm nnto Him void.' 
This endeavor to speak the Word of God to so many, is 
blessed work when we are listened to cordially and at- 
tentively. If faith is strong, it is blessed even when all 
do not so listen. 

** A good preparation for these more trying weeks was 
the jonmey down — glorious scenery of mountain and 
plain all the way. I cannot tell yon how it rested os. I 
underatand better how Jesus loved to go alone to the 
mountain tops for prayer. Those few days, with their 
rest and beauty, seem to fill a greater space in time than 
many weeks of common life. 

"I hope to gain strength on this trip. Mentally I need 
it more than bodily, and the bodily need is not slight. I 
feel very hopefhl idraut it" 

A desmption of this tour was written later for the 
Dakota Word Carrier. 

" JuTie, 1871. 

"Let me tell yon the story of a journey made by Mr. 
WUliams, Miss Mary Porter, of Peking, myself and my 
ten mouths' baby, Stephen Biggs. 

"The carts were at our door, and we kissed the three- 
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year-old daagfato: vfao was to be left in Min Diament/B 
kind care, and went jolt-Jolting along on oar wearifiome 
way. There vere donkeys for Miss Porter and me, bo Uiat 
we might ride in the cooler parts of the day ; and as we 
came np to parttee of women washing dotiiea on the 
smooth stones of the brooks, ve stopped and talked with 

" They were bo filled with amazement at hearing na 
speak their language that they wonld pay no attention to 
what we said. ' Why she talka Chinese I ' ' How 
strange ! ' * Do look at their saddles t ' ' Wonderful 1 ' 
'The foreigners' things are all nicer than onr&' 

" Sometimes one woman listens qnietly while the rest 
chatter on, and we hope that she wiU gain something. 
And ehe does gain a little, if only the tender Bound of 
voices tonched with the wondrous love of the story they 
areteUing. 

" As we beg them to liBten, a man comes by, ' Pooh ! 
yon women know nothing,' and politely turning to us he 
says, 'Ladies, don't trouble your hearts for them. 
Chinese women are too stupid to learn aoything I ' 

" He passes on and a young fellow saunters np, ' Don't 
you be listening to these foreign devils ! What do they 
want here anyway t ' The carts come creaking up, and 
we sadly ride away. 

" When we stop t^ the inns, noon and night, crowds 
gather around as, as if a menagerie had just arrived. 
' Do look at that baby I ' 'Ha, ha, ha, ha. What white 
hair I ' ' They'll dye it black when It gets big.' ' How 
ugly it is 1 But isn't it dean 1 ' ' Why, there she's going 
to wash its foce ! ' 'Is this the woman doctor who came 
last year f ' ' No, it isn't I know that one. She cured 
Er Hslaodz.' 

"How weary we grow of so many eyes and tongues 
busied with ub and oar doings. 
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"By and by the crowd scatters somewhat, and some 
pleafiant-&oed women come in. They are a little a&aid, 
tmt soon they sit down on the edge of the brick bed and 
talk. They ask abont our age, family and friends ; and 
we answer, knowing that if anything will win them. It 
will be the answering all these qaeetions kindly. Then 
one of OB tells, as plainly and distinctly as poaaible, of 
God and His Son Jeeos. They listen reapectftdly, and 
one woman says, ' Jesns is yoor Qod. It would not do for 
OS to worship Him. I am a Bnddhist' 

"Miss Porter answers, 'From the books we find that 
Baddha was only a man. Jeeos is God. Yon as well as 
we ought to wonhip Him. The God who made the world 
and keeps as all alive, is He, whom, if yon leam abont 
Him, you will want to worship. Here is the first chapter 
of Genesis ; may I give it to you T ' 

" ' But I cannot read it I * 

" * Do none of your fomUy read f ' 

" ' My son reads ; he ia coming presently ; ' and while 
she qieaks here he is. After a long talk with Mr. Will- 
iams, he takes the leaflet of Genesis, and, bowing po- 
litely, goes his way. One seed is sown ; will it grow ere 
longt 

'* After these days of rongh and barren road, we come 
to a lovely mountain pass, where the steep slopes are 
covered with leafage and flowers, and the mnsio of the 
brooklet cheers oar ears. 

"We dine to-day in a town of 30,000 inhabitants. 

Onriosity is wide awake, and hundreds are gazing at as 

with open-mouthed wonder. The room where we sit is 

. filled to overflowing; the paper windows are instantiy 

filled with botes, and at every bole there is an eye I 

"Mr. Williams says, ' Young men, yon may all gooot- 
Bide. I'll tfdk to yon and explain the books outdoors.' 
Ont they go, and In hobble Uie women, yonng and old. 
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Among these women are two wlio know in part the 
Ooapel message. They are tunid aboot luting ottkers 
know their desire to see ns, bat they ar« glad, and so are 
we. 

" After passing throagh one more city we reaoh tlie 
place of destinatloD, wheie the Ghriatiaiifi' gieeting la 
heartfelt and cheery. 

"Soon we are oozily at home Id the little miasioD 
home, bat the raina come, and we are shut in. A few 
near oeighbors come to see ns between showers, while all 
the women of Ya Cho are impatiently waiting for the 
rain to stop. When the skies are bright again, they 
come in by tens or by dozens all day. Mr. Williams re- 
ceires the men In one room, while Miss Porter and I, 
with a native Christian woman, receive oar viaitorain two 
or three rooms. Women and children, and some men as 
well, are all eager to see the foreign women. Often they 
are sore that they cannot nnderstand when we speak of 
Jesns ; while remarks on any other subject are as clear aa 
day ! How nobly the Christians help to explain the way 
of salvation ! 

" Hnndreds come on the last two days ; among them 
some Boman Catholics, who, nnlike all others whom we 
have seen, have a dear idea of the Bavionr'a redeeming 
work. 

" Taming onr &ioes homeward at Hsi HoYingwehave 
bright, sonny days, and at early morning, throagh the 
day, uid late at night we three are more tl^n bnay, either 
with large companies, or with bat two or three auditors, 
repeating over and over again the stories of Creation and 
Bedemption. 

"At old Pao An there wasafkir, and we were beei^ed 
at oar inn. Sorely did the landlord rae tlie hour when 
he gave as a room, for in a few mioates a noisy crowd 
took posseesion of t^e eonrt Bows apon rows of heads 
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oorered onr vindowa, from which all the paper had dis- 
appeared in a few eecoads, and the court vasiredged ftall. 
Ht. Williams carried St^hen ont to the street to diav 
avay the orovd, so that Miaa Porter and I might have 
qniel'. 

" The next day we had a similar experience. I will 
give yoQ Mr. Williams' story of it 'As we passed 
Hsaan Hoa, therp was a theatre, and we n^lected to 
draw down the cart curtain. The multitude cai^ht 
sight of the white-headed baby, and sarronnded the carta^ 
so that the driver was helpless. He b^^ed in vain for 
them to give way. I rode my donkey, and floorished my 
whip with no resnlt, except to push some of the small- 
f&oted girls against a froit peddler's basketa For- 
tunately, the men at ihe inn, where we were aocustomed 
to stay, recognized us, and mounting the driver's seat, 
and lashing the horse, made a way and took ns to their 
inn. The people followed, but the landlord undiaioed 
his dogs, and the mass surged back, trampling over each 
other in their haste to get tib.roagh the gate. We made a 
present to the unfortunate peddlers, and resolved to keep 
the cart curtains down in the fntnra' 

*' Miss Porter went on to Peking under the escort of an 
eld^ly Chinese Christian. It was the first anniversary 
of the Tientsin massacre, bnt God kept ns all. ' As the 
mountains are round about Jemsalem, so the Lord is 
round about His people.' " 

" If ttaj time my Lord bad let my band 

Slip ont of Hia mpon the way of life; 
If any dngle hour, bad bid me itand 

Alone, nnsbielded, In the day of itrife, 
I then might danbt Him, for the world is gn*^ 

And I, of all the millions, only one. 
How should He see me in my low efltate. 

Or oore if were my bkttle loat or won? 
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" Bat STcr when the road has rongfaeet been, 
The guiding Hand has clonst kept ite hold; 
And baldest when the flght with grief or oin. 
Then tendenst the Arm that did enfold." 



" Kalgan, Jvly e, ISIl. 
" Mt Deab Pathee : 

" To celebrate the Fonrth, we planted the Amer- 
ican flag on Lone Bock. Mr. Gilmonr is do-wn from 
Klachta now, and added to the gayety of oar picnic. He 
presided over the Bnseian Bamovar, and interrupted witli 
' God save the Qneeu,' when we sang ' America.' 

" While we were at onr tea, a storm broke over qb, and 
a torrent came roaring down the dry river-bed until in a 
few moments it was too deep for crossing. Attempting 
it, one of the carts went partly ander water, and was in 
danger of apaetting nntil Ur. Giimoor waded in to the 
reecne. The drivers refused to go forward so we tamed 
to the nearest village, not reaching it nntil ten o'clock 
that night The children were sleepy and draggled, and 
got dreadfnl bnmps from the carts, sach aa we osed to get 
going through the Big Woods when we were litUe tots In 
Minnesota. Fortunately we fonnd an inn with one large 
room, and eleven of as slept together on the brick "kang. 
The gentlemen spent the night in the only cart that gob 
through with a dry bed, and we were all glad to start 
home before dawn. Oar Fonrth of July picnic certainly 
added something to onr experience. I, for one, didn't 
r^retit 

'* Mr. Oilmoor has pitched his tent at the Oolicks', and 
one day he invited os to a meal served in Mongol style. 
He need argol for ftael, and showed ns how the Mongols 
wash their dishes by licking them clean. He put the 
children on the camel and let them ride around the 
yard. . . ." 
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(To her brother Henry.) 

''Eai^n, BepL 18, 1871, 

" Your birtbdE^ has almost come around once more. 
I nevw foi^ it, Binoe the day is a doable anuiverBary. 
Bat I seem to remember it more for your sake than for 
Henrietta's, because she is always with me, and all days 
are alike good. 

"I am busy now getting winter clothes ready for 
Stephen, Etta, and the two Chinese girls. The children 
are noisy aud confuse me, so that I make mistakes in 
cnttiug. I remember mamma osed to want a quiet room 
if ever she was going to cut coats or pants for yoa boys. 

" The rains are npon ns. Sometimes it rains all day, 
misting or pooriug by tarns. Bometimes we have a few 
hoars of sunshine, and the whole earth steams. Ftb not 
had the osnal help ftvm servants in taking care of the 
house and children. The small feet were afraid of spoil- 
ing their fine shoes, or of getting a fall in the mud. 

" Our landlord's house is badly nsed ap by the rain ; 
holes clear through the mud wall, ceilings all down, and 
lcang$ broken ap, so he takes the opportunity to hag for 
money. To-day has been chiefly spent in listening to 
him and to his wife. First he came and Vo P<m-ed to 
Mr. Williams, and when a man of his station does that, 
one knows something miserable is in the wind. He in- 
sisted that some of us go and see his honse. Miss Dia- 
ment and I put on onr waterproofs, and picked our way 
through the ^nd. The house was in a dreadful state. 
The whole fondly were tearing their hair — (figuratively). 
We promised them some money, but the brazen fellow 
said it was not enough ; he wanted one hundred fa«b. 
His wife spent the afternoon talking with me. Kie did 
it faithfully, as the lack of home letters this mouth will 
testify. I nsed some plain language to her, at the last, 
bat being really sorry for her, notwitbstuiding, kept my 
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temper. Tb^ are well-to-do people, only the old laaoal 
of a man gambles all his money avay, and ataires his 
vlfe and childreD. 

" My cook, speabing of this man, yesterday, gave me a 
new cilnese proverb : — 

" 'Wbo in file third and fonrtti montlM 

Had! not hia loof with pun, 

He, In the fifth and sixth montlia, 

Conea the Ood at Bain.' " 

"KtOgan, Oct. 18, 1871. 
" Bbab Onib at Home : 

" The box yoD sent us came safely. ' Grandfoth- 
er's picture ' is one Thich Stephen expects his father to 
show him a dozen times a day. He moat go home to some 
of you by and by, for it's a dreadful thing to grow np 
here. We were never half thankful enough for the bless- 
ings of our younger years. 

"Mr. Williams studies and preaches &lthfiilly these 
days. My children take most of my time, so that I can- 
not visit much, but we have calls, and quite a number of 
applications for medicine. To meet these, I am com- 
pelled to study. Last week we had crowds of visitors. 
Indeed we had to keep them out part of the time, or we 
dioald have been exhaosted. There were too many, — 
fifty or more at a time. I feel more successful when we 
have but two or three at a time to talk to. In a year's 
time, we have from two thousand to three thoosand 
callers. Surely the seed is sown." 

" November XI, 1871. 

' ' Stephen is a sojirce of great pleasure to us aU. He Is 

laughing just now at a rat of cotton wadding which Ida 

Ma has made for him. Birds, both in pictures, and ont- 

dooia, are his especial delight He thinks people can 
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fly, and when Etta is carried off to bed, he eays Bhe flies. 
He points to hata, and then brays, to shov that he vanta 
to be carried oat to see the little donkey, or if he finds a 
shawl, drags it along vith the same vocal accompaniment 
to his laboring steps." 

*' November SSd. 

*' Dr. Tmalk has jost told ns of a terrible fire in Chicago. 
I think of Thomas, and long to hear from yon all. Dr. 
Treat leaves to-morrov. We have enjoyed bis visit 
greatly. Our isolation makes ns very glad to see Mends. 

" A couple of Chinese ladies have just come in to see 
me. Th^ tell me to go on writing, but I must say 
good-bye." 

" January IB, 187S. 
" Mr. Williams has gone to call on the Busslans ; 
Stephen is asleep, and Etta is sewing. Tm sitting on 
the » 

"January 10th. 

"Before I oonld write < stove-heaith,' Stephen woke 
np, and that was the end of writing for that day. We 
are having bitter cold weather, ten below zero, and a 
strong wind blowing. My morning sweeping is done, 
and I begin again. First the children want me to play 
be a tiger (tarig loo hu) ; Etta runs away in great terror, 
while Stephen walks right up and pnts bis arms around 
my neck. 

"Mr. Williams has just bought a great bar of soap 
from the Busslans. It weighs over fifty pounds, and 
costs about six dollars, — not quite aa expensive as the 
soap we get from ffew York. Soap that we make is 
much cheaper. 

"The two women who were sewing for me are both 
sick, I am BO sorry, for they were getting along so 
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oicdy in leamiiig the catechiam. Wn Ma sevs in Miss 
Diameut's room, ttiat I may be spared ber talkative 
toDgne. There being no other Cbiuese voman there, ahe 
is forced to be more silent Hsin Chiog's tongae is the 
hardest of all to bear, however. It is never weary. 

"Geneas, with Lange's Commentary, is exceedingly 
interestiDg. I haven't yet been able to study thoroughly 
the introdoctioii, which seems dry, bat the reet is not 

"Some time ago a Bariat had a finger injured in a 
fight with some Chinamen who were trying to steal the 
tea he was in charge of. I wanted him to go to Peking, 
thinking amputation of the firstjoint was necessary. It 
was impossible for him to go, so he has been coming here 
to have it dressed, and I am prond to say that the finger 
is nearly well." 

" Kalffan, FO). 9, 1872. 

"The weeks of this lonely life fly jost the same as if 
we were a part of the world, and not away by onrselves 
in the desert I wish life in the wilderness might be to 
QB what Elijah's sojourn in Horeb was to him ; that we 
might be made strong in the Lord, and in the power of 
His arm begin anew onr combat with the world, the flesh 
and the devil. 

" Yesterday was Chinese New Tear's Day. A Sabbath- 
like stillness, broken by no sonod except occasional fire- 
crackers, made the day pleasant The mill next door to 
OB, which shakes onr walls, jarring the dishes together 
and confusing onr brains, is quiet, and it seems some- 
thing to be thankful for. Cbineee gentlemen (and all are 
snch now) go about making New Year's calls. The wives 
stay at home to cook, and sometimes to receive calls 
when the caUeis are snch as it is proper for them to see. 
All are dressed in their best The little boys go throogh 
the streets kicking feather toys, and firing crackers." 
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"FOruary ISth. 

"We are still in the midst of the comforta and diaoom- 
fortB of Chinese New Tear. Inritations to dine are im- 
min^it. The 'Iron Man' (a GhriatianJ jitrited na for 
Wednesday, bat they all Bpend so macb (comparatiTely 
speaking) on their entertainments that it is best to de- 
cline them. 

"Oar washerman Is a gentleman now, and vill not 
find it convenient to serve ns for a week or two. 1 did a 
little washing this morning, and most do more to-morrow. 
Oar washing-machine most come in play to astonish the 
natives, and strike old Lia's heart vith terror. 

" Yesterday (Sabbath) we had a call from a Mr. Tlta- 
skin, an English-speaking Bosaian gentleman who is 
acting professor of German and Bossian in the Peking 
Univeraity. He seems qaite friendly, and apologized for 
calling on the Sabbath, saying that he did not know 
what oar cnstoms were. It did seem good to hear the 
voice of some one besides oorselvee speaking the fa^T^^li^^^ 



"The distress in Tientsin and vioiuity is terrible. 
Thonsands most die of starvation. Mr. Williams has 
sent one hnndred dollars to be used for the benefit of 
sufferers. It is nothing among so many, bat it is all we 
ought to give. 

" Miss Porter writes : — 'Mr. Blodget has jagt finished 
w<»king over the old hymns, and Is now bnsy on some 
new tranalationB. Fm sorty that he must do this work 
alone, bat don't know who ooold assist him. He is very 
bosy with his class of helpers, his school and transla- 
tions, and is so cbeerM and hopettal tliat it makes me 
glad to see him.' 

"It will not be long before we start fbr Peking to 
attend mission meeting. We shall all be very glad to 
go. It will freshen as ap, for we are lonely here, JSJm 
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Diament is a treaBore. She ia unvaiTiiig in kindnen 
and cheerfalnen. 

" Laoge'B Oommentary is ooe of my best friends these 
days. I read Cteneals aod Matthew. I only wish I had 
commenced earlier to atady the Bible. 

*' On Chinese New Year I let the children celebrate by 
popping some of the com that Henry and Bobert shelled 
for OS to eat on the sea voyage. Fve been very saving 
of it, and keep it in the bag like mamma's drees, which 
Cornelia made fi>r me." 

** KaJgan, I^. 17, 2S72. 
" DBAS SlSTEB COBX^LLL : 

" Febmary 17, 1869, was when yon first came to 
OS. Thank God that yon did oome. Your little baby 
life was wortii a great deal to yoor elder sisters, teaching 
them to be less selfish, teaching them to love, and help- 
ing them to be cheerful and glad Instead of being disoon- 
tented and miserable without canse. . . . Bobert, 
too, was a little one' whose mission was a blessing, tt 
woold not have been good for as to have been without 
either of yon. Bobbie was my boy, uid I nsed to ask 
mamma if I mightn't send him to coll^^ If Ood per- 
mits, I will send him something every year nntU he 
finishes bis stadics. . . 

" I hope yon are committiDg a great many preoions 
Bible verses to memory. Now is yonr g(dden time. I 
learned too few. . . ." 

"Kdlgan, Mardt 19, 137S. 
" Mt Deas Father : 

"Mr. Thompson has AUibone's 'Dictionary of 
Anthors.' Ber. B. B. Blg^ has a niche in it 

" Miss Diament and I have been dipping into ' Among 
my Books' and 'My Study Window,' and haveei^oyed 
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them. Bnt oh, how mnch better is the Bible I God Is 
leading me to oare less for the ooltaie of ordinary read- 
i)ig, and to find blessings flowing in a coDBtaot stream 
from His holy Word. The longest life will not sofBce 
for its study. 

"About a bushel of papers and magazines came to-day, 
— ^the first we have had since November. Scribner'a, 
Living Ages, In4ependefUa and Advance — why, it's a sort 
of intoxication, such an avalanche all at once I " 

'^ May 36, 1872. 

" Onr good Christian Li is dead. Mr. Williams and I 
vent to see his wife and old mother this afternoon. They 
greeted na with emotion. We wept with them, and 
spoke of glorious reeorrection hopes. They listened and 
were somewhat comforted. His wife will probably be 
obliged to marry again on accotmt of very poverty. Li's 
brother has never been coantfid as having bnsinees taot, 
and they all doabt his being able to sapport father, 
mother, wife and two babies, without counting his brother's 
wife and son. 

"Li's last word was 'Amen.' Although he may not 
have been entirely free from error and saperstition, yet 
hia understanding and acceptance of the truths of the 
OoBpel were hearty and gratiiying. We hope that his 
death will be a point of awakening for many. His old 
&ther desires baptism. 

" I have been rereading your letters. There are many 
precious ones which warmed my heart Thank Gtod for 
friends and their loving letters I " 

" KatgaUy June 17, IffTB. 
"MtDeab Anna: 

"Tour letters are precious to me. Their sparkles 
of mirth and wit brighten me up, and cheer me again 
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and again. I n«glect letter-writiDg of late, bat am 
aetaamecl of it vhen the dear home letters come. 

" I've been planting all the flower seeds we have, and 
am looking anxiously for some of them to come np. 
Something that looks Bnapicionsly like sanflower is up, 
bat I didn't plant any, so it mast be one of those learoed 
and eaphonioQS flowers which I don't know. 

* ' We are fall of plana for marrying and giving in mar- 
riage, joBt now. Miss Hsin Wn is sewing bnsily on her 
bridal outfit ' Topsy ' is also spoken for, and the fatore 
motber-ln-law is to ta^e her on trial. If 8A« doesn't want 
her, the yoang lady is to come back again. The two 
girls will go into respectable CSiinese fomilies, and seem 
to be saved for this life. They know of a Savioor, eo that 
when any stress of trouble comes, they may seek Him. 

"Etta, Stephen and Qeng Yuan, oar servant's litUe 
boy, are having a great frolic about the room. Wu Ma 
is catting out steckings for the Aitnie bride, Mrs. T»i is 
working on some of the children's clothes, Li's wife is 
making a new straw tick for the lounge, while Hsin 
CtuDg is ripping op one of their bed comforts for wash- 
ing. The Chinese don't use sheets, but disrobe entirely, 
and mn themselves into the bed comfort as the wick goes 
into the candle mold. 

" When you get yonr faonse wltii the grand organ. 111 
come to see yoo, dear. Bnt it will not do to wait for that 
I think perhaps it will be best for us both to look towards 
the glorious Home where will be perfect, raptaring har- 
mony. These dreams of what might be here, may, how- 
ever, be of the highest use, if we can always remember 
how much better heaven is. 

'* May yon be helped in all wisdom to pray and work 
for the souls of others. You will find ways to work ifyoa 
seek them, and prayer has always a path straight up to 
God. Oh, pray forme, — for ns all, I entreat yoo, pray I" 
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(To her fother.) 

" Kdlffan, Dec. S3, 1S7S. 

" . . . A voman has lately made me several visits, 
irantitig mediolDe and food for her sick husband. He 
has been an opium-smoker for some years, and so was 
aa easy victim to broiichial tronble. Unable to vork the 
last few months, he could have neither his aanal amount 
of opium, nor sufficient food, bo that he declined rapidly. 
We gave medicine and food. Three days ago, his wife 
came to tell me that he was dead. For several days he 
had eaten nothing, knowing that their scanty pittance 
was not enough to enable his wife to satisfy their little 
baby's hunger. The fllth of her rags waa loathsome, and 
her hands were, each of them, one great, puffed, shining 
chilblain. We gave her money to help bury her dead, 
thankful even for his sake that it was over. I don't 
know how I dared say that, and jek it does seem as if 
hell could not be worse than such a dreadfol life, — the fire 
and gnawing of the opium hanger, — starvation and cold, 
the racking of bodily disease 1 O Father in heaven, 
have mercy upon these poor creatures who have no meroy 
npon themselvee 1 

" Before this man was dead, another case forced itself 
upon OS. The &mily were once in prosperous circum- 
stances, but in an evil hour, the son b^an to use opinm. 
He is a silversmith and was good at his trade. But the 
opium devil came into his house, taking possession, and 
even his wife became its slave. Before long their good 
fbmitnre b^;an to disappear. Then the commoner things, 
one by one, until the house was bare, and the children 
chattraing with cold and crying for food. Again and 
again this man cheated his employo^, deceiving about 
weights, and even pawning articles given him to be re - 
I»ired or altered. He had to flee trom Ealgau to a vil- 
lage ten miles away. The same thing was repeated tbete. 
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He came back to Kalgan to b^ money from te. Vfe 
refused, saying ire gave no money to bny opium, bnt that 
he might bring his children to as, and ve ironld care for 
tbem. So the boy and girl came to us, dressed in a lev 
filthy tags. The man's poor dater cries and cries over 
him. When she vorks for mo she wants to tell me all 
about their misery, bnt I cannot bear to know alL 

"I most tell yon one more story. "When Hsia Hsien 
Sheng began teaching the Boys' School, he and his wi£a 
had a baby which they had bonght and adopted. I was 
touched by the tendw affection both husband and wife 
manifested for the cliild. It warmed my heart to go there. 
Hie woman had an instinct of love, like some brate 
creatnree, bnt the man had more, — he was so gentle^ 
thonghtfol and patient with the poor little sufferer. Here 
is a man, said I, who may be led into the kingdom of God. 

"Some years later, and what of thesamemani His 
child is dead. He, too, is dead to all that is good. That 
gentle manliness is gone : instead is a sneaking meanness. 
Money he borrows here and there. Bills are mn np at 
every shop. The husband and wife, onoe loving, qnarrel 
continually. Finally he sells her. This ia considered a 
disgraceful act even in China. Why this dreadM diange 1 
Opium, cuised opium has done it alL 

" As we go along the streets, we see men slinking into 
the opium dens. Oh, to think how many there are of 
these hell-mouths ! What a sad letter for you. Oh, that 
I might send it instead to the English people I I could 
go on my knees and with tears beg that Christiau nations 
would have mercy upon poor heaJhen China. See the 
long procession in the dance of death I Will not hell 
soon be full 1" 

" January f 187S. 

" . . . Pray fbr us. We are lonely and weary 
sometimes. Living here in this heathen land is a kind of 
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death, a loog dying. Bat Jesns ia here, and ve learn to 
loTe Him more and more aa the years go by. . . ." 

"Kal^tif jRsft. ^ i87S. 
" Mt DBAS Father : 

" Onr Taeeda; evening prayer-meeting is jnst 
over. We've been cleaning house to-day. I swept a 
lOom and mixed the bread before my two Chinese aesist- 
aota came, a deafish old man, and a dirty boy. While 
I molded the loaves, they took down and dnsted the pio- 
tnres. Etta had been at work taking tacks Dp from the 
carpet, and had it half done, which waa very good for a lit- 
tle girl. Then the children were sent to their papa's 
study, the carpet was taken np, the fioor swept, and I 
scmbbed, while the two heathen Chinese wiped np. 
Then we had dinner in the stady, the men beat the car- 
pet, I baked, and we washed the stndy door. While I 
set tbe table to-night, the children had their Bible stories 
tram their Mher. 

*'Mi8B Diament and I have been thinking mncb lately 
of reviving the Qirls' School. While the beggar girls 
were here, after they had grown so large that they must 
neowsarily influence younger ones, we could not plan forit 

" I should be glad to have you nae the money which 
has come to me in any misfflouary way which you may 
think desirable. What are the needs of your Indian stu- 
dents at Beloitt Perhaps there are some sick amongthe 
Indiana to whom yon would like to send some little com- 
forts. . . ." 

"Kalgan, Jfeft. J9, 1878. 
" Mt Dbab Brother Alfred : 

". . . The Emperor, a fifteen or sixteen year old 
boy is to ascend the throne on February twenty-third. 
The demand that foreign ministers be allowed audience is 
talked o£ 
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"After moming vork I took op the March and April 
Scribner'a and read 'ASick-roomPaper.' On flnishiag, 
I took a knife into my bedroom and opened the upper 
wiDdows. We have paper windows and we paste up all 
the cracks when the cold grows intense, bat it's time now 
to oat them open. Don't think we have no ventilation 1 
Any qoantity of dnat aifte in through tlie paper, and 
where that finds entrance, air certainly can. To-day is 
charming. To-morrow the wind may blow a hurricane, 
and sand will come in by the spoonful. I may repent 
opening the crack 1 Lest I should not get into the spirit 
of doing the like again, I'd better open the rest of the 
windows while this weather keeps me in the mood. 

" I get ffarper'a Weekly still. Now the political cam- 
paign is over, it ought to be better for my purpose, which 
is the having pictures to give away. I gather pictures 
from advertisements also, — houses, sewing-machines and 
melodeons, thinking that pr^udice against us may be 
disarmed, and a great deal of useful knowledge spread by 
the gift of even such simple pictures. It is with prayer- 
Ail feelings that I give many of them. Wlien giving pic- 
tures away, I generally try to adapt the gift to my idea of 
the person. I have some good pictures of scenery taken 
from A]^pleton'9 (Dr. 8. Wells Williams sent me some 
numbers), which will wait a long time for the right per- 
son. . . ." 

"Kali/an, March 18, 187S. 
" Mt Deab Bbothex Alfeed : 

". . . Mr. Gilmonr, a Scotch missionary to 
the Mongols, is here. He is a man of overflowing euei^y 
and vivacity. Hia present plan for work is to get two or 
three camels, and go about here and there through Mon- 
golia, visiting every village or hamlet in his way. He 
proposes to be gone fbr seven or eight months. 
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"Mr. Gilmoor seemsqnitea character. Heliaaagreait 
proclivity for slang. He is Scotch to the core, and ioaiBts 
on calling onr oatmeal porridge 'they' and 'them.' He 
, does this partly from mischief ' Dl take a few more of 
them,' he says, looking towards the oatmeal dish, 'Th^ 
are nncommonly good.' It is refreshing to hare him 
with ns. His exposition of Scripture is often a feast, and 
be iB a devoted Christian and missionary." 

" March l&th. 
"Yon perhaps know that we are expecting Mr. Sprf^ue 
and his wife to come here with a view to Mongol work. 
"... Love to Mary and all the bairns. 
"Ever yoor 



(To her sister Anna.) 

"Kalffon, Avg. IS, J87S. 

" Fm t^oicing over a letter from you. It is like open- 
ing yonr door again, and taking a good peep at yon. I 
revelled in those catalognes yen sent And I planted some 
of the phlox and mignonette. Only fonr little plants 
came np. They are very delicate, the blossoms are fiew, 
and green worms have tried to eat np the mignonette. I 
do lore them, nevertheless. 

"We hare given seed of home com to the Chinese here, 
and they are raising it saecessfolly. We had some yes- 
terday for dinner. Messrs. Gnlick, Thompson and Qil- 
monr dined with na. Mr. Otlmonr is leaving for a sum- 
mer's trip on oamel-back into Mongolia. I gave him a 
magazine which has a lovely Scotch lassie on the cover. 
I hope it will make him want to find a lassie for him- 
selfl" 

"AvffudSSd. 

" Onr mail came yesterday. Sabbath, bat as we do not 
pay any money oot nntil the next day, and t^e carrier 
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mm a nev man, he vonld not leave it Before breakfast 
UiiB morning, he came again. We did not eat mnch I 

"My Stephen boy was three years old, Acgnst twenty- 
second. He had a birthday party, inviting Mrs. Oolick's 
Martha, and little blind Te Mai to an open oix lonch." 

"'Ninth month, tenth day' — I write the date in 
Chinese, and look at the calendar, which aays that the 
10th of the 9th month of the 12th year of Tang ^jlr's 
reign is the 30th of October, 1873. 

"Ton speak of Enos' wife. Comfort her, from me, 
with the thought of her children in heaven. In the midst 
of so mnch misery of the dying, and the stn of infuiticide^ 
I find my great consolation in this, that this great molti* 
tade of dying and mnrdered children have joined the re- 
deemed in heaven. 

"Odt servant's wife has had twelve or thirteen ehll- 
dreo. Bat only four are living. She killed none of hers 
however. Her case is a very common one. 

*' Were I to judge from the inquiries I have made, I 
I should say that more than two-thirds of those bom in 
China die or are murdered, in infancy, or early child* 
hood. Think of the great moltitade I ' These £rom the 
land of Sinim 1 ' Ibasblla." 



"KcSgan, JSiyv. IS, 187S. 
*' Deab Father : 

" I'm not in the most charming mood for writing 
to-day. Oar boose is being papered for the first time since 
we came into it. After a day of dirt and discomfort and 
the prospect of Uiree more, my patience gave out, and I 
asked the paperers to do some night work, so they are at 
it this evening, as I write. The ceiling is papered with 
Chinese paper, and the wall with foreign. Yon haven't 
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aa idea of hov mach dirt has come down from the ceil- 
ing ! Tilea are dirt, originally, and there must be other 
traHh used in the fearfnl and wonderful Btmctnre which 
we call a roof. 

"The foor men who are papering are having a lovely 
time. We have left them to their own devices. I hope 
they won't carry off a store lid or a poker in their aleeves 
when they go. I know they can't steal paper, for there 
Ib jost enoDgh to finish with t 

"The cbUdren had the stndy for a reftage to-day, bat 
they preferred to wander aronnd disconsolately, with red 
noeee and chapped hands. Etta varied that monotony 
by painting hereelf with red ink till she looked like a red 
Indian, or a Qiineee belle. £tta is making fine progress 
in reading these days. She thinks over words, and 
apringa them on ns at meal-time." 

" November l^Ui, 
"Still papering I" 

"JTo^B, Jfeft. 17, 1874. 
" MT DEA£ SlffTKB COBNELIA : 

" It is Chinese New Tear's Day, and yonr birthday 
aa welL The Chinese kept it np, pop, pop, pup, half the 
night, and an occasional report of firecrackers is yet to 
be heard. . . . 

' ' Stephen knows two verses of ' Twinkle, Twinkle, 
Little Star.' He and his papa have great talks. Oh, so 
many stories, — all the Bible stories there are, — and a 
great many others abont ' when papa was a little boy,' 
abont Indians, and so foriJi, and so forth. Stephen says 
' he is going to kill a deer for papa when he grows old and 
blind like Isaac' Bnt for fear 'papawoold choke on 
the horns and hoofe, be will be careful that they are not 
cooked with the rest' " 
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" . , . Oar rainy aeaaon has beffon, aod the flower 
bed and the pote are green with mold. Onr paper win- 
dows are getting a little wet. Occasionally a drenching 
rain beats against them and tears them. . . . 

" £tta is buried in the Riverside Magaxine again. Mr. 
Thompson gave all of onr missionary children presents 
this spring, — yearly Tolmues of the Bivernde. I do wish 
Etta was witli yon. I believe her young anntie wonld 
influence her more than her old mother does. 

" I hope my letters ate not a delusion, though it is 
nice that yon think them cheerful. But as to not having 
any troubles, why, I have a great many anxieties, and 
we have some heavy troubles except as Jesos bears them 
for OS. . . . Good-bye. 

" Yours lovingly, 

"Isabella." 

"fo^an, July SI, ItHk- 
'*DeAS AlTNA: 

" The chicks are so lively that Fve decided to get 
np while they are asleep, and write you all about my 
flowers. First and foremost is a great sunflower. I did 
not plant it, but let it live as a matter of duty, because 
sunflowers create czone, which is lamentably needed in 
China. My nasturtiums and mignonette are doing flnely. 
I planted all the seeds yon sent me. 

"Theatre at onr gate b^an day before yesterday. 
Mrs. Sheffield says we onght to call it opera. A dozen 
visitors yesterday ; one woman so well satisfied that we're 
BuBsians that there was no possibility of setting her 
straight. 

"Mr. and Mrs. Gnlick aie out on the Mongolian 
plateau, seventy miles fhim here. They are camping in 
regular Mongol styla 
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" Oh, each a boaqoet of larkspurs and moaatoin pinks 
as Mrs. Sheffield brought back from the faUls yesterday. 
I oaght to take my children ont oftener. Etta is vUd to 
go. The other day we went, and Mr. Williams pat the 
baby down on the gravel bed at the foot of a glen. Oh, 
how happy she was, heaping her drees fall of gravel, 
while the others ran about gathering morning-glories, led 
lilies, and so forth, and so forth, of which I don't know 
tiie names. I nsed to be a botanist in Minnesota, but 
there's no time for that here. 

"Fm not doing any sewing this sonuner. We slU 
wear what we've got, and if s delightfol t 

" Baby bc^os to nestle about There'll be an end to 
writing, I fear." 

♦' Kalgan, Jvly SI, 1874. 
" Mt Dbab Bobebt . 

"... After breakfast this momii^ we hired 
a big cart, clumsy as a lumber wagon, and I took all the 
children out for a ride. We went up the valley where 
the Rossian traders live, past their houses and b^ond, 
as &r as our carter could be induced to go, for 200 cash 
(about sixteen cents). The firesh mountain air was de- 
lightfol, and we fonnd some pretty flowers without climb- 
ing much. If you had been with us, you would have 
been scaling ro<^ and frightening me, undoubtedly I 

" The theatrical perfonuance at onr gate is dnm — dnm 
^-dum, bang — bang — bang, hum — hum — humming away, 
Emily is having a sweet sleep after her long and jolting 
ride ; Stephen is playing with hia camels, elephants and 
horses, and Etta is swinging." 

"After dinner. 
"About eight women and as many girls came in for a 
little visit. I showed them my photographs, especially 
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thoee new ones of my ' eeventh yoanger brotlier,' and my 
'eighth yooDger sister.' This ian't meant for noDsenae 
bat is real Chinese. We connt beginning with the eldest, 
so B8 to show one's place in the family. 

We shall have no tomatoes this year. Oar little 
donkey tramped them all down. Fruit snch as apples, 
grapes and peaches, is, as a mle, abundant, bo we do 
very well. Peaches are very inferior. The best of them 
do have a litUe suspicion of peach flavor 1 

" Vm a&aid we shall not go home at the end of t«n 
years. The Board is in debt, and we shall not be able to 
afford to go home." 

"Ka^cm, Jan. IS, 1875. 
" Deab Sibteb Anna : 

". . . We have had Mr. and Mrs. Bpragne 
with OB since fall. Miss Diament is away in Peking. 
Mr. Williams is also away from home, having gone with 
Mr. Goodrich on a preaching tour. They will be back 
this week, and we shall be ever so glad to have 'papa' 
at home again. He will not be less glad to see as, for 
they have been gone twenty-five days. 

'* We did something remarkable in onr fomlly history 
yesterday, — went visiting I We took tea at the Gulioks' 
and stayed for prayer- meeting. The children were sleepy 
and tired, and it's my opinion that, ordinarily, mothers 
should keep their children at home to tea. If yoa've 
only one chick, it's different. 

" I'm making yeast from the banning again, and yes- 
terday I despaired of its coming to anything, and sent 
down to the Belgian merchants, to see if they had any 
left of what I had given them. Mr. Graesel wrote, 
' To-morrow it will cause os great pleasure to let you have 
some yeast To-day there is none ready.' Meanwhile 
my yeast has taken a notion to ferment, and I don't need 
his, but I'll send for it all the same, after such a polite 
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note. One year we took a jar of yeast down to Peking, 
as no one in the capitf^ had anytliing but Balt-rismg 
bread! 

"We had fljsh this morning for break&fit It was 
pretty good, bat not eqoal to those ve nsed to have in 
Minnesota. These fish come from the Amoor Biver. 
They have the * Eastern Asia ' taste, as Mr. Blodget said 
of a padding which was made with Mongol bottw. I 
am going to hare pheasant for dinner next Friday, and 
apple-pie for a laznry. Mark and Mr. Goodrich will be 
back, and we shim hare the Oolicks and Ur. Thompson 



"AprU, 1875. 
"... Little blind Timeos is dead. Seven yeais 
ago he was found by Mr. and Mr& Goliok, having been 
cast out by his parents who had no wish for a blind baby. 
He was a bright, happy little fellow, — very fond of ma^c. 
Mrs. Oalick says, ' I bad always thought of him as onr 
fhtore chorister, bat Qod wants him for the heavenly 
choir.' Before he died, he gave away his little ti«a8nre8 
to bis p1ayniat«9, saying, ' I won't need them in heaven. 
I am going to Jesus, and He will give me all I need.' " 

"JToZ^Hifl, June JS, 187S. 
"Mt Dbab Anna : 

" How the cMldren eiyoyed mission meeting I On 
Emily's birthday, ehe and little Myron Hant were crowned 
with vines and flowers, at a feast made for them. 

" Since coming home, we have had a si^e of whooping- 
congh. I have come to have a great respect for whoop- 
ing-congh as a disease, althongh it seems to have no 
particular use. Xow typhus comes so plainly in viola- 
tion of the laws of health, that it seems a jnst ponish- 
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" I doD't do mach bat live from day to day. I cannot 
▼isit, or give medicinee as I have done, while my hands 
are full vith my three children. Faces to wash, tret 
aprons to change, stockings to mend, heedless children 
to reproT^ — (b) ' cold,' as Bmiuy says, — so go the days. 

"I hare read 'Middlemaroh.' Would you not like to 
know D<»othea as a friend 1 Mary Garth, too 1 What a 
good, comfortable sool to spend tlie day with she voold 
be I Otherwise I should not care to know any of the 
nnmberless people in the novel, onless it were Lydgate, 
and I ehoold be too soiry for him to hare even a word to 
say. 

"Ur. Thompson leaves for America in the &11. He 
has been a good fiiend to os, and we shall miaa M"*- 
The children will be broken-hearted." 

A glimpse into the home-life at Ealgan is given in a 
letter written years later by Mr. Thompson to one of the 
children, and it seems fitting that it should have a place 
here. 

" I was a (ellow-misHionary with yonr &ther and mother 
for a little more than six years in the early history of 
TTalgaii as a missioQ station. . . . Tour motlier's 
home in the Upper Git^ was a home of study and cheer- 
ful activity, of good talk, of children's storiee — (those 
stories of your other's, how much we all enjoyed them I) 
of merry young people, of thoughtful kindness, reverent 
worship, and missionary zeal and hopes. 

"Satisfactory hoosekeeping in our circomstances, and 
with our assistants, wonld not go of itself, and your 
mother, with her training and her conscience, could not 
neglect anything. That order, system, deanlinesB, and 
the beet of wholesome food were secured, I can bear wit- 
ness. Bat your mother's mind was not cabined, con- 
fined, or bound in to cares of this sort Bhe was always 
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the genial, responsive hostess, always ready for higher 
t^emee. Your mother was attractive perHoually. I once 
heard a wortiiy Scotch merchant^ his wife assentiog, pro- 
nounce her 'bonny.' She loved mnsic, and practiced it, 
and she loved good literature and appreciated it . . . 

"As became one who came from a missionary home, 
she understood well that a missionary must have faith 
that can stand firm against doubt, discouragement, failnre 
and disappoiatment. She had no over-sanguine expec- 
tations of immediate and astonishing results, as young 
miBsionaries sometimes have. She took folly into ac- 
count difficulties and hindrances and for that reason ahe 
was a most helpfol and inspiring counsellor. . . . 

" It was characteristic of her to have in mind and on 
her heart some charitable scheme which she made sac- 
cessfnl. When I first knew her, she was interested in 
the orphans at home, whose cause was esponsed by the 
Orphemfs Adweaie of Kew York, and when I saw her last, 
she was interesting her friends in the Home for Mission- 
aries' Children in Oberlin. . 

' ' For myself personally, let me say that the recollection 
of her friendship is a great treasure. Its &lthfalne6a and 
Christlikeness so confirm one's faith in its source as to 
make it seem that in praising the disciple, we are prais- 
ing the Lord and Master whose disciple she was. 

" Let my tribnte to yonr mother's iaith and piety be 
considered a grateful one." 

" Kalgan, Dec. 8, 1875. 
" Mt Deas Axfbbd : 

"Since my long 8i^;e of fever I'm just beginning 
life newly again, althongh I'm not quite so devoid of a 
past as I was after recovering from typhus. I am three 
months behind in family discipline, and the children are 
fiir lees ta^actable and pleasant than they were last sum- 
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mer. The baby thriTes fomoasly. She stays vith me 
now, and likes the stir and bustle of the children's play. 
She's a remarkable baby for smilee. 

"Etta is reading Irving's 'Washington,' 'Old-Fash- 
ioned Qirl,' Macaalay'a History, 'The Merchant of 
Venice,' and mach else. I have borrowed ' Kenilworth ' 
for her to read to me one of these days vhen we shall 
find time. Oar Emily bird is a darling I Bnt she's been 
into so much mischief to-day that Fm tired oat, and 
wonder wearily what can be done to amase children and 
keep them from playing in ashefi, water and coal hods ! " 

" Febrttary £S, 1876. 
" Word has come of Mrs. Gnlick's death in Japan. 
We hare lost a friend. UnselfiBh beyond others, ah6 
was, — enthoHiastic, patient, and Mttufol onto death. 
That oar mission station at Kalgan was not long ago 
given up becaose of its distance inland, and because of 
the weaknesa of onr force, has always been dne to Mr. 
and Mrs. John T. Qnlick. They bore the brant of the 
beginning, — the shonts and Btonee of the noisy rabble. 
It was in a great part dne to Mrs. Gnlick's medical work 
that the hearts of the people w«re made friendly, and the 
way opened for the Gospel. We who remain feel that a 
sacred trust has been left in oar keeping." 

" Kalgan, March £S, 2878. 
*' Deak Bbotheb Bobest : 

"Are yon snrpriaed at my writing to yont If 
thooghta coald send messages, you would not be astonished. 
This would be only one of many. 

"... The children have all been unusually reetless 
and trying to-day. I can find work for girls, but what to 
do with a boy passes my knowledge. I wish I could 
whittle or whistle or do something else that comes in a 
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boy's line. Etta -wants to read all the time. It certamly 
cannot be good for ber. 

"... Onr winter's supply of newspapers is on 
hand. We aie satiated with news and know nothing 
abont anything. I almost scorn to look at a pai>er now, 
which is Just as well, for I need to be at work on chil- 
dren's clothes. 

"... The wind has been very fierce this month. 
Bits of coal are blown all over the court. 

"From what &ther writes, he cert^nlyisnotasvellas 
In former yeai& I know yon and Cornelia will do all yon 
can to help and che^ him, in return for what be has done 
for yon and for ns all. 

' ' My little Bnssian is doing nicely. She is Ma-rie^ and 
my beify is plain Mary. Miss Bnssian doesn't wear any 
clothes to speak o£ She has only a shirt — the rest of bee 
is wrappings of varions sizes and kinds. 

" Mr. Holcombe has Just translated 'I am Jesos' little 
Iamb,' and Mrs. Collins, ' Knockiog, knocking, who is 
there t ' They are both worth singing. I taught Chang 
Fn Cheng's little boys to sing the first last Sunday, and 
to-day taught their mother. 

' ' Our organ which Mr. Thompson gave us is such a fine 
one that I sing and play more than for yeais, — more than 
at any time since coming to China. 

" Hay God bless yon all." 

(To her sister Anna.) 

"Kalffan, June £4, 1876. 
"You will be glad to knowtbat after so long au illness, 
uid a convaleecence of sis months, I am now strong and 
well as I have not been for years. My castlee have fallen 
as to our speedy home-going. However, I'm not going to 
bny any new dresses till we go home, — which is safe to 
my, as my wedding dress is still existing, — so is my 
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brovn vliich I bronght out vith me. I have a black 
alpaca and a corn-colored sonmier dress stiU oninade. 
My one winter dress is of green Bosslan goods. . . . 

" . . . Won't I go to see yon with all the children I 
Oh, that wood-lot, and the wild flowers, and the hills ! 
The grass will be my chief joy. Thinfe of it, — conld you 
livB withoQt grasst We have some, sparsely scattered 
over tbemonntains, bnt none in onr paved yards. . . ." 

" Ktdgan, 8e]pt. 2S, 1^8. 

" MT DCAB BBOTHEB BOBEBT : 

"I think the iact of yonr having finished yonr 
ooll^ie coarse, of itself entitlee yon to a letter from me. 

"... Emmy ' goee to 'cool ' now with the other 
diildren. Mary says a few words in Chiaese. My little 
Bnesian prot^^ is doing nicely. She is fat and &ur, and 
can creep about very &8t And ob I Mary baa another 
tooth ! There, haven't I di^^usted yon, most noble 
Salntatorian 1 There is a fitness in knowing what to 
mention and what to omit^ and yonths who are the pos- 
sible heroes of the next novel Wouldn't be belittled t^ 
having to read abont creeping, teething babies. That is 
one reason why I do not write oftener to yon and Cor- 
nelia 1 Now of cottrae papa wonldn't mind it I . . ." 

"X(%a», Dec 19, 1878. 
"Deas Fatheb: 

"Etta and Stephen are learning Christmas hymns 
these days. They repeat them to ns before breakfost I 
am still bosy at pante and jackets for Stephen. Fd bet- 
ter make him a buckskin gnlt than so many out of his 
liriiher's old coats I I am more and more thankfnl to my 
brothers, Thomas, Henry and Robert, for giving me op- 
portunity to know something about the mairing of boys' 
dothes. 
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" We have Seat our young servant away. He is prof- 
ligate. There are some good thiugs about him, and my 
heart goes oat to him. I mean to keep on praying and 
believe the Lord will save him yet. 

" When the children go off iu glee for an aaemoon's 
visit to Mrs. Spragae, I hasten to use the precious time 
in teaching my women. One woman leame a Bible verse 
a day, while another attacks for the fifth time the first 
linefl of 'Jeaufi loves me.' 'I am bo stupid,' she says. 
The sweat rolls off Chang Fu Cheng's face aa he pain- 
fally repeats the fiist verse of the uioming lesson. His 
bright-eyed boy teaches it to him every night by the light 
of a bit of twisted cotton in a few spoonfals of linseed oiL 
When I read over the first chapter of Genesis, how grand 
the ring of the words I To my heart, eager to teach 
tlieae souls newly called to the kingdom, the Chinese 
words have a wonderful melody, — a triumphant move- 
ment that I had almost forgotten was in the English. 
But it is there. Oo out at night alone under the stars, 
and then back to your Bible, and read the glorious story 
of Creation. The women say as we read, ' You have told 
us of this, and we know it is true.' Their foces shine with 
a new light, and you forget the soiled garments, and the 
dullness and stupidity and think only of the dark souls 
upon whom the Sun of Bighteousness is shining, and yon 
are glad." 

"Kalgan, Feb. 17, 1877. 
"Deab Ltttlb Sistee Cobnelia : 

" I don't have time to write these days. If folks 
wJC be so inconsiderate as to be sick, why, there is noth- 
ing to do but to pore myself stupid over doctor-books. I 
have one scurvy patient, one with dropsy, and one with 
consumption, besides three Buesian babies, who are not 
specially anything just now. But babies are babies, 
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and win cat teeth, and do other absurd thinga . . . 
This is year birthday. I wish you as many happy le- 
torna as God may chooee. How well I remember eightem 
yeais ago. Mrs. WiUlamaon brought yon oat for the big 
sistcxB to Bee. 'Sh^s a plamp little tiling,' she said." 

" Ealiian, Dee. IS, X877. 
" Mt DEiot Beothee Alfbed : 

" I wfUj glad of yoar letter, and its evidence of ad- 
vancing work among the Dakotas. It is a good work. 
May God blees yoa all in it. 

" Stephen broke bis arm, six weeks ago to-day. The 
bone has grown together, but it does not seem best to 
take off the splints yet Everybody lias been writiDg 
kind letters to Stephen, so bis cload has had a silver 
lining. 

" Mr. Spragne set Stephen's amL He has had oonsld* 
erable practice lately as a sni^eon. Last week he was 
sent for, post haste, to go to a place seven milee distant, 
the case a gnn-shot wound (ballet left in the man's neck, 
— nothing to be done). He goes ap, finds the man who 
shot the other holding on for dear life to a pompkin with 
a bole cat in it, pressing it over the wound, and expect- 
ing the bullet to be drawn oat by the attraction of gravi- 
tation, perchance I Think what a picture some artist 
could make of that I The man may be holding the pump- 
kin there still, for anght I know." 

" Ktdgan, Jan. S0, 1878. 
" My Dbas Father : 

" What a very windy day we are having I The 
dost blows in at every crack and cranny. 

" Fve just been working buttonholes in five shirts for 
my little Stephen. This looks like preparing for a home- 
ward joum^. The children have some very interesting 
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Bible stories of erenings, noiradays. Mary says nightly, 
'Fl^a, tell 'boat Hagar,' aad when it comee to the right 
place, she does not Ml to eay, 'What is It, motherf 
' Water, my son.' 

" Samson's foxes are favorites with the other chUdren. 
Stephen and Emmy had a fine play oaoe or twice. 
Stephen wonld be Samaon carryiDg off the gates of Gazf^ 
and Emmy and Mary the hosts of the Fhilistinee, and 
then they all wonld be the foxes or jackals, tied together, 
running tlirongh the fields of wheat, and lying to rest by 
the shocks of grain wherever it was harvested. 

" Fm stodylng the Fsalms in Chinese whenever I have 
time. The hymns we use need a great deal more ato^, 
that I ma; be familiar enough with them to sing while 
playing the tones. In oar Chinese prayers we are read- 
ing the Oospels, having jost finished Lake. 

" The letters which come to ns most freqoently now 
are Chinese. Hiey come from oar boys at the Bible 
Training Bchool at Tang Cho, and make oar hearts glad." 

" Kalgan, April 16, 1878. 

" We have a tree ! You might not know it, were yoa 
here, bat we do. Toa woald say, ' Yon have had a nice 
post pat np fbr year clothes-line.' The Chinese method 
of planting trees is to chop them off at the roots, chop off 
the top, 80 &r as there are aoy branches, and tie a wisp 
of straw with a handful of mnd, and, if very liberally 
minded, a dirty dish-rag aronnd the top. 

' ' I have been laboring to get a bofM fide tree. In my 
mind's eye was a gracefol poplar, branching, and abont 
to leaf oat, with some foar or five feet of root. I re- 
sented the idea that I should take a branch ignominioasly 
cut off from a large tree, and tie it ap with my disb-clotlL 
Hot I! 

" The servant travelled here and there. ' Plenty of 
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branohee and uo trees. Won't sell a tane.* He goes off 
ten miles vith dfitemunatioD in his eye : comee book the 
next day tritunpbantly, with a great, fat dotbes-lise ' 
post, — Tithoat root or brancb, and high as oar honse. 
'See the tree!' I was speechless. My beaatifal tree^ 
six feet indnding its dejioate topmost lea^ — tlie tiee 
which Etta and Stephen were to remember all their livea 
as the oasis in their deeert^ — was this twenty-foot beam 
to be a sabstitate fbr that t 

" Wdl, 80 it is, and I am at last as resigned as Is pos* 
sible to my nature. 

"P. S. Chinese trees do sometimes grow, — in foot 
vety often. It most be the wet rag that oaoses it" 

"ii^yon, Aug. 16, 1878. 
" Mt Dbab Father : 

" Am I going to let this mail go withoat a letter 
to yoQ t It almost seons like it Bat Fll bestir myself 
while my twin babies sleep as aonndly as two kittens. 

"Toa never saw a pronder mother than I am now I 
Wben the two little loves are smiling at me, and their 
fonr little hands are going, going, I want to call every- 
body to come and see I 

" Mr. and Mrs. Oilmonr will be in ftom Mongolia n^ 
week. "We have asked them to stay with ns. It is lone- 
some withoat MisB Diament. Bnt then there are always 
the amnsing babies I . , ," 

"Amgua^yl^S. 

'* I fly around after the children these days till my feet 
are tired. Bnt I am thankful for the strength which 
makes the flying arocnd possible. 

" We have been reading Hamlin's ' Among the 
Turks,' and have eiyoyed it greatly. His arranging for 
hospital washing for the English soldieis at the time of 
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the OrimeaD War waa quite intereatiag. Waahiog 
clothee is an intereatiag satgect to me, esjiecially nov 
tliat I have tvo babies I 

" Emmy is a reai little motber, and Ifaiy talks about 
' my tAw baby,* and ' my that baby.' She is a oommon- 
seuse, practical little creature, and yet gets oat some 
qaaint sayings. One morning she said, ' I haven't 
washed my night-£aoe yet.' I wrote yon of her asking 
for some ' shooting-oookles ' on the Fourth of Joly. She 
calls the clotbea-line tlie 'lion,' and the other day she 
called to Stephen to give her ' t^e clothee-tiger ' I 

' ' Our tree is branching ont nicely. The morning-glory 
Tines have run far past its top, and eeem to be looking 
ont for a star to tie to. We have fonr-o' clocks and porta* 
lacas, balsams and roses. One of my oleanders is ftill of 
blossoms and the other two are budding. . . ." 

" Kalffan, Dec. 8, 1878. 
" Mt Deab Beoteeb Alfbed : 

" On this your birthday I think of yon as repeat- 
ing 'These forty years the Lord hath led me,' with a 
deeply thankful heart 

" I have just retomed from spending two weeks with 
Mrs. Spragne, while Mr. Spiagne was away on a tonr. I 
came home once in a while, — once to make some pies, — 
and Mark brought the children over often to see me. We 
had a delightfol time. I read ' Bomance of Missione ' to 
Mrs. Spragne in the OTenings, and oh, how we did eiyoy 
the babies 1 They were delightful darlings, with nobody 
to slam doors, or shout or scream, and waken them t 

" I am building great air castles about the visit home. 
I hope we can have a month at least, all together at 



(To her sister Cornelia.) 
I am looking forward eagerly to onr family 
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meetiiig. Let us pray about it, that it may b« pleasant 
Titbout any mturing, that it may help ns through all 
onr livee. If we all meet for this ono^ it wiU most 
probably be for this once only. The family drde is 
not completed even now, except aa we reach in beyond 
the veil , . ." 
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TXm King ei Eing^ Be rnlea od earth, 
Ho Bends na aotrow here ta mirth j 
He bean the oobmi in His hand, 
And thne we meet on aea ot land, 
What pleoeee Ood. 

^en let (he crowd aronnd thee eein 
^le Joye which for a moment pleeee^ 
Bat willfngl; their paths formke 
And for thy bleeaed portion take 
'What pleaeee Ood. 

Thy heritage ie eafe in heaven. 
There shall the orown (rf ]oy be given, 
There Shalt thon hear tud gee and know 
Aa tlion oonldst never hen below 
What plewMa God. 

—Paul OtrhardL 

IN May, 1879, the homeward journey was b^nn. As 
a parting gift, the Chinese ChristianB at Kalgan 
preeented Mr. and Mrg. Williams with a memorial 
Bondl, whose quaint inacription reads as follows : — 

" Ood pitied the world, led aitny by the devil, 
(Siriat, for man, etrnok the Hipent'a head. 

" Jems sent diadplea into the whole world to fnadi i 
Panl paaaed over Uie sea to Europe. 

" England, Tnaot, Prnaaia, BoaaiA and Amerka 
Do not endue oppreoaion, hat have llbcx^. 
190 
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" TheChnrah, tor the Lord, mtbb men. 
Ttacber WiUiuiu pnaobea, uid be uid hie wib aing. 

" LMTlng AmerioB, more than 30,000 li, 
Chme to the Middle Floweij, BtBying twelve springB and 
■atnmni. 

" At Kalgan and Usaen Hna alwKTe; 
Ooing onoe to Fao An, many timea to Yn Cba. 

" Going north to Mongolia, going aontb 
To Peking, and tliroagh the Nank'on Fmi^ 

" He bnpttsed ten ofanroh frienda, 
Oonstantly entreating Jeana, 

" He poasMMS great kindnes and patianoc^ 
And ia verj merotf nL 

" With nz ohildien 
Tfaey are very mnoh like Noah entering tiie Ark. 

" Hay the Lord give 7on a returning load, 
Ton will Uien hare gone around the globe. 

" Ton are like the hnafatuidman, plowing and eowing, 
The Loid will mrel^ eend reapen to reap the hanerii." 

For the Biggs fiunily gatberiog, Isabella irrote a sketch 
of the joamej homeward. 

"Ding la&g, ding laiig, ding langt Hear thehdUs. 
The litters are packed, the good-byes spoken. Thirteen 
years of work in sorrow and in Joy are over. * Good-by^ 
we will pray for you all ; do not forget ns.' 

"Down the narrow street, past the ctoaely crowded 
houses of more crowded inmates, beyond the pale greeu 
of the gard^is, on the stony plain, and onr loogjonmey 
isb^pin. 

" Eight honrs, and the first inn is reached, and we bad 
made a twenty-fiTe-mile-stage. Over rocks and river, 
fertile lake bed, desert plain, and tfaroagh monntaiii 
gorge, we creep our way, till, on the fifth day, the masa- 
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ive walls of Peking loom ap before ns. Here Qiere are 
cordial greetings from varm hearts, and willing hands 
stretched out to help. Beet of all is the inspiration of 
mission meeting, with ita glad, good news from Shantimg 
Province. 

" By cart, and by canal boat, again away. At Tientsin 
we ride by starlight in jinrlkishas to the steamer. How 
hnge the monster I How broad seems the river, covered 
here and yonder, and again yonder, with fleets of boats ! 
We ensconce ourselves In the assigned staterooms, and 
little Anna's foster-mother keeps a vigil by the child so 
soon to be hers no more. 'Farewell, farewell.' 

"Gray morning comes, and the ponderons engine be- 
gins his work. We move past boats, ships, steamers, 
past the fort at Takn, ont on the open sea. No one singe, 
'A life on the ocean wave,' or 'Mormnringsea,' for onr 
' day of yonth went yesterday. ' The enthusiasm of early 
years ia gone. Instead, I read reverently the lOltix 
Psalm, verses 23-31. Then with the strong, glad, spray- 
laden breeze on one's &tce, it is fittiug to read, ' The Lord 
on high is mightier than the noise of many waters, yea, 
than the waves of the sea.' 'Let the sea roar, and the 
follnesB thereof. Let the floods clap their hands . . . 
before the Lord.' 'The sea is His, and He made it' 
' The earth is fnll of Thy riches : ao ia this great and wide 
sea. There go the ships ; there is that leviathan whom 
Thon hast made to play therein.' 

" Five days, and we steam np throDgh the low, flat, 
fertile shores of Woo Song River to Shanghai. 

" Ho for the land of the rising snn I Two days we sail 
over a silver sea, yonder is ^Nagasaki, and now a heavy 
rain reminds ns that this is Japan. On through the In- 
land Sea. How sorpassingly beantifnl are the green hills 
and mountains on every side. 

" At Kobe we receive a delightftil welcome finm Mr, 
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Onamel Onlick's family, and on the morrov we meet 
oar former co-laborer in the Kalgan work, Bev. John T. 
Gnliok. Ten days of rest, and onr little Anna is hereelf 
again. She is round and fair and sweet, and every one 
laughingly says she is more like oar hostess than like me. 

" Again away, in a floating palace, fitly named C% of 
Toiw. We glide oat of sight of Japan, with hearts 
strangely stirred by Ood's work in that land. 

" One sail after another disappeais, until we are alone 
on the great ocean. Water, water, water eyerywhere. 

" Oar days are all alike. Constant care of the chil- 
dren, and thonghts of home and beloved ones keep hand 
and heart bosy. The erenta of each day are breakfast, 
tifGn, and dinner, daintily prepared, and fkoltlesaly 
served by deft and noiseless waiters. We think it a 
pleasant variety when a stiff breeze makes the waves ran 
high. The table racks are on, yet once and again, a 
glass of water, or a plate of soap goes over. We torn onr 
plates at the proper angle, when the long roll be^jfins, and 
unconcernedly go on. 

" One day of waves moantain high, which sweep ns on 
to onr desired haven. On the eighteenth day ve see the 
shore of beantifal America. How the heart heats I So 
soon to see &ther, brothers and sisters ! Thank God. 
Aye, thank Him, bw, for the manifold mercies of oar 
joarney. 

" How strange and yet fiimlliar are the sights and sounds 
of San Francisco. The children's ^es shine as they plan 
and execute raids on a toy store. 

"There is yet the land journey of thousands of miles. 
By night and by day we speed on \ across gorge, through 
tunnel and anow-sbed over the alkali plains, over fertile 
fields, to Omaha. 

"At last we arrive in Yankton, and a cheeiy voice 
makes weary hearts glad. 'I am "i&x. Ward. Toot 
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brother Henrj is here.' Ah, is that Henry f Hot he 
has chaof^ from boyhood to manhood ! 

" ' Over the hills and for avay.' Here we are 1 Hot 
beantifal the miasioo houses look 1 And the dear fomUiar 
foces I Beet and home at last for a little while. ' For 
here we have no oontinaing city, bat we seek one to 
come.' " 

The two years spent on forlongh were like a rest be- 
neath the palms of Elim. The family rennion held at 
Santee, Nebraska, on misaion ground, was a memorable 
one. Later a gathering of t^e Christian Indians at the 
Good Will Mission was an inspiration. Isabella wrote 
to her sister Cornelia : — 

"We are right in the midst of it I Martha had a 
fomily of twenty-one yesterday. ... I went to hear 
papa talk about the Bible to the Dakota preachers. Do 
take care of onr precious father when he is at home 
again. You have him in charge for all of ns. Yon con 
fulfill onr lack of service to him. I do not think he will 
stay long on earth. Some of these across-coantry trips 
will be the close of this life spent in the service of CSu^ist" 

In 1880, Lane Sentinary celebrated its Bemi-cent«nnial, 
and The Western ita twenty-fifth anniversary, so th^ 
there were deUghtful rennions with classmates and Menda 
Bat China was not forgotten. Wherever they went, the 
chnrohes were eager to hear of their work. It was an 
especial pleaanre to speak in the old home chnrch at 
St. Anthony, and among the friends in Beloit How foil 
of blessed memories for the years to come were the days 
spent in Beloit with her father. She wrote in 1880: — 

"I joy and rejoice in this spring. It seems as if I had 
never known one spring in China ! The roses wfaidi onr 
mottier planted are beginning to bloom." And again : — 
" How many things we have to be thankful for, during 
this short, precious, wonderful visit at home I " But the 
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sliadov of parting from her childreu, as veil as from the 
dear father, shows in the lettets of the last months in 
America. From a missionary gathering in Minneapolis, 
she wrote to her boy Stephen : — " I remembered yon on 
yonr birthday, and woold have been so glad to have 
given yon ten kisses. On the next twenty-second of 
AngDst, papa and mamma will be far away." On the 
last day of Jannary, 1881, in a letter to her sister, she 
wrote: — "To-morrow night at this time I shall have bid 
Btta and Stephen good-bye. If I ever see them again, 
they will be ffrtnim up. God will help me. I wonder 
sometimes how I can do it, bat 6od makes the way as 
easy as possible. 

"I have not written many good-bye letters. I b^n, 
and break rigM off, and go to find some little thing to do 
for one or the other child. I don' t mind how many steps 
I take for them. . . ." 

(Prom Beloit, on Febmary second.) 
"It Is now thirty hoars since I bid my dear children 
good'bye. I conld almost stay from China, bat not quite, 
thank Ood. He comforts me." 

From San Francisco she wrote to her father: — "We 
sail on the Belgic. Many have been in to bid as good- 
bye. It is so pleasant to see some friendly faces before 
saUing oat on the great sea. ... I say good-bye to 
yon,— to each one. Pray for ns ! " 

Hie jonmey to China was afterwards recalled in a little 
story written for her children : — 

Wka.t Doll Ellie Told Mb 

I never willingly think of the time of my birth. Ko 

doll remembers, withont a shadder, the glae, the bits of 

wire, the sawdast, or the gleaming needle darting through 

and tlirongh its skin. Passing over sack memories I 
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vili begin witik my life is the store. It voold Iiave bem 
delightful tliere, with the basy clerks, and bo many 
pleaaaut ladies paasing in and oat, if they bad only 
IcnowQ how dolls felt aboat hanging up ODdieased. Tba 
room was warm, and we did not shiver, bat oh, how nn- 
pleasant it was to be liong in a row with each short, scant 
garments on ! 

One day a sleigh drove np, and the loveliest little 
lady yon ever saw stepped oat. She looked at ns all and 
pointed to me. My heart befU; high with hope. " How 
mnch is that onel " die said iu so sweet a voice that all 
tlie dolls tamed aroand to listen. Their cheeks grew 
pale with disappointment when the clerk took me down 
and wrapped me np. 

How the bells jingled as we flew over the snow ! I 
peeped throngh a tiny hole in the wrapping-paper, and 
the cold almost took away my breath. When we stopped, 
I was carried into a Hoase Beaatifal. Somebody opened 
the wrapper qaickly. "Let me see it, aantyl How 
pretty I Won't Emily be snrprisedt Dolly, yon are 
going to take a long jonrney,— half roand the world ! " 
Miss Ellie ran down-stairs, and I saw the Lovely Lady's 
Augers flying fast over dainty garments. Eire long Uie 
whole aait was done, and Miss Ellie came in just as tlie 
Ix>vely Lady had finished dressing ma "Why, annty, 
how nice I What a pretty cloak she has I May I show 
her to mammal" and off she danced with me. 

Then the Lovely Lad; wrote a letter and put me into 
a dear little travelling-bag, and I heard the bells jingle 
f^ain. When they stopped, I was carried into a hoase 
which was very foil of chUdren. Somebody read, "For 
Emily Williams," fmd gave me to a pale little girl who 
looked as if she had been sick. How happy the little 
girl was 1 

The children's papa and mamma were ever so busy 
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pa4sIdQg dp to go to China. One day the four little girls 
were hooded and cloaked and mittened, and taken to the 
train. We dolls went along with them, of conrse. It 
isn't every doll who has the chance to see so mnch of the 
world, or to go as fjar aa China ! People were always 
saying good-bye, and when a beantifnl, white-haired old 
man kissed the children and their mother, she whispered, 
" It is for the last time here." 

Travelling waan't so nice as we thonght it would be. 
I did very well, having my b^ to hide in when we 
changed cars, bat the other dolls were in a perptinal 
worry lest ttiey shonld be nndreesed when the snmmona 
came, and* should be obliged to leave all their dothee 
behind. 

The little girls' papa and mamma did not read papers 
and books mnch, but were bosy watching the children ; 
and if you had seen how merry and how restless they 
were, yon woold think they needed watchiog, especially 
the twins. When we stopped, people were very kind to 
onr little mammas. Sometimes there were tears and 
sometimes smiles, and some one was always saying good- 
l^e. 

We rode on and on in the cars till we dolls thought 
we shoold reach China very soon. Two of the little 
m a mm as thonght so too. "IsdisTinal IsdisTinaf" 
they said. There were more tears and smiles bat not 
many people now to say good-bye. 

At last we went on a great ship. It was damp and 
cold at sea, and onr little mammas were all seasick. We 
went to bed, and slept, and waked, and sang "Bocked 
in the Cradle of the Deep," bat Dnmpling, one of Uie 
twins' dolls, woaldn't sing the trills right, and her stster 
OecUia didn't play Uie accompaniment in time. Arthora 
told her that, considering her name, better mnsic was to 
be expected of her, and she was vexed, and finally we 
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TOoldn't speak to each oOkw. If ire didn't liave a mis- 
erable time ] 

By and by tbe little girls were veil and rnnning 
about, balanclDg first ou one foot, and tlien on the other, 
like chickens. They played with ns a great deal, bat 
didn't let as go on deck, lest the sea water spoil oar 
travelling salts. I had a peep at the waves throogh a 
port-hole once, — oh, they were grand I The two little 
dolls nsed to be bo lightened when the waves came over 
tiie ship with a heavy jar, as if abont to send as to t^e 
bottom of the ocean. 

So long on the water I The confinement was telling 
sadly on oar health, and Dampling's sister Cecilia died 
from a dreadful tail. Nellie bad her head shattered by 
foiling &om her berth, bat onr grandmother gathered ap 
the pieces and mended her with "madlage glae and 
cemeat^" and in a week the child was as lively as ever. 

Yoa may be sure I was glad to go ashore at Yoko- 
hama. It was good to be on land once moKy and we were 
never tired of watching the ships in the harbor, or the 
queer Japanese. No one took us dolls oat to see the 
sights, but the little girls rode out in jinrikishas with two 
kind Mends who had been very good to them all through 
the long voyage. When they came back, they were so 
merry and excited that all talked at once, and they had 
boxes of Japanese dolls and toys. Oh, how jealous we 
were of those dolls. Oar manunas let na lie under the 
Bofo, and there, they were petting those deformed creo- 
tores I I made up my mind to cry all the pink off my 
cheeks ! They crowded me in one trunk and then in 
another, and I didn't get a breath of air nutil we reached 
Shanghat From Shanghai we jonmeyed on and oa. At 
last we stopped, aud I was full of excitement. But when 
the trunk lid was opened, I heard some one say, " If s a 
dear case, — measles without doabtl" The room was 
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BO dark that I tamed over and slept a week or two. I 
did tMnk of having measlee to spite them, but feared 
tliat they would know nothing about it, and if th^ did, 
thej would take no pains to read my &vorite aathora to 
me, bat would be sare to choose some trifling staff, sore 
to suit a little creatore like Dumpling, but sa<^ as a doll 
of my edncation ntterly aooms. 

Wkat a disappointment it was to be locked np in a 
trunk, — so inconsiderate, — when I had arranged for a 
r^^alar series of letters to the DoUb' Bazar 1 I had es- 
pecially promised to give the latest notes from Toklo and 
Peking in respect to ladies' styles, and the freshest news 
In art, as for example, which leg the Japanese storks are 
expected to hold np for the next year or two, and exactly 
how many spears of grass may Barroand the pensive and 
esthetic cat tail. There was nothing for me to do bat to 
imagine the whole thing, and if the Chinese and Japanese 
feshions are not the same oa both sides of the Pacific, yon 
will know the reason why. 

Finally, after a five days' Joomey, we reached the 
place that Emily called home. I did not admire her taste 
in selecting a home where there are no trees, and no flowera 
but morning-glories. Yet if she will love me, I will for- 
give her, and shall be happy here. One thing has com- 
forted me, and that is that all those Japanese dolls died 
long ago. 

Et.t^tf, Doll Williamh, 
Per funanoensiSi 
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" It te odIjt • poor aort of hApplnMB that oonld ever oome by ouii^ 
very maoh nboat our own narroir pleAsnra. We am only faave &« 
highest bappioeM by hAving wide tbongbts, and mnoh feeling for tba 
rest of the world m well m onraelrea ; and this sort of happinaa often 
bringi M moob pain with it that we can only tell it from pain by its 
being what we would ohooae before eTerytfaiug else^ beoanae our aoola 
■M U iigood."— (?eiMv« Elvit- 

"K{Uffan, June 7, 1881. 
" Uy Deas Sibter Cobitelia : 

" Id the TOrtex of beginning hoosebeeping, I must 
yet write a few words to some oue of yoa. . . . We 
are all glad to be back in Ealgan, .and onr Chinese 
ftiends were glad to see ns. The missionariee here are 
all new people, — Mr. and Mrs. Roberta, Dr. Murdock and 
Miss Qarretson. Dr. Mordock is very enthnsiastlo in her 
profession, and will surely do a good workfor God. . . . 
"We have been here over a week. Tranks not un- 
packed,— no place to put things I Although I have no 
room yet to store away what we have, I wish we had got 
twioe as many ahoee for the i^ildren I They will be ont 
In a year's t4me. Feet grow faster on the march I " 

" KalffOTi, Jviy 9, 1881. 
"MtDeaeAnka ! 

"We are very happy here in many things. Dr. 
Mnrdock's enei^, earnestness and skill are agreat bless- 
ing. When it is necessary, these days, I leave the babies in 

aoo 
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Emily's and Mary's oare, and interpret for the doctor. I 
like to interpret ; it is in my line of past work, so that 
I'm seldom at loss, and the t«Bt of knowledge of the lan- 
guage ifi exhilarating. I most aay that the various nlcets 
and eye diseases are anything bat enlivening, yet looking 
at them from a professional point of view, one forgets 
that, especially when there is a taiinmphal improvement 
There have been between 600 and 700 treatments in the 
last seven weeka 

" Fa Yoan and his wife are very grat^til over the safe 
arrival of their boy. She said yesterday, ' P'«*e tat /« 
Uai chili, taeilawoal' ('Iftherehad been no doctor here, 
there woald be no me I ') Dr. Mardock pointed to me, 
and Fn Ynan replied politely, ' Yoa twohonorables.' 

' ' l^ai Fn Yuan grows in love to his Bavioor. I am so 
glad, for I love him so mnch, and his wife for his sake, 
and both of them for Jeen^ sake. Fa Yaan hae been 
teaching both Mr. Williams and myself every morning 
from nine or ten until twelve. It has been each an op- 
portunity for me to give him some of the precious things 
of the Bible which Gtod has given me. I plan to teach 
him and Ln Ynan a little on the oi^ian. They both wish 
it very mach, and I think I can gain influence over La 
Yuan in that way. When I said laughingly that I could 
not teach any one who bad long flng^ nails, Vn Ynan 
ctime back in the afternoon, minus those signsof gentility. 
I couldn't refuse after that, it was sacb a snrprise I Don't 
I wish I could prevent S^'s foot-binding as ea^y 1 " 

" JtOy nth. 
"The very same day that I wrote the last sentence, 
Sala's feet were unbound I She came to me Sunday morn- 
ing with twinkling eyes, and said, ' My papa has let 
my feet loose I ' I had talked to her mother and &ther 
on Friday, speaking of the sin of deforming the bodies 
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giren na by God, and bow it woald be an especial mn for 
12iem, ainoe tbey knew it to be wrong ;— bnt I had not 
quite fiiitih enoagb to expect the anawer ao booil That 
afteroooD I saw the poor, deformed Cltinese foot for the 
fliBttame. How pitiful it is I " 

"Kaiifan, July £6, 1881. 
" Dea£ Sistes Ookitelu. : 

" I have been so thankfbl over that red darning 
oottoQ tliat I must write yoa a letter. The mail is to go 
up to the finaaiau postmaster tliis evemng before dark. 
It is twenty minntee to meeting time, — Chinefle Wednes- 
day prayer-meeting. 

"We had ^1 of the station here to tea last night 'So 
oake, but ezcelleot yeast rolls or biscuit, apricot jam, 
and a gelatine royal cream. Our babies behaved shock* 
ingly at the table. I Uiink Til never invite anybody 
again I 

" Dear little Anna is asleep. One is so safe about chil- 
dren when they are asleep. That is one of MacDouald's 
thoughts, which I have often had. . . . 

" Prayer meeting is over. Mr, Williams' remarks 
were very good, — well prepared. Some of the Bnasians 
are going to let the doctor teach them English, the Gospel 
of John. We hope good may result 

" Love to dear, dear fiither, to mother and the rest 
" Your affectionate sister, 

"Isabella." 

" Ktdgtm, Aug. 3, 1881. 
" Mt DBAS Anna : 

" . . . We have Dr. Murdock and Miss Garret- 
aoD boarding with us, and find it very pleasant I was too 
busy for a while to breatlie or sleep, but can take time 
for both now. The children are well, but the heat and 
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impurities of city air b^in to tell od na all. Tsai Fa 
YnaD took Emily, Mary, and liis little Bala np the monn- 
taln for flovers last eveniug. Th^ came back merrily, 
having had quite a climb. 

" We have an oleander in beanttfDl bloom. Onr other 
flowers are n<^ worth much exc^t for the twins to pick. 
My one rofie-boBh and the scarlet geraninm are only good 
for promisee, as yet. 

" I want to see Etta and Stephen, ob, so macb, these 
days. . . ." 

"Avguitetk. 

' ' I have been reading with mnch refi<e&hment the Mem- 
oirs of Frances Ridley Havergal. Being dead, she yet 
speaks, niging me by ber example to tnah Bible stady. 
I cov^ the ability to commit verses easily in Chineae. 
Those I do know are so wonderfully nsefol. 

"It makes ob glad to come back and find how mnch 
real progress has been made in these two years. Miss Dia- 
ment had a beaatiful work for onr Christian women and 
girlfi while we were gona They were gathered together 
ftomttieconntry ronud abont, and many bronght their chil- 
dren with them, 8o onr oater court was as popoloos as 
most Chinese establishments. I am seeing some of the 
ftnits of Miss Diamenf s work, and t'he seeds are being 
planted over and over again. Most of the women have 
gone back to their homes to be seed-sowers there." 

"November 17, 1881. 
"... We have been papering onr sitting-room, 
and have pat down the bedroom carpet. Had two plated 
knives and my last pair of sdsBors stolen by the paperers, 
I sappoae. I have still a pair of shears and Emily's 
btnnt scissors to console me. * Lay not np yonr ti 
OD earth I' 
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" I have nice yeaat made vithoat ai^ to atart viUi, aud 
have good bread, as I do not leave it for our serTant, 
bat always bake it myself. Yesterday a crowd of women 
came in while I was mixiug my bread. They came Into 
the kitchen, and I talked with them as I worked. I 
think they will come again } perhaps to oar Sabbolli 
meetii^. ..." 

" Sf^n, Dec. 4, i881. 
" Mt Dsab Father t 

"... I am reading in Finrt Samael with Tsai 
Fa Yaan these days. The friendship of David and Jona- 
than was oar lesson yesterday. The beautiful stOTy is for 
all time, and perhaps for eternity too. We r^ul the 
Psalms in connection with the history as &r as possible. 
"Daisy says, 'Wi' 'oo div we itta tins some tash 
(cafih)t' 80 the question of filthy lucre is npin their 
small heads, you see. Emily and Mary have been earning 
money for Ohristmas purchases. Anna'sezploitin words 
istotEdkabont'Fi-gwim's Pogwims.' They love to hear 
the story of Christian and Christiana tmm their fotber. 
. . . Hary has turned out a second Etta. She read 
six chapters in Revelation in one day, and has now read 
the whole. She did not know all her letters when we left 
America eight months ago. . . ." 

^' December 6, 1881. 

"I have just added someUiing to a note to Miss Porter, 
which yon may like to see. 

*' I have been enjoying some of the Fealma, and am 
wishing that I knew when David wrote the eighth. Was 
it while he kept the sheep, and was it the far-off voice of 
children singing their evening hymn, which made him 
say, ' Out of the mouths of babes and sncklings. Thou bast 
pfurfected praise' 1 (Yoo see I quote it as Jesus did.) 
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Onr OhiQflse is, ' Thoa hast caused babes and eacblings ex- 
ceedingly to praise.' 

" Or was it vritten after pacing the roof of hia hoosa 
in Jemsalem, and were they B&tLsbeba's boys who vera 
BiogiDg one of their other's Bougs t Those other women 
didn't teach their sons many Psalms, Pm thinking. No, 
it was poor, sorrowfti], forgiven Batbsbeba, who walked 
BofUy before God, and led Solomon and his brotbeiB is 
the way of peace. 

"Poor David I Do you wonder at his sorrowfhllaments, 
when, besides all his enemies, he had six wives before 
leaving Hebron 1 Michel and Bathsheba made eight, and 
there were more yet, too nuroerons to mention, in the 
palace at Jemsalem. Think how Ahinoam and Maachah 
and Haggith used to glare at each other when their boya 
fought^ and David bad to ^op right in the middle of a 
I^alm, and say, 'Lads, don't tease Adonijah' I" 

"December 6th, 
"Mycarpetis nearly ready to put down. Ithastaken 
one woman five days, and another sewed one day. You 
might think I would fly with nervousness, but I don't I 
cut the carpet myself, but was not at all able to sew on it, 
just getting over my si^e. Besides there was mending to 
do, and indeed it has been done with much backache and 



*' Oar carpet is very pretty. When we g^ it down, 
looking at it, and at the elaborate carvings of the doors and 
panels, if we only had some luxurious chairs, I am sore 
yon would think, ' Isabella lives in quite a grand house 1 ' 
We ar« glad of this large room. It is our only one, and is 
none too large, being osed for Chinese meetings and Bab- 
. bath services. It is likewise none too large for air, when 
we have twenty to forty Chinese women in visiting I 
Moreover our sitting-room is only grand when in order I 
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It is &r from fine when the cliaira are proBtzate^ Qie 
blocks scattered aroimd, and paper cattitigs everywhere t 
My fight for neatness and order is traly perp^naL 

"Excepting this room, oar other rooms are small 
enough. Yet all do very veil for onr needs. I do not 
want better. * Surely goodness and mercy have followed 
me all the days of my life.' " 

"Kaigan, Jtat. £7, 188B. 
« DsAs Stephen : 

"I think about yon so mach that I most write to 
yoa to-day. I think so mnch abont the years tlu^yoa 
were with as. I remember how I gave yon to God from 
yonr earliest existence. I think how mnch I loved yon 
when yoa w^ a baby, and how kind everybody was to 
yon. Mr. Thompson, dear Mr. Hunt whose place in oar 
hearts nobody can ever fill ; Mr. and Mrs. Chapin, Miss 
Porter, and most of all, Mrs. Onlick, Miss Diament, and 
Mr. and Mis. Spragae. Think how many walks Mr. 
Spragoe took with yon and Etta, climbing the moontains 
for flowers or minerala Think how mach happineas 
came into yonr Uvea throagb Mrs. Spragae'e freqnent in- 
vitations to their home. 

"Then what conld we have done when getting ready 
to go home, withoat Mrs. Spragae's loving help, mnchof 
it given in ill-health f Dresses cat and made ; salts made 
for yoa ; a half dozen white slips for the babies, and two 
white dresses, dainty and lovely, bat with strength and 
life worked into tiieir folds, so that they are like the 
water from Bethlehem's well, which David conld not 
drink. 

"All this was done that yonr mamma might go on 
with the Ohinese women's lessons. Yon may remember 
that there were three women almost daily. It really was 
the same as if Mrs. Spragae had tanght them herself, be- 
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caose ahe took my work, and left me some time for the 
teaching. 

"Hot many others here in the misaion and at home 
loved yon and Etta for yonr fikther'B and mother's sake, 
and because yon were born on heathen groond, vith all 
the drawbacks of city life, and of loneliDeas in the midst 
of a mnltitade. And for these years since yoa have been 
at home in America, what nntold gratitade and thanks 
we all owe to Uncle Abner and Annt Mattie, who are 
doing everything for yon. 

'* When yon think over all these things, yonr heart 
will fill with love to Ood, who pnt it into the hearts of alt 
these Mends to be so loving towards yon. Becanse it 
wasn't for anything voDderfol of good in you or in the 
rest of OS, ibat pec^le have been so kind. We did not 
deserve it at all. Then why was it 1 It was all done f(>r 
Jesn^ sake. So yon need to love Him and tliank Him 
for it all, as well as for the far greater love He showed by 
dying for yon. Before yon were bom, long, long before 
the world was made. He knew yon, knew what yoa 
would be like, knew what yoa woold think and say and 
do. And He knew and knows the same about every one 
of the conntless millions who have been bom, and who 
have died. He knew and knows the same atwat every 
one of the countless millions who are to be bom, and 
must die. Then, in that long past eternity, knowing all 
tlie sin which wonid be lived ont in Oie lives of these mil- 
lions, He choee to die, that these i/theg only ehoote may 
live. . . ." 

"Kalgan^Fa. 16,1882. 
" MT DEAB SiHTEBa : 

"I wonder that any of yon write any letters, jostaa 
I am snrprised when I write any myedf. The sweeping of 
floors, washing of faces, picking np of doUa, and setting 
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chairs right side np ; — the Icwfeiog alter scslssors and 
thimbles, the planning for my Chineae friends, the bread- 
making, the arrangements for my oook'a tri-daily cam- 
paigns, and lat«ly, my soup-making, — leave me neither 
sense, nor time, nor bands, for respectable letter- writing. 

" As I have been relieved of two pairs of Bcisaors and 
my third, and last thimble, my labors will be lighter 
hereafter I One of the twins carried my steel thimble 
oatdoors, and lost it, long ago. The ten-cent one went 
next, — was stolen,— and now the other twin has tiiken m7 
mlver one into the conrt, and probably one of the men, 
who were carrying coal in baskets on their backs, picked 
it ap. I think I never lost a thimble before, since com- 
ing to China. Dr. Mordock's teacher took hers, and 
Miss Oarretson's thimble has now to do duty for all three 
of us 1 I'm going to make a leather finger cap. 

'Tm interested in soup-making, lately. The bones 
and scraps of our meat have kept the thing going for 
twenty days' time. Carrots and cabbage have helped, 
and the water in which the ve^tables for our table were 
cooked, and steak gravy, — everything that's nice that I 
can get, goes in. At an expense of one-half centper day, 
besides the bread, there has been two-thirds of a pint of 
good soap for tliree persons, dally. Oar cook's boy and 
Tsai Fa Toau's wife are sick, and needing a change of 
food, and something easily digested. Ae for La Yoan's 
poor mother, she is needing to be built np too. With a 
slice of br^, the pint is filled. Emily carries the 
morning rations in my quart bowLa. So far, they have 
not been broken, and the soup is acceptable and medici- 
nal in the truest way. 

"I am reading Farrar's 'Life of Christ' these days. 
I feel BO eager to read it, and it helps me so much more 
to realize Jesus' life on earth with its grief and joy, that 
it surely will lead me to love Him more. 
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"Tbia is the annlTerBary of oar Cather'a aod motlier'a 
wedding day, forty-five yean e^^. It has not been very 
long aiuce Febraaiy 16, 1887, that is, the forty-two years 
that I know about, have not been long. It will be bat a 
short time until oar cbildien are men and women." 

(To her sister Anna.) 

"Kal^ Feb. 17, 188B. 

" Tomorrow is Chinese New Year's Day. PirecrackerB 
bc^an singly last night. The noise occors at intervals all 
day. Just yoa listen to-night I ' It's Fourth of July,' 
you will aay. 

" I am JDst back from the study where Fve been read- 
ing with Miao Haien Sbeng. (Don' t think him a cat from 
his name I) I don't find two Chinamen who read exactly 
alike. This man usee the ru-aAen^, but not on all the 
words for which Dr. Mnrdock's teacher uses it * What's 
m'Skenfft' you say, 'and what do we care aboat iti' 
r II play that yoa care a great deal I 

^'ThePddnese have four tones. A knowledge of these 
is fnndamental, as one word nsnally has fonr different 
meaoiogs, dependent upon the length and pitch of the 
tone. For instance, ma has four meanings ; — 'mother,' 
'hempen string,' 'horse,' and 'to swear or revile.' Now 
our Ta Cho dialect has only three tones, of which the last is 
most like the third Pekinese tone, the first is like the first 
Pekinese tone in quality, but is lower, and the middle one 
is like the first in opening pitch, but is shorter, and Calls 
more at its close. Some comical things happen from this 
complete tnroing around of tones. When our helper Kao 
Hsi spoke about repentance and reformation down at 
Peking, the Pekinese said be was talking about some- 
thing's hind leg ! If one speaks of a State Church in the 
Yu Cho dialect, a Peking man would, If critical, say he 
was speaking of foot-bindiog. But Oie fact is that our 
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people here at Kalgan are used to aoch a variety of 
dialects that they Till onderstaDd anything. The ffi^n, I 
mean, for the vomen can't A word more abont the m- 
iheng, the shortest possible of tones. It can only be naed 
on certain classes of words, and abont a (ew of these the 
oostom varies with the place. The pronunciation varies 
greatly, bat all shoot these words ont aa from a pop-gnn. 
Words having the ru-aheng may be considered by for the 
older forms of tiie langnage. Down south the k and t 
finals are signs of this short tone. . ■ ." 

"KtUffan, Aprils, 188S. 
" MT D£A£ Sibteb Gokhbua. : 

". . . I have been very happy in the work 
God gives me to do for a very few. Study of the Fsalms 
is a daily joy, for I know that Tsai Fu Yuan gains a 
deeper knowledge of the Bible, in addition to the gain 
which I make in the language ; — his gain &r more im- 
portant than mine. His younger brother, too, I have 
been able to love and help. (Do yon know that I think 
when Fm dying I shall remember that wooderM p^e 
in ' Daily Light ' which yon copied for our family letter ; 
I shall remember it as In yonr haodwritiug, and it will 
be for yonr good-bye to mefor aliidev!hUe. 'lean (lam 
able to) do all things through Christ which strengthen^ 
me.' 'Able,' — it is Jesus who makes me able to love and 
help the boy La Yuan. 

" Let me tell yon of the lad. With some bdp &om an 
invalid mother (who does part of our washing in an in* 
different way), he has to support the fiunily of five per- 
sons. When he began working for me, nearly all their 
clothes were in the pawn-shop. That was well enough 
for summer-time, but when winter comes, even old clothes 
are a convenience. Mr. Williams lent him two months' 
irages to redeem some of them and keep the fiunily fi-om 
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Btarring. I helped th^n ontby lettiog La Toan's mothra, 
Mrs. Taai, sew for ma She is nearly blind, bat I got 
easy vork for her, and assbe osed to bea good seamBtreflB, 
her needle goes of itself after a fiidiion. Then I nsed to 
send poor old Mr. l^ai, the fat^r, some milk every day, 
as he had jnst given np the last grains of opium which he 
was taking. It became easy to wake ap nights to pray 
for them. Yoa think it wonld have been a simple way 
to help them by giving money oatright, bnt there are 
reasons why that did not seem at all wise. I gave them 
pieces of woolen goods to make shoes for the two little 
bt^s, and bits of onbleaohed mnslin to make stockings 
of, and an old sheet to line some of their wadded clothes. 
" At one time towards the end of the year, when his 
father's old creditors were worrying the poor lad, La 
Ynan looked for weeks like a thnnder-cload. (Poor boy, 
he has a high and mighty temper to control.) It made 
me actoally sick to see him, — took away my appetite, — 
I was BO sorry fiir him. After the new year had come in, 
they left ofTttieir pemecntionB, and he got hold of Moody's 
sermon on heaven, which Dr. Porter has translated. It 
has done him more good than I can tell. I^ast night while 
he was setting the table, I took the opportonity to have a 
little talk when nobody else was present. I said, ' Yoa're 
happier now than a few months ago, Ln Ynan 1 ' ' Yes, 
bnt what makes yon think aol' ' Yonr face shows it,' I 
said. ' Jesns has helped me, ' was his answer. ' He helped 
yoa partly by that book of Moody Hsien Shcng's, did He 
nott ' ' That was a very great help. There's notliing so 
very pleasant in this life, bnt it makes one happy to think 
of the ajier,' I told him that I pray for him every day, 
linking my two boys of the Taai fomily together, so as 
not to forget either. He said, ' I knew yon did, and Miss 
Evans and Ewo Fn pray for me too.' The table was set 
by tJiat time, and I went to stir np cakes for breakfast^ 
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bat the fBV words viU cheer him oc in the way wliich we 
travel together. 

" Dr. Mardock ia having wonderfnl saccees with her 
opinin patients. She gets them past the miserable stage 
very soon. It does not last more than two days or three 
attiiemOBt 

"We have a new mandarin here who is not going tx> 
allow the raising of opium. That will make many anz- 
iona to leave off the nee of it twfore the price has gone op 
too greatly. This Kuan (Mandarin) has had eleven 
robbers killed lately, by decapitation. The axes are not 
ediarp, aecording to aoconnts of the spectators. 

"Next week tiie Chinese theatre will be at oar gate. 
We may have one hnudred or two hundred visitors a day 
for the three days of the MsL I wish we could scatter 
tiiem along in the days when no one comes I " 

*' Tunffchou, June 1, 188S. 
" MtDkax Sister Anna : 

"Here we are at mission meeting. I have made 
Dp my mind to write yon this afternoon, right in the &oe 
of all theee reverend brethren, — right in the midst of a 
most animated discnssion about the press at Peking. 

" Yesterday evening the whole company of ns took tea 
in Mr. Sheffl^d's conrt. Plates were laid for forty, nine- 
teen of whom were children. Mr. and Mrs. ShefBeld were 
at the ends of the table. Dr. Porter was at my left j Mr. 
Anient jost across tcma. me, and then Mr. and Mrs. Ston- 
ley, and Mrs. Porter and Lucius. We had a merry time, 
— not too merry, bnt charming. The table was trimmed 
all aronnd with arbor vitte, and flowers here and there. 
It was beaatiftd 1 I wore my brown silk, and Miss Por- 
ter said she quite approved of me in that dress. Mrs. 
Sheffield said this morning that all we lacked was a tele- 
phone from one end of the table to another. This is a 



Digitized t, Google 



IN LABOES MOKE ABUNDANT 313 

pleaaaot change for na, — the coming to miasioii meetiiig. 
The children are happy as larks I (Mr. Stanley Is talking 
now about a coll^;e at Tientsin. It Till come some time, 
perhaps ther^ perhaps at Peking.) 

"I am so glad to be in Mrs. Chapin's home, and to see 
her with her children. I have loved my children, bat 
not enoogh. I bare loved my Savionr, bat not euoogh. 
I do desire to be Hia. I do desure that my dear ones shall 
be His, — now, jnst now." 

"Afternoon. 
" We had sach a lovely meeting this noon. Miss Por- 
ter led. She asked us to give any promise or word from 
the Bible which has been especially precions, or to bring 
thechiefdesireofonrheartsassalgect for prayer. . . ." 

"July, IS&B. 
" Oar Dr. Mnrdock is having grand snccess, and is ns- 
ing np all oar rags and stocking feet and old flannel at 
an alarming rate. Do not be sorprised if we all go down 
to mission meeting next year tied np in grain bags, as 
the only things that are not nsefhl to oar patients ! " 

" Kdlgan, Sept 19, 188£. 
"DbabSibtbss : 

" Oar neighbors of the Wang fomily have jnst had 
a sacrificial feast In conBeqnence we have had many 
vldtors. Yesterday they came in great nambers, all day 
long. The opportunity which has come to-day has seemed 
even better than that No hooseftil to-day, to keep up a 
chatty, bat jnst one man with his son, a lad, and the two- 
year-old baby. I talked with him, telling him of God 
the Creator, of the creation and the £aU, but came straight- 
way to the Babe in the manger, and right through the 
works of divine power to the cross, the grave, and the 
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reearrectloii. ' Listen well,' tbe &ther said to hU bod, 
bnt vhen the baby cried for mother, he stud, * Take her 
oat i bay her some beaos to eat, and amose her,' while 
he paid most eameet attention. Oh^ this was so differeat 
from every day. Every day is like this ; — ' There is bnt 
one trae God, Maker of heaven and earth. Heaven is 
Dot Ood, it is His throne,' — ' How many meals a day do 
yoa eatt' ' We are all sinners,' — ' How many children 

have yon 1 ' . . . ' Ood sent His Boa, Jeana, to * 

* How old are yon ! ' To be sore I try to answer all these 
questions before banning, bat a newcomer aaks them 
all over again. Then I do not answer, bat some one of 
the party does, aad I wait a momeat and go on, ooly to 
be agaia iaterrapted. 

"Dr. Murdook's patients bring her eggs, sogar, v^e- 
tables and frait of all kinds as thank-offerings. I bny 
most of them of the dispensary at market prices. Once I 
got a lot of bad eggs, eighty-four ! It was my first ezp^- 
ence with eggs tliat pop like firecrackers, and it scared 
me. Pop, pop, and viQi every pop a scream, and then a 
langh. Those ^^ were worth all I shonld have paid for 
them, for the fnn of the thing. I popped them by 
dozens, one morning, pop, scream, langh. I did some- 
times keep back the sqneal, bat there would csome a lond 
report, and then a body coald not help it ! The giver 
wasn't to blame. Probably he had just one hen, and 
waited till she laid enough for a handsome present. 

". . . I have made a banning at learningto write 
Chinese. It cannot ever be mnch more than a beginning, 
yet it will help to fix the character on one's mind. Jost 
now I must sew. Emily is nearly out of clothes. All 
hers, Mary Mis heir to. As for the twins, this morning 
I out ont six aprons for them, all of blue and white calico. 

" Dear sisters, I wish we conld sit down every day for 
fifteen minates together, to read our Bibles, and compare 
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notes. The Bible is ao wonderful that I vainly vifiti for 
some of the time I vaated years ago, to spend upon it 
nov. Dos't suppose I would read nothing elael But 
there's less time for other books than once titere was. 
And it is far too easy for ns just to have oar &vorite 
Psalms, chapters, and verses, and let the rest go. Well, 
since we cau't ait down together, let as take someone else 
instead. I am sui-e that Tsai Fa Ynan has a qaickened 
sense of the worth, the predousness of this gift of God. 
Now perhaps my sewing woman is the next one I am to 
help." 

" Mt Dbas Sibteb Mastha. : 

"... I have kept on with my Chinese lesson 
daily this foil, and have tried to commit to memoiy at 
night The Psalms are wonderM ! I have jnst reached 
the last division or fifth book of the Psalms, and am try- 
ing to get a clear idea of the Babylonish captivity and of 
the persons who were leaders in the restoration to their 
own land. What intensely interestiDg characters are 
Ezra and Nehemiah ! 

" I think Ezra most have written some of the Psalms 
of the restoration. If so, which t Bead one verse, and 
you will guess as I did. ' For Ezra had prepared his 
heart to seek the law of the Lord, and to do it, and to 
teach in Israel statntes and judgments' (Ezra 7 :10). 
What Psalm do yon think oft I said oat load, 'Ezra 

wrote the Psalm I ' and found Cowlea' Commentary, 

and was as pleased as can be imagined that he suggests 
the same thing. 

" Just note that verse quoted above. He hadprepared 
his heart, made it ready (being thoroughly in earnest, 
having decided forever to keep his heart open to God, 
shut to sin), to seek the law (he that seeks, finds), and to 
do it, and to teach statutes and jodgments. There are 
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three stepa, it eeems ; a etrong choice to be niade fit for 
the searching oat of God's vill, — obedience to God's will, 
—and teaching others to obey God'a will." 

"K^OffOK, OcL eo, ISSi. 

" DKAB FAIHBB : 

"I am bnety sewing fw winter. Bat the. chief 
thought of my mind is how best to help smooth the dying 
pUIow of oar neighbor, and former cook, Tsai Yil His 
death eeons only a matter of a few daya or weeks longer. 
His body appeals used ap and worn ottt. First by fixing 
upon It the opiom habit, then by giving that np at inter- 
vals, and lastly by the necessary use of kinds of food 
which do not soit a victim of opiom. 

"The physicians say, 'Give a man opiom, by smoking, 
in slowly increasing qoantitles, and give him besides, snch 
food as he (raves, — meat, rice and wheat floor, — he may 
live long.' Bot let anything occor to dlstorb his r^nlar 
habits, as poverty, coming like an armed man, and all is 
changed. His allowance of the drag is cot down, com- 
pelliog him to eat or drink it, instead of smoking it, and 
he most change his food to the cheaper kinds (which 
other people can nevertheless live on) ; and diseases come 
upon him which will sooner or later end his life. 

*' This man professed Christianity soon after we came 
to Kalgan. He was Mrs. Golick's cook, after which he 
was onis, and remained in that capacity nntil we went 
home to America. We knew in the later years that he 
was an opiom oser, and knew also, from circomstantial 
evld^ice, that he left it off, at least twice, doring those 
yeaxa. We surmised each time that he took it op again. 
At one time Mr. Williams woold have dismissed him 
ftom employ, if it had not been for his wife's health at 
the time. The qaestion gave os anxions thonght for 
days and nights, for months and years even — I ms^ troly 
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say. Had ve a right to keep a man in employ vbo 
spent of his wages, ten, tweuty, or thirty dollaiB per year 
for opium 1 Had we koown it earlier, we should not 
have kept him in our Berrlce ; and looking at the matter 
□ov, I sappose we ought to have diamieeed him. Oar 
knowledge of his breaking off the nse of opiam at times 
gave na hope. 

" The principle among the Chinese that it is dishonor- 
able to disclose the siqs of others if it will Injnre their 
prospects, makes it difBcnlt to get at the troth. Only 
great anger will bring out the hidden wrong. Progress 
has been made on this point There are now church- 
membeis who wlU dare to tell the truth. Taai Yii was 
ezconunonicated, and has never been received back. 
Even after his late and possibly final cnre frem opinm, 
the missionaries could have no confidence in him. ' What 
poor stnff your churches are built np of ! ' some will say, 
Paul said, 'And such were some of you,' to the Corin- 
thians. 

"Oar servant was of a good family. His wife was a 
woman who seemed to be telling the truth in ways where 
Ohiuese expect servants to lie. For example, in buying 
seven cash worth of thread or thirty-six cash worth of 
wooden combs to say seven instead of eight or nine, and 
thirty-six instead of forty. Her husband appeared more 
honest in his purchases than some others. Bo when t^%in 
and again balancing the question, we again and again 
decided to let the tree stand a little longer, while we 
should dig about it. The trouble was that the tree 
would bear no use of the spade. The earth abont it 
might not be touched. Any attempt to bring up the sin 
was met with denial. Well, where were our proo& 1 We 
had not often proof which could be used. He would say, 
' At the time yon speak o^ I was sick. Opium is the 
only thing which cures me. I have to take it for two or 
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tltree days at a time.' Or as a floaJ clincher he vonld 
appeal to heaven, or with an expression of injured ioDO- 
cuace end off with 'If yoaaay I take it, I take iL' This 
does not mean what ;on may suppose. It is saying, ' I am 
innocent ; if yoa fidsely accuse me, I will say no more.' 

"Next door to l^ai Yii's room, where he lies dying, is 
the coffin of a young Uanchu woman. She died four 
days dace. Her parents were very fond of her, their 
only child, and have made many temple offerings hoping 
to save her life. They have called in necromancers, they 
have bought the most expensive medicines as ginseng 
(ren seng) and a patent medicine costing ten taels, or 
about fonrteen dollars. They hare forced her husband's 
&ther into the same kind of expenses, until the young 
man said, as his wife was near death, ' The money is 
gone and the peraon (woman) gone.' He had to buy for 
her five new suits of clothes — three of them wadded — and 
all were put on. All her own good clothes and shoes 
were either put into the coffin with her, or burned. Five 
complete sets of silver or gold-plated head ornaments 
were to be put on her head or in the coffin. Think of 
the poor, emaciated face, with the gleaming silver and 
gold standing out in her hair, and the shrunken body 
with its layers of wadded clothing I Her husband was 
swdling with rage at being obliged to do all this. These 
ornaments are worth over fifty dollars, a large sum for 
poor folks ; and some were given by his fomily. As his 
mother is dead, they cannot get on without a woman in 
the house, and his father is making arrangements for a 
new daughter-in-law immediately. This one was the sec- 
ond wife, and but twenty-eight years old. I heivd It 
said that her death and burial, and the new bride's home- 
coming would aU be in one month's time. 

" La Yuan has bought his father's burial clothes. He 
bought shoes with leather soles. This does not accord 
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-with Chinese ideas. Perhaps it is a snggeetioc to the 
liotors of Hades that there vas something beastly abont 
the man. At any rate the emperor of that world of the 
dead will be sure to send him back as an animal. Ln 
Ynan's ande vent in to see the sick man. ' Yon most 
change these. They won't do at all. Yon will be sneered 
at,' said he, and bis nephew didn't know what to do. 'I 
wotddn't have got them if I had known,' he said. ' Bat 
I told the folks,' he went on, ' that Jesus' disciples went 
to heaveii when they died.' 

" < Ask your &ther what to do,' I said. It was a new 
thoagbt that Bnddhist doctrines might extend to shoe 
soles. He did, and the poor wreck of opinm said, ' Keep 
them, I know my sonl cannot enter a beast If the Lord 
will hare me in hearen, I shall go there ; if not, I shall 
go to helL There will be no coming back.' 

"Can yon know how glad I wasf As I write abont it, 
my heart is so fall of compassion, that I sit here dying, 
and tarn my back, that- the sewing woman and my chil- 
dren shall not see. 

" Yonr afTectionate daughter, 

" IsABEixA. B. "Williams." 

" Kalgan, Dec. IS, 1882. 
" Mt Dbah Own Sibtbe Anna : 

" Oar mail came this morning, jnst before Chinese 
prayers. Beading snatches from the jwpers, while baking 
the bread, I fonnd myself wondering which ones of onr 
fiunily read the same things that I do. I think Cornelia, 
being the wife of an editor, has the greatest variety to 
choose from, and I think of proposing to her a Sabbath 
tayst on the second page of the Chrittian Weeldy, I find 
very often something on that page, which helps me on 
the way np to God. 

"I wonder if yon take the lAfe and Light now. It ia 
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lara to me that I read & number without finding aome 
p«w>n or place for vhich to pray. The fear came into 
my mind to-day, — what if my deaf ones, my brothers, 
and especially my atsteis, are forgettiiig to pray for me 1 
Have yoa got into the h^it of telling God yonr love and 
Tifihes for the rest of na, for your other dear ones, vhile 
yoa are at hoosevork or sewing t I do while Bewlng, 
unless the children are too noisy. I can't when in a rush 
of work, but when preparing fruity as peeling tomatoes 
or peaches, or washing crab-apples for jelly, I get some 
quiet minntes often, and fireqaently many. They rest me 
and gladden me so wonderfully when I spend them talk- 
ing to Jesua But what if yon are not praying for me 1 
Then I fear I shall &il to do the saving work which Z 
ought to do here. For the sake of these many, many 
people who know not our Lord, do pray for me, — for us. 
And don't forget our Oirls' School when you pray, — these 
dear little girls with bound feet, and hair done np to 
stand ont like horns or teapots from their beads. — The 
prettiest and brightest of them has been very sick. She 
is snch a dear litUe thing. Do yon think I described the 
little schoolgirls just to make yon laugh t Ko, indeed ; 
but langh first,— you'll pray just as well afterwards. 
How could you pray for them at all, without a shadowed 
idea of their looks t 

" Mr. Arthur Smith has written such learned and witty 
articles on Chinese proverbs. I wish yon could see them. 
Yet the ' hen-tracks' would aggravate yon, even though 
most of them are translated. I wish I could write the 
'hen-tracks' 1 Mr. Smith fills his letters with them, 
while I pride myself simply on being able to read them ! 

" The children have had a great pasting fit Even the 
twins make their books very neatly. But they put in all 
sorts of things, — poetry and ague core, organs and store- 
polish I" 
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(To her 8iat«r Cornelia.) 

" Kalffon, Jan, X5, 1883. 

*'. . . I was 80 glad to get your letter. I am in great 
perplexity and sadness about eome of our dear Chinese, and 
a letter from any of the beet beloved at home comforts me 
jnst now more than I can tell. I could almost give my 
life for some of these. What if I shonld never save the 
aools of any 1 

" Dr. Mnrdock and Miss Oairetson were here to tea this 
evetiing. We talked over the appropriations just sent 
ont from Boston, or rather the non-appropriatioos. Our 
North China Mission is cnt down over ^,000 of what we 
asked. Our Boys' Day School is cot down from $150 to 
f60. Mr. Williams is going to shoulder that himself^ if 
there is do other way. . . . 

" You wrote October twenty-seventh. I receive and an- 
swer Janaary twenty-fifth. You will not receive this nn> 
til the winter is over and gone, and the time of the sing- 
ing of birds is come. 

" How preciona and beontifnl it was to have dear papa 
in your home with yonr baby in his arms. Shall I ever 
fbrget his taking the twins up, one on each knee, and 
holding them there so many times 1 It seems that a 
blessing most follow them from having been in his arms. 

" . . . Mr. and Mrs. Dean showed me great kind* 
ness when I was in Minneapolis. I coald never tell them 
or any one how deeply I still feel their kind hospitality. 
If you ever have an opportunity to do anything for any 
of their fkmily, or indeed for any of the Ponds, I hope 
yon will do it with joy. I can never do anything for any 
of the old friends of former days. Some time I may do 
something for newer friends. 

'* Oar weather has been the coldest by one degree that 
we have ever known, — it was sizteeu bdow zero one 
morning. 
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"Tlie ohildien bad loDg red and blae pencils given 
them for ChriBtmas. They have used Uiem np eotirely 
in a month's time I There vas bat a half inch left of 
Anna's yesterday. . Imagine if yoairill the delight which - 
the two midgets have Icnbwn doring the time of this 
shorteaing of the pencils I Imagine a correflpondiog de- 
gree of misery to their mother, as all the Babj/latids and 
Svrteriea have pat on a coat of red and bloe 1 

" May Qod bless yon and yoor two beloved onea. 
" As always, with love, yoor sister, 



"KaJgan, June $9, 188S. 
" Mt Dbib Bqtbb Oobhelu. : 

"I am ashamed to write yon thistim^ yet don't 
like to hint at the reason here on the first page. Yet un- 
til that is done, I can' t feel iiee to write of anything else. 
' How have I got on so for f ' you say, when I haven't gcA 
on so far at b3L 

"heib me tell yon the trntb. I have come to face the 
dreadfiil possibility that my life should be a &ilnre, oon- 
Bidered as a missionary life. There ia nothing but prayer 
to meet aach a fear. If , so &r as I know, I do not save a 
single soul, and if I do not live in the spirit which may 
have power with Ood and men, why my life ia a foilnre. 
If I see La Taan'e precious soiJ caaght in by the devil's 
snare, if I see troth foding out of his foce and falsehood 
coming in ita place, if I know that according to human 
probabilities, every day makes his salvation leas probable, 
there is nothing bat agony of prayer to meet the case. 
For if I do not save him and hia mother, whom ahaU Xbe 
used to savef Some one whom I know and love test tMlI t 
Some one whom I neither know nor love at all f 

" It tm'f getting on far. You would do the same in my 
case. In imminent danger of death all pray. This is 
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jnat the same — only soal-death isstead of body-death, 
and for another instead of one's aelf, bat that doesn't 
matter. What we realize keenly, mores to action. 
Prayer is action — < the highest activity the aonl la capable 
o£' 7et I do not know that it is beet for as to think of 
it so, except when ueoeesary to keep os ftom being dig- 
ooaraged in it ; becanse if it accomplishes anything, it is 
not the prayer, bnt the love and power wliioh auswers 
the prayer, which has efficacy. ' Tliine is the power.' 

" I don't know yet if my lad is to be saved. I have 
been easier aboat him, and stopped praying as mnch as 
before. Perhaps it is too soon. Perhaps I thought he 
was going to stand firm, when his feet are not firm yet. 
Last night prayer was the only resonroe and comfort. 
... I find we need to < b^n again ' often. Ab yoa 
say, this time of oar beloved father's sickness is a good 
time for a new b^innlng." 

"Yesterday afternoon I went with Dr. Mnidock to the 
dispensary down-town. On donkey- back^ we rode through 
the pleasant lanes and byways where rattling carts never 
go. PleasEUit lanes 1 Don't think of hawthorn hedges 
and violets peeping from the sward 1 I hardly knoT if 
we saw a blade of grass. These lanes ore pleasant be- 
canse they were clean (approximately) and becanse 
there were no dogs to bark, — (that is, not tnony) and very 
faw men to gaze at ns. There were same willow ti«ee 
pleasant to the eye, — both the old veterans, who have 
been oar friends for many years, and a row or two of 
yoting ones, and some young poplars and lindens. 

"'Diere were some women and yonng girls wait- 
ing to see OS. During the hoar and a half of onr slAy, we 
had more than twenty-five in all, not counting little chil- 
dr^ It was a good opportunity to talk to them ; also to 
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be pati«it with them in their own talk, and yet adze the 
right place to tnm couTersatioii ttack into the ctiaauel I 
wished. I was very glad to have the privilege. Nor did 
I repent, as how conld It — when this morning I foond 
that Daisy had seized that anspicioos hoar for working 
her own sweet will, and had turned my little desk over 
bottom side ap for a few moments, long enough to send a 
river of ink throogb my envelopes and cuttings &om 
palmers. My letters to and £rom Mends were fortanately 
spared." ■ 

"The rain everybody has been praying for came yes- 
terday evening and night. It was earlier at the sources 
of the mountain torrents, and soon came the booming of a 
wild river, bom in an hoar. It tore away laige pute of 
the atone embankments. It broke the heavy wooden bar 
which Catena the great gate, and hurled immense boul- 
ders through, of which one, at least, weighs six or seven 
hundred pounds. They were carried along by the torrent 
for nearly half a mile. The abopkeepets oatside the 
gate left their houses, going up on the highest ground in 
reach, and praying aad b^ging the keepers of the gate to 
open it, BO there might be a waterway. They feared that 
the torrent would ponr in on their shops nntil they should 
be drowned. ISo one heeded them but God. His water 
flood opened itself a way. 

"Carts, oxen, and horses were swept before the terrible 
torrent I have not heard whether any men were 
drowned. A man might escape, even though a horse 
conld not. He would be wiser, and would ran to the 
nearest point of safety. The flood came down in a solid 
wall, six or eight feet high. It is strange to see a wall of 
water walking over the dry river bed. We saw it once 
years ago. Lovingly, 
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"Kaigan, Ang. 16, 188S. 
*' Dbab Sistek Cornelia : 

" I have had a fit of meoding books this afternoon, 
and have flDished twelve which were in all stages of di- 
lapidatiou, — b^nniDg with one which had two leaves 
oat, and ending with more than one which was entirely 
oDt of the binding and well palled apart Mr. Williams 
thinks me an accomplished bookbinder, and has handed 
over two volomes of Matthew Henry, huge, and with 
heavy leather covers, one of which is qoite apart &om 
the book. Well, pa^ will do wondeis I 

"What a darling baby I Do have all the happiness 
with yonx baby that is possible, Cornelia dear. I r^ret 
nothing so mnoh as not taking more time to eqjoy my 
babies. S'ow I have to wait for my grandchildren, and 
it will be a great while I . . . 

"With love, your 

"ISABELIA." 



" Kalgan, Bep. U, 1883. 
" Mt Dear Sister Aitna : 

". . . The washing is done, dinner is over, and 
Hannah's fother hBsja8tt>eenin. Thinkabit^ and you'll 
remember that Hannah was one of the little Chinese girls 
whom Mrs. Golick adopted. She is now in Japan. The 
parents want to see her, and think she might come over 
for a few days, at least I They sent word to her about 
the fiunily, — her sisters and their children. . . , 

" I have jost finished making myself a gingham dress 
and lining Mr. Williams' overcoat, — a heavy Job, and one 
I sbonld not do if there were only a tailor to be had. As 
for the children, Emily's 'Marjorie-coat' descends to 
Mary this winter, and most be rebound with braid, and 
I am to make Emily a new one." 
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" October 8&. 

"The ' Marjorie-coat * is too small for Mary, but will 
do before long for a twin 1 The twins' bine dreeses 
bare seen a good deal of service, and I'm happy to say, 
▼ill see mach more. The hems have been f^iced, the 
sleeTefl pieced down at the top, and bnt one more thing 
remains to do,— take off the collars to patdi the elbows I 
May that day be distant, although inevitable. This 
patdhing and mending of old things is necessary, living as 
we do, among the Chinese who, in their extreme poverty, 
think it extravagant to throw anything away. The chief 
reason, however, is that I may have work to give these 
poor women, and so keep them from be^;ary. A few 
cents a day will enable them to be independent 

"We were invited to celebrate Mr. and Mrs. Bpragne's 
wedding anniversary. Mr. Williams wrote some verses 
for the occasion, and I thoi^ht them deligbtfol. We 
had aach a precious hour of family worship and thanks- 
giving after sapper. Mrs. Spragae has a lovely home. 
It is not the house, though the new houses are of course 
pleasanter than this we live in, bat it is famished 
charmingly. It is a sort of Eden to ma 

" Love the children a little extra for me. 

" Toot own 

" IbabellaI" 

"falgratt, Dec 18, 188S. 
" My Deadest Aimi- : 

"I think I have not written to you since oar be- 
loved father went home. It seems as if one could never 
write letters after this, — we always wrote to him, yon and 
L Comfort yourself, dear heart, by writing down some 
of the things he said, some of the Bible texts he quoted. 
" I have written aletter tothe Presbyterian MisslonEvy 
Society of Bloomington, Minnesota, which I enclose fat 
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your readliig. I wish I could vrite more letters. Bat 
fax mora than that, I vish I might do more for theae 
poor vomen- 

"What have I done to-day t Helped our Chinese 
iromao with the vashlng, and made ready her sewing for 
the afternoon ; led Chinese prayers as Mr. Williama goes 
to the school for prayers there ; bongbt four catties of 
graiiea of a fruit seller, and refused t« hay of another 
fhilt seller, bnt gave him a pair of the i^ildren's old 
shoes for his little boy j and read a story to the twins, — 
they b^ged me so hard. Then I found some old clothes 
for my CSilQese woman's cbildreD (she has six, like my- 
self), and said some words to cheer her and to tnrn her 
thonghta heavenward. £izcept that last, I can't be said 
to have done any work especially for my Master. 

*' I took the twins and spent a day with Mrs. Spragne 
this week. She helped me plait some roffles for Emily's 
dress, as we visited. Mrs. Spragne told me she thought 
I might remember in heaven such work as makes our 
clothes beantifnl to others, as the plaiting of those mfSes. 
I didn't quite agree with her, yet I told her I was snra 
that Jesus was pleased that I should put those mfflai on 
Emily's dreas. Dressmaking is difficult work for me, bat 
Emily likes to look nice, and will be happier for my lov- 
ing labor on her behalf. 

"Mary is deep in Shakespeare these days. Absurd, 
bat she enjoys it so that I haven't the heart to suggest 
another book. She is only eight years old, and I really 
would prefer to have her read only Lamb's * Tales of 
Shakespeare ' as yet. But this volume has beantifnl illus- 
tratious by Flaxman, which please her. . . , 

" One of my Chinese friends came for me to-day to go 
with her to a mandarin's boose, to look at their newly- 
boDght sewing-machine. Bnt alas, the book of directions 
was in Bnssian, and I could do nothing with it I I will 
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ask one of our Bnestan friends to help me aboot it Yon 
Bee there Ib ose for all sorts of knoirledge here. . . ." 

(To her boy Stephen.) 

" Kalgan, July 8, 188^. 

** I hare been intending for some time to send yoa this 
letter from dear ' Uncle Hont,' -which yon received years 
and years ago, when yon vere a little boy. I did not leave 
it with yon when we came back to China because I feared 
yon might not be old enough to be carefnl of it. Notice 
how kind it was for Mr. Hant to take the timeand trotible 
to print so nrnch of the letter. He loved yoa dearly, 
Stephen. He lores yoa still, and has been loving yon all 
these years. Some day shall it be that yoor eyes may 
again see him, and yoor ears hear his kind roicet 

" . . . Are yoa reading a few reraee in the Bible by 
yourself, every day 1 Do you sometimes take one verse 
to think over, after learning it 1 SometinieB a part of a 
verse is mough. 

". . . Good-njgbt^ my Stephen Biggs. Yon know 
what I want for you moat of all. Don't wait. What 
would it be to lose heaven I 

" I gave yon back to God when you were a very tiny 
boy. I want you to be His now and always. . . ." 

"KiOgaT^, JidySQ, 1884. 
" Mt Deax Ajina : 

". . . My days go on heart-hungry. I need 
more sunshine. It is the shining of the Son of Bigbt- 
eonsness that my soul needs. ' Betorn, my soul, anto 
thy rest.' Pray too for m^ sister dear, when yoo pray 
for yoor best beloved. 

" My flowers are pretty at last I have not a great va- 
riety, bat such a bed of mignonette yon never saw, and 
my rwrbenas are rery thrifty. The oleander has been 
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gay with bloom, and the Chinese pinks and alyBBom sweet 
as sveet ! The candytaft is straight and bright-&cecl, 
like a row of West Pointers. Sach a time as I have had 
to raise my yoang cadets I There is a tiny insect, like 
white dnst almost, which eats at the roots of many of my 
flowers. I have great &ith in matches to drive these 
creatures away. 

"... The danger of war between France and 
China is not yet averted. All was arranged satiafoctorily 
bnt the Chinese troops, according to the r^mrt, violated 
trace. 

" i have been having not an easy time with a new »arv- 
ant, sir I I hate change, and new bad things are not bet- 
ter than old bad ones. Yon would have smiled to see me 
teaching thia new chap to iron. Table napkins were 
folded jost as many wrong ways as there are, and never 
right I He is improving now, and can iron the common 
things quite nicely. Ironing seems to me so easy that I 
wonder when I find any one who learns so slowly. 

" I have finished translating the ' Story of Y^hesa,' 
from the Bomanee of Miutont. The work has been a 
great pleasure to me." 

"KalgaTi, Augutt7, 188^ 
" Mt Deab LrpTLB Sbteb Coenelia : 

" I want to hear from yon and that beantifol baby 
and his &ther. It Is long ^since I heard from yon and 
long since I deserved to hear fi-om yoa as well. We arc 
to write to each other for two reasons : — one is becaose 
our &ther, the hoose-band of this honse, has loosed his 
hold of us, according to oor earthly sight and thought ; 
the other is that he, not having loosed his love away from 
OS, will be glad to have ns draw closer together. Yes, 
he will be glad with a great gladnesi^ If we speak ofteo 
one to another. 
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' * lo lack of other letters, I no v and then read old ooee. 
Last week. I read over yours after that ODCOiofortable ex- 
perieaoe about my letter. It was hard thcD, bat yoa 
have forgotten almost entirely about It now. Hov snch 
vexations ahrivel in the light of a great sorrow ! Uaybe 
I Bhonld have said ' In the shadow of a great sorrow,' 
bat oar bereavement, though bo heavy, shines more and 
more with light, if we bat let it do so. Conrage, sister, 
let US be worthy children of our glorified beloved ones. 
How easy to be anwortby ! 

' ' Oar father once sent me a gold dollar while I was at 
sohool. It was folded in abitof paper on which was writ- 
ten ' Looking anto Jesns.' That wasbeantifol, wasn'titT 
Thoogh so small a sam of money, it was not small for him 
at that time. And. he 'Looking to Jesns' iothesendlng, 
and yearning over me that I might look to Jesos in the 
receiving and the spending, ^-don't yon think that was a 
blessed coini I kept the paper long as one of my pecol- 
iar treasures, though I have forgotten how I qwnt the 
mon^. 

" liiat was the year of my great poverty,— the year I 
graduated, —when even fifteen cents was eometimes not 
to be spent lightly, for it was all I had. I wonder now if 
I should not have been wiser to tell somebody, bnt yoa 
know that is not the Biggs way. I did Anna Btewaft's 
washing and ironing, and she and I and onr respective 
roommates, Mary Bennet and N'aomi Diament, kept it a 
profound secret fh>m the rest of the class. I taoght 
Henry Peabody music, — he had no ear whatever for 
soand, — and I was woefully disappoiuted when 
Mias Peabody gave me a chintz drees instead of 
money as I had hoped. I needed the dresa, but the 
money would have been, more nsefnl. Thomas had 
a like ezperienoe of adversity when he sold his over- 
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" I roee at four this momiag and mixed the bread, — a 
thing I haven't done for siz months or more. Oar cook 
makes good bread, bat we were in need, ho I stirred it up 
over night, and that means four o'clock rising for me. I 
wonldn't be inhuman enongh, or bold enongh, to wake 
him np at that hoar. He is a great snffeier from dyspep* 
Bia and sighs day in and day oat . . . 

'* With all the old love, your 

"Isabella." 

" K<Ugan, JTov. S. 

"... I mast tell yoa,— Boch a pity it is, — this 
Tar between France and China is all owing tA a mistake 
of interpreters. After the first fight when a peace was to 
be patched np, the treaty was first written in French, and 
then translated into Chinese. There was a danae pro- 
viding that the Chinese troops were to be withdrawn 
(from Annam, I snppose). This was omitted from the 
Chinese, which most be laid to the door of some French 
interpreter! 

" . . . It is one of my delights to go over to the 
Girls' School. I love the dear childreo. Their bright 
feces are a joy to me. My schoolgirls' lessons are now 
all in Chri^an books. I love dearly to wake ap their 
minds. And I do feel very sure that several of them love 
the Saviour. They are committing hymns to memory 
now. ' Bejoice and be glad ' haa taken them a long time, 
and to-morrow they b^n ' One more day's work for 
Jesos.' The hymns are often harder for them than any- 
thing else. The rales for Chinese poetry are very exact- 
ing, and since the hymns will be sneered at if they are 
not regarded, simplicity most often be sacrificed. . . . 
We have a new schoolgirl, eleven years of age. She 
came yesterday. Poor thing, her father beats her f^ar- 
ftilly, — has broken a broomstick on her." 
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"Kalffon^ Jan. 1, 188S. 

" Mt DEAB SIBTEB AjfNA : 

" I do want to Trite you about my Girls' School, — 
not my acbool after thifl vinter. But Tm jost as happy 
in working for it as If it were. What a pleasure and 
privilc^ to teach aboat Jesoa I It is qaickening to one- 
self too. Hov one sees with shame that one's living is a 
teaching which onght to match. My girls are reciting 
only from the Bible and bymn-book. Borne days we 
have SQch pleasant times. One of the girls recited, 
' Consider the lilies of the field. . . . Wherefore if 
God so clothe the grass of the field, shall He not mnch 
more clothe youT' I asked the girls to name all the 
flowers they knew, one each aroond, and then aronnd 
again. ' If yon plant aster seeds, do nastortinmB ever 
come ap T ' I asked. The eyes of all brightened. ' No, 
never,' they said. 'Who is it who keeps the seeds 
always tmet' 'God,' they all Euiswered.' 'Does He 
like the flowers since He is so carefol of them, giTlng 
them BO mncb beaatyl' 'I think He does.' 'Which 
does He ctare for most, for yon, or for a naetartinmV 
One girl Insisted that He liked the flower the best. The 
others langhed. ' He likes ns most.' ' We're the most 
importaot.' *Whyt' ' Yin wei ax ren.' ('Because we* re 
hnman.') ' If it was a baby, jost bom and only so long, 
what thenf 'It is hnman, too.' 'Yes, it has a soul 
which may live with Jesus always. Now yon all remem- 
ber how mach God cares for the flowers, but how mach 
more He loves you. What did He do to show most how 
He loves yon 1 ' 'He sent Jesos.' 

" One of the dearest of oar little girls has been taken 
away by her mother to l>e married. I wanted to see La 
Mei Tz again. I wanted to ascy, ' Don't foi^t to love 
Jesns. Don't forget that He loves yon.' 

'■Mis. Feng told one of the women who came 
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Id yesterday, aboat vhen she first heard of the trae 
Ood. 

'"I oaed to hear about the foreigner who were preach- 
iog a new religioa, bat never saw them. It was not 
allowable for me to go to the street door to gaze. I was 
a young wife then. Bat I heard some things, which, 
thoogh I did not anderatand, yet set me thinking. My 
&ther was a doctor, and he had a tablet inscribed in gilt 
letters to the god of medicine. When my &ther died, 
my brothers, having given np the apothecary shop, were 
very careleeB aboat the tablet, and finally allowed it to be 
thrown in a rubbish heap, instead of bnming incense 
befbre it, on the first and fifteenth of every month, as my 
&ther had done. 

" * My uncle sold bean card, and he worstiipped a "bai 
/u »hea," bat when they stopped that business they no 
longer homed incense to this god. I saw that everybody 
did the same ; they worshipped only to forward their own 
interests. I tbonght, " What gods are these that they are 
not insnlted by snch n^lect t " So I had my donbts, bat 
we always W o foa-ed and bamt incense at the proper time. 
After a while the chUdren'a &tber came home &om 
Kalgan. As soon as he had washed the dost from his 
face, he bnmt op the gods. I wasn't pleased, bnt said 
nothing. The next morning he left for Peking (to go to 
the Bible Training School), and I thought, " If the gods 
are angry, he will meet misfortones on the way." Bat 
he reached Peking safely. Before long onr daughter fell 
sick, and the neighbors said, " This is because he bnmt 
the gods; buy some more." I said, "When he comes 
back, what will I dot" They said, "Then yon can take 
ttie gods down and paste them in a jar." I thought 
now if I were pasted up in a water Jar, I should die^ 
and it certainly would be an insnlt to the gods to 
put them in a place not fit for me. So I was firm. I 
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think it was the Lord irho helped me stand oat against 
them aU.' " 

(To her daughter EMa.) 

"... Have yoa aphotograph of your grandMhw 1 
I vaut jAa to have one. I vant yoa to stndy what yon 
may of his life, and know all yoa can about him. He 
-was foithftil and tme. And Ood is faithful who has 
givra him an abnndant reward for his many labors and 
his life of futh, and tmth, and patience. 

"The more yon as well as I think about the joy of 
heaven, the l>etter we shall be prepared for it when the 
time comes. When Jeens opens the door for me, how 
glad I shall be." 

" K^gan, AprU X2, 1885. 
'< Deas Aitka : 

" I send yon my note to MarUia. There's little in 
it bnt love, and I send yon just the same. What should 
I do without my sisters, snrely 1 

"Pre been having some (Ganges made in onr outer 
yard, so as to give onr servant's family a more healthfol 
place, and thoogh I've not directed the workmen, I have 
had to decide about things and have been too bn^ to 
have any brain for writing. 

" Oar cook's poor, invalid boy will now have a bright^ 
snnny room, with two glass windows. I hope the better 
rooms and the sunny windows will work for Jesus. The 
repairs are done with my money. It is not much, bnt 
Fvedoueit 'for Ohrisfssake.' " 

" Atiffiat IB, 1885. 
". . . How rich yon were this spring with the plum 
and the crab-apple blossoms. I coold almost envy yon, 
. only that I find envy never makes any one happier. I 
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oaD feel vbat reverent eostaefy would have filled me, had 
I seen your beantifal treasures, aod I thank God for joxL ' 
They vere His meosa^ to yoa for your espedat need. 
When yoa vere glad io their beauty, He meant that yoa 
shoold be glad. He meant to aootiie and rest you. He 
meant to have yoa know that He has prepared ffoiet 
thiogs for yoa at home. His wealth of gifts in this world, 
gifts which often no one recedres and no one cares for, — 
means jost that for yon and for me, and for all who love 
Him. I feel enre that He has for yoa an extra tender- 
ness of love becaase onr father is away. 

" When we were oat in Mongolia last week, those hilla 
and valleys eo richly adorned with flowers said to me 
these things and many more. In many places the groond 
was starred with a tiny plant. What a dear, beaatifal, 
perfect thing its one blossom was I Ood knows aboot 
each tiny flower ; knows aboat each hardly visible seed. 

"The edelweiss is very abandant in Mongolia. I will 
send yon some blossoms and buds. Monrning-brides, 
larkspurs, pinks, forget-me-nots, a small pnrple iris, 
sweet-scented goldenrod, bntter-and-^gs, a porple snap- 
dragon, two varieties of potentiJla, — all these and many 
more we found blossoming on the plains and hills. . . ." 

" Dec^nber IS, 1S9S. 

" I fear it is too long sinoe I wrote you, and what can I 
do to make apl By the time that I get fiurly started, 
the schoolboys will come to sing I 

" We had a little boy here who lived with the cook's 
fiunily and went to school. He has gone home, and Pm 
going to send for him again lest my plan of giving him 
a lift in the line of education should fall through. He 
seems such a nice boy. I've had bedding made for him, 
and his mother and I are to share the expense of board- 
ing him." 
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"AflemooiL 
''Well, tlie boys had their Blng, and siuoe then Ln 
Yuan haa been copying Bible veraas for me on some 
carda I vant to give the school children. He has qot 
left off opiom for a long time^ and he told me to-day 
how sorry he waa that he had 'sinned against as' BO 
much vhen he lived here. He meant in taking things. 
Ad opium nser is a slave bonnd hand and foot by ttie 
deviL There is nothing he will not do. If this yomig 
man tmly loves Jesus, he will be kept What may he 
not do for the cause of Christ in China if he ^ a true 
Christian. 

"This is a dnU day. When the san shines brightly, 
there is a perfect flood of glory filling onr room. 

" Love me and pray for me, my Anna, and Fll love 
and pray for yon. Always your 

"Isabella." 

"Kalgan, JW. 10, 28Se. 
" Mt Dbab Sistkb Astna : 

' ' I want to hear &om yon »o mach this winter. 

" Yesterday two schoolgirls and a little brother came 
to see me, and I sang with them, and lent them two 
hymn-books so that they could sing to their mothers. 

" We were invited to a ' capercailzie dinner ' with I>r. 
Mordock and Miss Diament Some Bnssian patients had 
given this immense bird to the doctor. It is called 
* cock-of-the- woods ' or capercailzie, and is as large as a 
turkey, and as delicioos. When I told oor cook of it this 
morning, he was ready with a proverb, as usaaL 'Tien, 
nge; fi, pa,' — ('heaven, goose; earth, capercailzie,') 
meaning that of the birds flying in the sky, the goose is 
the best ; and of those on the gronnd, this bird with the 
queer long name takee front rank. 

" A Chinese woman has jnst come in, and I shall at 
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least have to listen with on« ear to her, while I scribble a 
bit to yon. The schoolg^ls will he in bood, and then 
comes the weekly prayer-meeting, and the mail most go 
immediately after. 

" I have a purple verbena which has jost blossomed 
aod a lovely pansy plant. I can't spare dU my windows 
for plants,— my olive plants must have their light I 

"The forty-sizth anniversary of my birthday, and the 
twentieth of oar wedding day comes on apace. We shall 
want the Boberte, Miss Diameot and Dr. Mordock to 
lielp ns celebrate." 

Th£ China Wedding op Makk and Juasella. 
WiLLiAHH, Feb. 21, 1866-18S6 
In China, ODB can plainlj am, 
Stunild Cbins wedding almys be ; 
UnaoIicMd hitherto have been 
Onr neddlngn, wooden, oi^Btal, tin, 
Anemble, friends, Broond onr board 
ZJst to the tale in memw; stored ; 
This natal and this wedding da; 
Marks a new milestone In life's w^. 

Today, Jnat twenty yean ago, 
We glided o'er the orlapy snow. 
The great ohnroh bell, with olongm' load> 
Bad BummOQed swift an eager orowd ; 
Silent they sat, and did aa aoau, 
As we the ohnnih-aisle gauntlet ran. 
^len we before the paitor stood, 
In prime of man and womanhood ; 
Bepeated eaoh the solemn tow ; 
('Twaa binding then, 'tis binding now,) 
To cherish, keep, protect and lore, 
Till dtttth remove onr sonls above. 

Of thoee who tn that crowd were fonnd, 
To-day, aome stand on mission gronnd ; 
Feihaps to them, onr silent deed 
Wm like B grain nt goodly seed, 
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WUoti, in their bsartB, then taking not, 
Grew, and prodnoed thenttftv fruit. 

It WM tnit twen^ yean ^o ; 

"Om aoan of war were bcAllng alow ; 

We bade our Dati*e laud farewell, 

And Teatored on the billow's awell 

Id BleDder, graoefal clipper ahip^ 

That promiaed ob a speedy tripi 

Ooe hundred di^ bad ynmril awi^, 

Ere we oangbt aigbt of old Cathajr. 

We alowly orept along Uie ooaet, 

Tlie hot air atifled na almoet ; 

At length slow Peiho'i stream within 

We anchor oast at Tw Chu Lin ; 

Here would we stop, nor longer roam ; 

Tbia plaoe we planned ahonld be oar home 

At Journey's end, with gratitude, 
We tamed ns to oar " Daily Food " ; 
And oonrage filled as aa we read 
The portion tor the day, wbioh aU, 
" U tboa do good, and tnut Ood'a hand, 
nwa Shalt dwell Mfely in the land ; 
In time of famine shalt be fed, 
And alwajB by His eye be led." 

We straggled hard with inward groMM, 
Ta speak oorrcotly all the toiiM, 
To get UiB northern mandarin, 
Clear oat, aa apoken at Tiestatn. 
In broken China waa oar talk, 
Blow we progreaaed, with many a balk, 

Bai turn apnae the pillar olond. 
And apokea voioa In aooents lood, 
" "lartj ye not in all the plain." 

Not heedlna <d the high behes^ 
We tnmcd our footsteps to the west ; 
Zigsagging o'er the monntaina tail, 
We aaw Uie famona Chineae wall. 
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IliToiigh rockj gap, briok oomineroe flows, 
Mad flook lor wealth, — a <atj growa, 
Where Mongols oome their goods to barter 
And Bhopmeu BtriTo to ottoh n Taitar, 

Here we have dwelt n aoore <^ yean, 
Aitd memoij the plaoe eadekre ; 
Young olive plante around ni Btand, 
Id Dumber hall of Jacob's band ; 
Od Bfamler oateohiam twed. 
On healthfal htghland oatmeal fed ; 
Shall it be said of them when grown, 
IliAt Kalgan obildreo laok baokbone 1 

When wilting in the Bommor heat, 
His Peking pilgrim tuma hie feet 
To oooler olimea, we stop hi« qnert, 
And welcome give the weary gneat; 
He from Mt. WUIiama' lottj seat, 
Hay see the city at bis feet. 
Tbeo be sbonld form a well fixed plan 
To qoaS Uie spring at Taz Er Shan ; 
His tainting strength he will renew, 
Beneath the ebade at Tung Feng Bo. 

If tired of the hannta ol men, 
L«t him retreat to Qnliok's Olen, 
Ihe plaoe of all the world the beat, 
To pionio with invited gneat ; 
In shadow of (be monntain tall, 
fieefde the gorge's moasy wall. 
Amidst the craggy rooka we view, 
The lily red, tbe larkspur bine. 
When food and reel onr strength reat(»e^ 
We con mjeterions cavee explore, 
A home for bandits fierce to dwell, 
Or fltting plaoe for hermit oell, 

Asoending now to Mongol land. 
On Hannore's signal towers we stand ; 
Made hy some lost, roysteriona race, 
WlMMe warlike hahf la here we tnoe i 
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Tb* oolnmiu tall of dgiwl Bmoke, 
Fnll &ie aoon mUee the d«iig«r spoke. 

Lo, vhat a soenB ol gnndeni wild, 
Blcnk moBQlaiii on bleak monntaia piled. 
And sintobitig in a billow; nuue, 
Far as bewildered e;e oaa gaze. 

But oome we now to Uoogol plaim, 
Befreebed by timely enroiner rains. 
And ooTered o'er witb verdnre green, 
Where ooaotleSB fiooke and herd« ore Men ; 
Tbe Mongol on hia bardy steed, 
Kidea swift oronnd at breaking speed ; 
Wittain Uie fold, the vast herds go. 
And rest eeonre from prowling foe. 

Theo we, who baTo a muions bent, 
Will wish to see the nomad's tenl ; 
80 neariog witfa a load mendn, 
We bring the host his gnest to Tiew. 
Who barking dogs sends to the pmt, 
And bids ns lay aside our tear. 
The traveller will thiisty be. 
And drink with relish poor briok tea, 
Or take Instwd, if Uiae be please, 
A onp of milk and Ireeh made oheeae. 
nie gncet who all thoee ughts has seen, 
Will not foi^t onr monntains green ; 
But Joyfully will he repeat, 
Hia Ti«it to our oool retreat. 

Loved parents, since onr marriage d^r, 
To higher realms have passed away. 
We often walking through the street, 
Old faoni min, new faoee meet. 
Men qniokly oome, tbey qulokly go, 
Probation's short to all below. 
The harvest fields are fully white, 
Fimt flies tbe day, qulok oomea the night ; 
Tbe ohl^, who moved a million men. 
By wwd of mouth or stroke of pen, 
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Htw yielded np his mortkl breath 
A Tiotim to the «onqaerer, deaUi. 

PetbapB ere long, tbe steam car's wheel 
Will mmble o'er its tntolu ol steel ; 
Even Don we see electric flre, 
Flanh measagea botcob the win. 
The beds of coal, and iron ore. 
Now hid ia earth, — s boaodlees storey 
Shall io the daining Inmaoe glow, 
And nealCh ou China's aoua bestow. 

See scores of willing workers sent, 
To eDlighleo the dark oantiseDt, 
And of Christ's army. Id the van 
Oomee preasiDg on a new Japaa. 
The hermit nation doea not refnoe, 
The offer of tlie Goepel news ; 
In China's every prorince now, 
To the true God some humbly bow, 
Thongh man^ years may intervene, 
Before Christ's triumph shall be seen. 

When oomes tiie time, toes then shall find, 
That belt gate has been nndermined; 
In aeoret chambers ont ot sight, 
Is hid celestial dynamite, 
^nien suddenly with lightning flash, 
Obstmotions cmmble with a cmsh ; 
Lo,tdol temples tottering fall, 
And flat lies Bopenticion'B wall. 

Onr life thus far, has all been spent, 
In quiet, peace aud calm content ; 
Onr labor never oan be lost. 
The end will pay tor all Uie cost ; 
No generous deed, DO eameet prayer 
Or word shall Tanish in the air ; 
Each in the grand remit shall tell, 
And answer God's good parpoee well. 
In bmiue, plague and war's alarm. 
This promise kept ns free from harm ; 



Digitized t, Google 



BY THE GREAT WALL 

' ' CloM by tfa7 nde dmll tbousanda fall. 
Bat it ■boll not tby loal nppAll ; 
In noondA; beat, in deadly nigbt, 
No tear of deatb Bball thee sOrigh^ 
In perfeot peace his eoal shall be, 
Who bnsls bimseU, O Lord, to Hmc" 

To OS 'ttraa given to respond. 
To call from ngiooi far beyond ; 
It* thongbt that most onr spirit ohMn^ 
Is that we're Goipel pioneers. 

On minion field we've spent life's prime, 
To ns remaina brief space of time. 
Onwaid we'll go as we've begun, 
Immortal till our work la done. 

—Mark Wimamt, Kalgtut, Ncrtk CMao. 



"K(agan, Avg. 17, 1886. 
" Mt Deab Ltttlb Sister : 

" I feel aa if I had wiitteD yoa a great many letters 
Binoe your little daagliter came, bat cannot be sore about 
them. If I hare not -written any, I am very sorry. Tliete 
are only two things I can do for yon, dear, and it is not 
right to neglect even one of them. . . , 

"I am always wanting to pray for papa, that some 
new joy may come to him in the heavenly home. His 
lifiB on earth was one of sach toil and self-denial, tliat I 
am snre oar King delights to honor him now. When 
this thought mshee over me, there is an answer of half 
rebuke and half comfort, — always the eame — it is aboaya 
the same,— 'Pray for his grandchildren. There can be 
no greti«r joy for him than .that they shonld be wholly 
the Lord's.' . . . 

" I have had pasting parties for eight of onr schoolboys, 
four at a time. Each set had to come twice to finish their 
books. The first four had Appletm^s JowwdM to paste 
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in ; the last foar had Mis^onary Seralda (duplicate 
oopiea). . . . The boye who come to thesinging class 
are some of them really learning to sing I Borne still 
growl away on one pitc^ hat I was greatly encouraged 
with the others yesterday. 

"It rains a great deal — almost every day, in foot, and 
onr conrt b^ins to look like Mariana's Moated Grange. 
I shall he glad of clear weather again. . . . When 
the cloada are black and the thunder matters, generally 
aboat four o'clock in the afternoon, we fly aroond, pat in 
paper windows, and set the dower pots aroand the stone 
walk so that they may not be stranded in the mnddy lake 
t^t fills oar porch." 

" Kalgan, Sept. e, 1886. 
" Deae Oosnelu : 

" "We have jnst received the Revised Bible. I have 
also an Old Testament with larger print to snit my old 
e^ee. I have morning prayers with the girls, while 
Mr. WillianiB has Chinese prayers. Two of as have 
the revised version, and two or three have the old 
Bibles. . . . 

^'Did I ever t«ll yon that we bOTight a vase of crackle 
ware which was a geDTtine one, belonging to the time of 
Kang Bsi or Ghien Lnng or aom^ody t Mr. Holcombe 
took it home to America for ns, and sold it for the benefit 
of the Kalgan chapel. * The proceeds, forty-five dollars, 
are a great boon to as in this time of retrenchment. . . . 
"Toot loving 

"Isabella." 

■Hr. Chester Holoombe, well known M the sntbor of "TheRMtl 
Chinaman " and manyBketobeaof Chiaeae life, had been oonneoted with 
the North China Uiaion, bnt was at tiiii tiiiw MontBi7 of the Anur. 
n in Peking. 
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" Kdlffan, S^ Si, 1386. 
"Mt Deab Bbotheb Bobeei : 

" It is long since I wrote to you. For ocr fotber'a 
sake I write this momiDg. He vonld be sony to have 
OS forget each otber. And besides the thought of hia be- 
ing made sorry, there vas once a dear little boy vho in a 
pecnliar sense belonged to me as a great treasure^ my 
greatest treasure. For that little boy's sake (that little 
lad who is mine, and whom no one can ever take away), 
for his sake, let me write to the man who was once * lAd> 
die.' 

" I am Bitting alone, and it is odd to be so silent and 
alone. Mr, 'Williams and the girls have gone to dine at 
'the Oaptain'B' on the occasion of bis wife's birthday. 
This afternoon I am expecting a visit from Hsin Wa, one 
of onr former schoolgirls. She came here when about ten 
years old, was married at sixteen, and has two boys, who 
Eue homely with smallpox marks. She has bad a hard 
time. I want to give her a bit of pleasantness, and find 
ont if her sonl is awake. If she will accept a Savionr 
now, my work for her will not have been in vain. Other- 
wise the foondation laid will prove to have been of hay 
and stabble, worthy only to t>e borued. It is a solemn 
tiling to come to a place in life where one may see one's 
work homed up, — worse than that, if worse is possible. 
This woman's sister is lost She was only seven when 
she came to me, a very trying child, with the seed of evil 
in her, but so yoang a child, — a bett^, a more loving 
woman than I might have been nsed by God to save her. 
— ^I did not mean to write this — I had hoped to give you a 
bit of pleasantness too, and instead tiia. 

"I am trying to help Mr. 'Williams with his boys. 
We have a singing class once a week. I have some of 
tiiem also for a short time on Snndaya, just before servic& 
I have bad four scrap-book parttes this soounar, and 
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thirteen of the older boye have flnished tbeir books. The 
pictnres delight them. One little girl, who was in Mias 
Diamenf 8 school when it waa in my charge, has made a 
picture book nnder Emily's saperviBion. These are little 
things, but little things may be the bt^niuDg of greater 
onee. I knov that the boys and I stand on a better basis 
tluui before. The pictures give opportonity for friendly 
talk and some real teaching. 

"My asters are still gay, thongh a little paid: their 
prime. Our geraninms and verbenas are doing their doty 
nobly. I have given away a good many rooted slips and 
some cnttings, and am rooting some verbenas for oar 
landlady. Anything which will establish friendly rela- 
tions between as and this people is not to be slighted, 
even down to the little cotton cloth doU we made one day 
for oar carpenter's little girl. He has a cordial smile for 
me ever since. 

" (Hsln Wn has come, and is reading to me the foorth 
chapter of Lake.) My eyes are &r from strong. Borne- 
times the writing of a single letter will caose terrible pain 
for hours. It is so when I write at night, genendly. 
Bpectaclee ease me much, so I nse them often. I garden 
in my little flower bed and in Iny array of pots, and do 
more honaework than I used to do. Sewing I leave ont 
aa far as possible. 

" I forget whether I sent yon piotiireB of the monsters 
which were aioaad eating ap as foreigners daring the war 
with the French. If I did, yon can give them to some 
lover of the hideons, if yon can find snch a being. Yon 
may get a gleam of pleasare by thinking how many mil- 
lions of Chinese have seen these pictnres with delight and 
satisiiiction. ' Pnt yonrself in his place ' (that of the 
average Chinaman), and think how stem justice demands 
the death of yonr brother and sister as being ' foreign 
devils.' . . . Jost there I stopped trying to do two 
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thinga at once, and read with Haiu Wn throogh the flfUi 
chapter of Lake. 

*' I have some plaus for one or two of our dirty boy& 
My plans don't lie in the line of baying them new dotttee 
or oS Bcrabbing them np, aa ouce I ahould have tried to 
da If I BQcceed, the resalt will come slowly, hot more 
Borely. We mast at first be repelled by the filthy cloQi- 
ing and persons of those we meet, but we gain later a 
trae sense of the fiwit that the boar for saving tbese sonls is 
passing fast If we can bring them to Christy other 
changes, oh, so small in comparison, will come otter- 
wards. 

"Some medicine is called for which I can give, so I 
will not send the folks down town to Dr. Mnrdock. 
" Your sister as in the old days, 

"Isabella B. Williams." 

" ' Mssim Meeting,' Tunffckou, May 16, 1887. 
" Dea£ Etta : 

" I am stealing a few minates during bnainefis 
meeting to write to yoo. The revision of Dr. Willianis* 
dictionary is just now being discossed. Mr. Arthur 
Smith keeps us all langhing, no matter what the subject. 

" I have been deeply interested in the reports given by 
the Chinese helpers. Bung Hsien Sheng of Peking, who 
has been here all the years since we came, and who re- 
members when yon were a sonny, gold-haired baby, said 
that they had much hope that the children lately received 
into the cborch might be like the new shoots of a trec^ 
which bear more frxat than do the old, scarred branches. 

" Another helper told of an inquirer who said, 'I fear 
I cannot get rich if I become a Christian. I will wait 
When I am rich, I will then decid&' Our Kalgan helper 
told of perils from cold and snow when out on a tonr 
selling Bibles. He saw two lean and hungry OasslnB- 
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wolve& The village people aaid, ' Do not kill them I 
They are gods, aud do oot eat men.' The nest day one 
man waa killed and another fatally iqjored. 

"For ToDgchou, Chao Haien Sheng spoke. Great 
cause for encooragement. Sizteeo had been received 
into the Church aud thirteen children baptised. ' Bat 
the dew is not enongh : we need a rain.' Another helper 
told of a man who waa favorable in part to the ' doctrine,' 
bat did not like to kneel. So the helpers, when he was 
present, wonld make the prayers short, and the preach- 
ing long I This man gave fifteen dollars towards a vil- 
lage chapel. 

" We had a most interesting discossios on Confucian- 
ism. Chao Hsien Sheng said, ' There are no Chinese who 
do not lie. The root of this is in Confacianism. Con- 
facins and Menoins told lies in little things, and people 
now defend th^nselvee by the example of the sages. I 
will not say that no Western people tell lies, but onr mis- 
sionaries never do. If the Chinese become GhristianB, 
they will become true.' 

" Mr. Blodget said, ' Let ns not attack Coufncianism. 
Let OS preach Christ, and let the Confacianists alone. ' 
Bat if they bring on a discussion we must be ready for it.' 

"The painter, Ben Hsui Hal, spoke on the subject^ 
' Helping People to Realize their Sins.' He said, ' We 
must preach. John did not stay in a cave, bnt came oat 
to the Jordan. And we must be like Christ in oot 
preaching. In fish-catching, men nse small strings and 
hooks. If one used a great rope, and several pounds of 
meat, throwing it in with a heavy splash, he would scare 
away the fish. Yon must preach of the love of Qod, 
You must not fdvxiys be telling men they are wicked. 
Show a sympathizing heart ; show your pity and your 
love, and men will listen to you. Then press home their 
filn and the need of salvation.' Mr. Sheffield spoke of 
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Finney ; hov he showed hearea and hell and man's Bin, 
and yet with the otmoBt tendeniesB." 

" May 95, 18St. 
" Bnsiness meetiDg closed yesterday, and we took the 
children for a picnic and boat ride ap the canal. We 
went a little beyond Pa Li Chiao, and spread oar sappw 
in a graTeyaid. The graveyards are the only beantifnl 
places in China. . . ." 

In the spring of 1887 Mr. and Mrs. Roberts left for 
their Airlongh in America, and it seemed best to move 
from the home in the Upper City to help in the work 
carried on at the new mission componnd, "Bethel," 
three miles distant, and nearer the Lower City. 

(Joomal written just before moving to Bethel.) 

" I am anxiooB to see all my Chinese friends before we 
go. Five women and two children called to-day. (I 
never comit babies or any under seven years.)" 

"iSeptem&«r lA. 

"Went with the cook's wife to see Er Ku Tzn's 
mother, and had a good visit I like her. Her little 
girl has never seen foreigners, and was frightened when 
I asked if she wonld not like to come to onr Girls' 
School. She cried so hard that I thought we should 
have to come away before we began talking about the 
Bible. 

" This afternoon I went to Ch'i Kan Tnan, and viritcd 
onr landlady's sister-in-law. She and her two hxi-fert 
(* brides' or son's wives) were very kind. I told them 
the Story. ' How can any one net believe 1 ' said she. 
Next I visited one of the women who was here yest^^ay. 
Biz or dght women and many children came in. They 
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talked aud asked qaestioos, abd then for a while yoa 
coald hare beard a pin drop, — they were so still while I 
spoke. It seemed so straoge. Presently a MaDcho, the 
landlord, came into the court and talked angrily. Some- 
thing was the matter, and I rose to go. He had as good 
aa ordered me off, bat they did not tell me ontil we were 
ootaide his coort. One woman, an elderly one, who had 
listened all the time, e^d, ' Stay, stay I ' A dear little 
girl listeoed all the time, too." 

'* Saiurday, Sept. Sd. 

" To-day I went to five booses, first to see an ailing 
woman. I told her to go on Tuesday to Dr. Unrdock, 
bat gave her some medicine to use till tlien. I spoke to 
her of oar Savlonr. I visited next He Wan Cheng's 
honae, and saw the old man and bis hn-fer. The sons 
came in. I talked with all of them of Jeeos. The &ther 
said, ' Yon came in the spring to see my wife. Now yon 
have come again, but she is not here.' The yoongest son 
promised to come to onr school next- year. I will Bend 
him oar Christian primer, the San Tza Ching, and have 
him b^n it now. 

' ' I went back a few steps, at the call of two or three^ to 
another coort Two men asked for medicine and I told 
them of onr dispensary. Next I went to eee Ma Tza Pa's 
sister, a kind and cordial woman. I bad an argent invi- 
tation to go into another home in tlie same coort, the 
home of a woman who had been to see me several times, 
years ago. She was very friendly. She remembered 
Etta and Stephen, and was disappoiuted that I did not 
recognize her. Will God in very tmth ase me to plant 
seeds t" 

" Sunday, Sept. 41h. 

*' Three calls. Went to Chin Siu's. Several yonng 
women came in. I bad with me the pictares of the Na- 
tivity aad the Cmeifixion, which helped me tell the story. 
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Loa laal Feng's wife invited me in. Also went into Mis. 
Hang's. I showed tlie pictiiz«s and told their story in 
both hooBee. Did not have time to go to B£iu Kai Kai's. 
I must go again." 

" Monday, SepL SfA. 

"OoT landlady is cultivating a friendship with me. 
She brooghC in a nice yoiuig woman to-day, saying, 
'She can read. Tell her about Jeans. I will listen.' 
The young woman read slowly and correctly a few verses, 
ending with ' Thou shalt call His name Jesus, because He 
shall save SUs people from their sins.' I read and told 
of the feeding of the five thoosand ; of the raising of tJie 
dead, Jairns' daughter, the widow of Gain's son, and 
Lazaroa,— then of the Crucifixion and the Eesorrection— 
(I never tell of one onless there is fall time to tdl of the 
other). 

" I was so glad of only ttco women. A houseful is des- 
perate, — what can one do f But the Pel Ewo Tai-tal 
came in. We were at her house last week. Perhaps I 
did not pay her quite enough attention this time. Bat 
she will come again. She is one of my friends." 



" I was sick and conld not go anywhere. The cook's 
wife went in my place to see Er Ka Tzn's mother. She 
was busy making shoe soles, and did not read as she did 
on Sunday, but she listened while her son read. The 
fotber listened well. He can read and write and is teach- 
ing his son the San Tza Ching and Fai Chia Hsing. 
These people interest me." 

" Thursday, Sept. 8th. 

" Pei Kwo Tai-tai came in to sit a while, bringing her 
grandchild. I was rushing some sewing." 

" Saturday, Sept. 10th. 

" I have been planning all week to go to Wang Mn 
Cfliiang's, and at last accomplished it Visited three 
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fiuoUies and iras treated veil. This aAemoon, while I 
vaa getting ready to go to a fanerat, I bad a call from a 
voman and lier two children. A pleasant voman, bnt 
Boch a talker I No use of my trying to get in a word 
edgewise! 

" I hare learned two Chineee proverbs : — 

'"Ben ai, Shen ai,' ('Whom men lovc^ the goda 
lore,') and 

" 'Hao ti hwo pa chaug. Lao t! hwo chien nien.' 
('The good live not long. The bad lire a thooaand 
years.')" 

" Tuetday, Sept 18th. 

"Yesterday I made and received no calls, bat read 
eight chapters in Bomans with the teacher. Too tired 
to do anything else. This morning we had oar second 
breakfitst for the schoolboys. We invited eight boys 
this time. It is so mnch better to have only a few ea6h 
time. Icannotcontrol, orinatmct, oramasetwenty-aeven 
boys at once. 

" Two girls came to call. One promises to go to the 
Bethel School. This afternoon I have had my g^ogruphy 
class of six boys and sin^ng class afterwards. Too tired 
to eat sapper, hat managed to take enoagh to keep &om 
being faint" 

" September letA. 

" Singing class." 

"Stdurday, Sept. 17th. 

" Had a good review in geography with my boys this 
morning. I am glad to find that I can teach geography 
if it is in Wen Li. (The langnage of the Chinese scholar 
and official.) " 

** Sunday, 8^. 18th. 

"I read with my old fiiend, Martha Galick's mother, 
to-day. She is m^ng wonderftal progress In her Bible 
Primer. I hear her recite, and explain it to her, and 
she listens so eagerly." 
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(Years befor^ Mr. and Mrs. Onlick, on one of their 
toofB, bad been given a baby girl. Tlie motber vas bo 
vretebedly poor that she was glad to have the mission- 
aries save her child from etarratioa. The little girl, 
Martba, grev ap in the Qnlick home, vas sent to 
America and to Mt. Holyoke Coll^;e and has been an effi- 
cient mission vorker in Japan for many years. At 
her reqaest, Mrs. Williams vent to the little moonUun 
village, and brooght the old mother to Ealgan. She had 
never forgotten the " Jesns People," and ber eager and 
vholeHSOoled acceptance of Gbrist was beaatifnl to see. 
Her son, the "Golden Boy," was supported in the mis- 
sion school by the daughter in Japan. The daughter's 
love in seeking ber out after so many years was a revela- 
tion to the old motber, and helped ber to anderstand the 
divine love. Mrs. Williams wrote of her afterwards :— 
"I wish you might have known Martha's mother. 
When I was first teaching her to read, one day we came 
to the fourteenth chapter of John. She read the second 
verse, 'In your Father's honse are many mansions.' I 
showed ber that it read, 'In my Father's boose,' — and told 
her that we, as well as Christ, had the right to say ' my 
Father.' It was wonderfnl to her, and she kept repeat- 
ing, ' My Father, my Father ! ' She was very int^ise, 
very true and honest, and most independent, willing to do 
mytbing for an honest living. Her feet were bound, but 
were quite large, as she bad always worked in the fields, 
and she made nothing of walking three miles to ohnrch 
every Snnday. She used to come into my house like a 
breeze, talk very fast, and bustle out again. She was 
very poor, but there were others who were poorer, and 
she gave to them, and cooked food for them, even after 
her last sickness bad come upon her. ' How I should 
love to go to church again I ' she would say to me. *I 
used to run there, and run home again, but Fll new do 



Digitized t, Google 



m LABOES MORE ABUNDANT 253 

it agaiii. It Is better to go to Christ Yes, much 
better.' ") 

'*5epfeBi6er ifiKA. 

" One of the boys vho has not been here for a long 
time came to our morning Sabbath school. The leeson 
iras the parable of the hundred sheep, and I -waa truly 
helped in patting it plainly before them. 

"I made no visits last week, for there was sewing for 
the children which had to be done. Bnt I had more 
classes than nsoal." 

" Taeiday, Sept. leoth. 

"Ghia T'a ^iang came to-day. She is in great 
trooble over her son, who is an opiam user. She has 
fonr good sons, and one bad one. She loves tlie bad one, 
I was glad to see and talk with her. Years ago, she had 
dropsy. I studied ap and pat together the right things 
for her, and she was a most grateftil woman." 

" Wednetday, Sept. SltL 

' ' We are going to visit the house north of oars. It is 
best not to go before noon, for they will not have things 
qnite in order for company, and we shoald oot be 
welcome." 

"Afternoon. 

"Another old ac^inaintance called with two of her 
daaghters. They came for a good-bye, spent several 
boars, and then stayed to prayer-meeting. I showed my 
albam and photographs, and we had a good, friendly 
time." 

"Thunday, Sept. SSd. 

" Onr lame scholar, Bai Le, came to-day to make the 
picture t>ook I promised him. Hia mother is said to 
have a&miliar spirit, bat we understand that she has tlie 
repate of morality. He has a pleasant face. This is m; 
second,— DO, third attempt at getting acqoalnted with 
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him. At flist he felt shy, bat pictures and paate soon 
broke the ice (or thinned it), as they always do. His 
book is Diade np of seren ChSd^s Fa,per», and is filled 
vith pictures. It takes a good many, bathe did nicely 
at pasting, and -we talked aboat many of the pictures. 
This is the prettiest scrap-book made yet It is the eight- 
eenth. Before we move to Bethel, each one of the twenty- 
seven boys of OUT school here is to have a scrap-book 
which he has made. I eqjoy having only one boy at a 
time, as it is a good chance to get aoqaainted. This after- 
noon the lad became sociable, and we liad a pleasant 
talk together. 

" We are busy packing these days, bnt I most go to 
fonr more places, positively, and to ten more, if I can find 
time. A week or so ago, we coald manage oar calls 1^ 
my getting np to pack and work at everything before 
breakfost It is very cold now to work then. "Sow I 
most get ready for my geography class to-morrow. We 
have singing classes afterwards. I have two Chinese 
women sewing for me to-day, mending onr old caip^ 
The children have all done some ironing this week. 
They do nicely." 

(To her boy Stephen.) 

" Kaigan, Jidy 7, 1888. 

"I was thinking of yon in the night, and I sawplainly 
that at this rate, yon wUl not have many letters to re- 
member yonr mother by. Fm sare tber^Il be a by and 
by in heaven when we shall see each other, and be happy 
together, without any need of letters any more. 

"I have been mnch pleased to bear about yonr exercise 
and play. It is voorth tbhUe to be a real boy, and to stay a 
boy in some things as long as yon can. It is God' s way, 
His plan, that thongh the varions thonghts of a man may 
be growing in a boy's mind, there sboald also be room 
for the tbooghts, the play and ibejoy of a boy. 
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" We are to bave tomstoea and com this sominer. It 
is very nice to live here at Bettael, ont of th« city, where 
vB bave room for things to grov. Life and growth are 
always wonderfoL 

"Good-by^ my son, my one only son. 

"YoQi affectiODate 

" Mother." 

" K<dgan, Jtily 5, 1889. 
" Delas AjsnsL : 

' ' We are spending the sammer in onr Upper City 
home, and have with na Dr. Marion Sinclair and Miss 
McEillicau from Peking. I feel very happy to have them 
with ns. 

" We were very busy moving before they came. JSx. 
Williams was away at mission meeting, and my right- 
hand man, Chang Ming, was stang by a scorpion. His 
hand swelled fearfully, and he cried with the pain, one 
day, from mornii^ till noon. So the work was very 
heavy. My Bible verse those days waa, ' By love serve 
one another.' 

" It is raining a little to-day ; oar parched time is over. 
While it iras bnming and blowing day by day, onr chief 
thonght was a prayer for rain. A rain came the day oar 
goods were being moved, and then again the son bnmed 
day after day. The people were called npon to pray for 
rain, and the meat shops were closed. Oar Mancha 
friends had laid np meat in readiness, and said they were 
going to eat all the more, which was very saacy of them. 
We ate eggs and chickens and dried beel^ and did com- 
fortably well oarselves, bat the Kalgan cats vere vdl- 
nigh fiunished ! Several strange cats prowled throngh 
onr house nightly, and they, with the three which the 
children own, lapped the milk pans clean ; tipped over 
the canned milk, and nibbled its edges'; ate np and scat- 
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tered dry bread ; deronred huge pieoee from the fresh 
loaves; licked the hotter at any chaooe opportonity ; 
and worse than all, waked me, and kept me avake and 
up and down in chaae of the disappoiolang cat tails I I 
was aging rapidly, and really becoming feeble, when the 
batcher shops opened again withoat waiting for the peo> 
pie's prayers to be answered. The mandarins were not 
doing mach praying ; they bad porkers killed for their 
table. 

" The twins eat nothing these days. I shall have to 
feed them as the Chinese do the baby larks, hy staffing 
wads of oatmeal down their throats. 

"Dr. Sisclair and Miss MoEillican have a Peking 
woDum here as their teacher. I can hear tbeir merry 
laaghter from across the coort, as she explains some 
peculiar mistake they hare made in their new tongue. 
Their cheerful table-talk brightens ua up. Dr. Sinclair 
is such a blessing to my sick people. I interpret for her." 

Some memories of that summer, and of the friendship 
thus begnn, are given in a letter from Mrs. Marion Sin- 
clair Headland, to one of the daughters. 

"When you wrote of your mother, there came before 
my mind a vision of a little room in a Cliinese house in 
fw-off Ealgan. It was twilight, and at tbe organ sat a 
woman singing. She sang with radiant face, and her in- 
spired eyee seemed already to see that ' Jerusalem the 
Golden ' of which she sang. 

" I bad gone to her for the summer fr«m my home in 
Peking,— Peking, with its heat and dirt, to Kalgan with 
its cool mountain breezes and its fresh grass and flowers. 
I found there also, for the first time, a dear friend, who 
was always afterwards BO interested in my study, my 
work, my life. 
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** It Taa daring that Bammer that often in the evening, 
after the leaaons in Chioeae wete over, vhile ve sat to- 
gether in the twilight of that little conrt, she would sing 
to US, or she would tell ns of the early missionary days in 
Kalgan, when she was often alone, — no other white 
woman within five days' joomey, no doctor to care for 
her little ones when ill. I remember her telling how 
when one of her children was bom, Mr. Williams was ill 
with fever, and she had no one with her bat an old 
Chineee woman. Often she woald tell as of her girlhood 
experiences, when in her father's home she lived among 
the Indians, and as she talked we would be thrilled with 
fear, as she told of the Indian Outbreak when they were 
all fleeing for their lives before tbe cruel savages. But she 
liked best to tell qoaint little tales of this or that Indian 
child who learned to love the missionary, and who came to 
the school, and afterwards [>ecame a good man or woman. 

" She fUways saw so much good in every one. There 
were times when others felt that she was being imposed 
apon, bat she wished to give every oae all the chances 
possible, ibr hands were ever open to help, — nnselflsbly 
help every one whose life she touched. It was she who 
took in the man with typhos fever, after his fiunily, fear- 
ing the contagion of the disease, had cast him in his sick- 
ness upon the street He crawled to the mission gate, 
and the doctor being &u- away in the country, she had a 
room prepared for him, and cared for him herself until 
the doctor's return. 

" In her, more than in any one I have ever known, was 
embodied the mind of a poet with the heart of a little 
child. Of SQch is the kingdom of heaven, both apon 
earth, and in those celestial r^ona where she bas gone 
to be fbrever with the Lord. 

" By her friend, 

" MABIOK SINCLAIK TTRATiT.ATm." 
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" Kaigan, Jidg £S, 1889. 
"My Deas Bot Btefhen : 

" Wb are bo glad always to get yonr letten. Yee- 
terdl^ we were greatly excited over tlie coming of the 
mail. It bronglit a letter &om Mary from San Ftanciaoo. 
She is with yoa by this time. In reality she has been 
gone from as only a short timc^ bat it seems very long. 

"... MiflB AjtdrevB has sent me a book-mark hav- 
ing the verses, 

" ' LixAing nnto Jmm- ' (Heb. 12 : 2). 
" ' That I m^ know Him ' (PtiiL 3 : 10). 

" The first verse has been one of my precious ones ever 
sinoe the time when I was away at school, and my fother 
sent me a gold dollar, folded in a bit of paper on which 
was written that verse. I remember jnst how it looked, 
in his plainest handwriting. . . ." 

" Kal^n, Marth 8, 1890. 
" Mt Deab Sisteb Makt : 

". . . I feel as thongh I bad lived my lif^ and 
had already had my share of its happiness. ' I have lived, 
I have loved.' ITow I am oontent, yee, qnite content^ to 
wait for that which will be mine in the home above. 
Strangely enough, when my mind has come to that state, 
I am in circnmstancee to receive more of friendship and 
appreciation than for years previous. This winter of 1889 
and 'dO has given Mr. Williams and myself some new 
work, and we are very happy in It (I am also the treex 
to do it, now that I have but the two children with me.) 
This new work of r^ular Bible teaching takes the time 
which used to be spent, in our Upper City home, in en- 
tertaining visitors, and it is more satisfactory, for I feel 
that it is striking blows in one plaoe, and not scattering 
them. Our pnpils are yoang men &om the country, who 
come to stady the Bible during the winter months. We 
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have had twenty-four in all, bat never more than eight* 
een at one time. Oor accommodatious for them are very 
small, and one -wonders how they have sncceeded in being 
peaoefol and harmonioos in sach cramped quarters. 

" I mnst tell yon the odd dream I had aboat them, earl; 
in the winter. Dr. McBride went to inspect their room, 
and came out very earnest on the subject of microbes and 
<To'wd poison, and suggested plans for ventilation. That 
night I thooght I waked op nndemeath a heap of human 
beings, and found it was our class of young men. They 
were talking rapidly, and all at once. ' This is your 
Christianity,— this your science,— this your Golden Bnle, 
— this your love of yonr brethren I Your little giils have 
a room to themselves, and see what we have I This is 
yonr Christianity, iAi» your law of love ! ' Such scorn as 
there was in their voices I I was utterly humiliated and 
condemned, but seemed to escape from beneath the berat- 
ing heap, only to fly before them, — they following in hot 
pursuit, with bine gowns and long qnenes streaming oat 
behind, while their ecomfol voices still shouted, — 'Chris- 
tianity, — science, — mle of love — your children— room of 
their own I ' over and over, in a constant whirl of Bonnd. 
I have only to shot my eyes, and I can still be flying be- 
fore those bine-clad avengers. ' Am I my brother's 
keeper f ' I have said often to myself^ since that. 

"Well, what result of the dream T I conld not give 
them any other room, but in other ways I have been try- 
ing to fteep my brothers. The first gain is that I know, 
in every fibre of my being, that these are my brothra^ 
and for this, let me thank God. 

*' I have an occasional evening for reading with my class 
in Mark. We took that becanse it is the briefest of the 
Gospels, and we have read ten chapters. I aing occasion- 
ally witti onr boys, but my voice is weak this winter, and 
4oee not answer very well for leading. It is quite toucb- 
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ing to DOtioe how softl; the yoong men sing, Then ve 
p»iOtioe together, so that they may sot drown my feeble 
tones. 

"It is good to have this work. I am more than glad 
to have a share in it It has nerer seemed diy or tire- 
some, bat delightfully foil of interest. And with it has 
come an intense realization of the valne of sonls, and of 
these in particular, so that I beUeve some of my papils 
have gained something of the same. I want than aU to 
Idu>w Jesus Ohristi." 

" KtUffon, April IS, 1890. 
" Mt Deaa Sistebs : 

", . . The great event here is the bnildlng of 
the new honse^ Mr. Williams' gift to the Station. It is 
going np as rapidly as such things can in Ctiina. The 
windows and doora came from Tieatsin per camel, yester- 
day. niey were sent &om Ban Francisco. 

" I go this afternoon to the dispensary with Mrs. Mo- 
Bride, who is a physician as well as her husband. Yes- 
terday I spent the day interpreting for her. Then Mrs. 
MoBride and the babies took tea with ns." 

"Apr^gSd. 
" Since I wrote last, the school matron has been alarm- 
ingly ill, and I watched with ber four nights. This, with 
the care of the little giris who are sick, made me an easy 
victim to the grip which is going the rounds. Following 
that, I had tonsilitia, for variety, and have shivered and 
bamed by intervals, bat am throagh the worst now. The 
school patients are all better. These few days I conld 
have done nothing for them, nnlees tbey had been dying. 
I went to Chinese prayer-meeting to-day, and to morning 
service last Sunday, since there wonld have been no one 
to play the organ had I stayed at home. I tliinlf I shall 



Digitized t, Google 



IN LABOBS MORE ABUNDANT 361 

hare to plan my attacks of tonailitiB Then Mrs. Boberta 
Ib at home I 

"I will hear my classes to-morro-w if it seems best 
One in eadi class can give oat the questions, and I will 
listen. One class is doing very well in geography and in 
arithmetic also. The other is grovelling oontlnnoQaly in 
the very beginnings, which grows monotonous- 

" If it will interest yon, I'll tell you we have made oar 
spring .Boap, — two tins of lye were ased. Xearly half 
of what we made will go to the dlapensary, for ose 
then. . . ." 

Id the spring of 1891 the annnal mission meeting was 
held at Tientsin. It was a time of pleasant reauioo, es- 
peoiall; ae the London society was meeting there at the 
same time, with James Gilmoor as its chadrman. Strong, 
enthasiastio, full of boundless energy and spiritoal powa 
as he was, how little they realized that this was to be their 
last glimpse of him this side of heaven. His last letter, 
already known to readers of bis life^ was one written to 
Mrs. Williams. 

" TieitUin, Friday, May 8^ 
" Mt Deas Mbb. Willuub : 

"Thanks for retnming the photos. Not having 
delivered them to yon personally, I feared that in the 
present whirl of people and bnsinesB th^ might have 
been mislaid, or even not reached yon. 

" It is a great pleasure to see yoa here at this time. 
Many memories of past times and days come up. Though 
never again likely to see Kalgan, I often In thought go 
along its narrow, hard streets, and its up and down side- 
ways, call in at year boose, see all yoar faces, even that 
of the yoathfal Stephen, and the stndions Etta } and often 
go ap over the Pass into the grass-land. 
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" It is like a rest for a little while besidfi tlie palms and 
veils of Elim to meet yoa ail here. Your peacefiil, 
happy &mily fills me with gratitade to God. May He 
blem them all (your childr^), and lead them not only 
into paths of pleasantneffi, bat of oseM servioe for Him ! 
Yoa and yonr hosband seem welL May many nsefol 
years of ripely ezperieDced li^r be yoms I 

" Latdy I am being more and more impressed with the 
Idea that what is wanted in China is not new ' lightniDg' 
methods so mnch as good, honest, qoiet, earnest, persist- 
ent work, in old lines and ways. 

" With many grateful memories of all old-time Kalgan 
kindness, and hoping to see a note from yon or Mr. Will- 
iEuns, say once a year or so, and with prayers for yon, and 
all Ealgan-ward Mongols, 

" Yoors, cheered by the vision of yoa all, 

*' James Qiuioub." 

" Ealgan, 00. B, 1891. 
" Deab Sibtebs : 

"Sabbath morning, from ten to eleven of the nppw 
town acboolboys are asnally here to be sang with, and to 
be told Bible stories. Sometimes only one boy comes, 
sometimes fifteen or twenty. We need to send them 
home in a cart, fearing some of the small boys wonld find 
it hard to walk both ways, bat this has been stopped be- 
caase onr winter class are expected to walk Irom their 
homes (and retam) — ^fifty, sixty, or a handred mUes, as 
the case may be. 

"We try to fish for them. One week sixteen little 
scalloped pies were ready for them, and it was amasing 
to see how quickly a pie went np in each boy's sleeve. 
The week after, there were sixteen little cakes, bat the 
day was anpleasant, and bat twelve boys came. For two 
weeks we have had am^l packages of rai^na made ready 
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previoDBly. This week ve invited the Lower City Bohool- 
bo;8 and Bang with them. We hope them little atten- 
tions may help in gaining the twys' hearts, and I try to 
nae all the opportonities gained in the best i«ay. 

" I want to tell yon ot a little boy in whom I am greatly 
iutereated. Hia father, a teacher by the name of Chang, 
is miserably poor, and we enspect, an opinm naer. One 
day the &tiier got angry with his boy, beat him with a 
table, and broke his back. The poor little fellow is a 
cripple for life. When be is able, he takes care of his 
baby brother while his mother goes ont to work. When 
we chloroformed our kittens because of broken 1e^ the 
mother said, ' It snrely would be a noble thing to give 
that to my poor boy. He suffers so mnch, and he can 
never get welL And bis father bates him so. There is 
no one to care for him or wait on him bat me. Every 
day I carry him oat in the conrt on my back.' Dr. Mnr- 
dock kept the little fellow at the hospital for some weeks 
and taught him to read. Kow we feel that the boy is a 
Christian. I try to think of pleasant little things to send 
him every week. 

*'I foond out something of interest the other day. 
My cook told me that with the Chinese, 260 is a number 
of despicable meaning. To call a man 260 would be 
cause for qoarrel. On this hangs a tale. There was an 
old skinflint and cormndgeou who was as mean as he 
could be to his wife, and to show bis scorn of her, he al- 
ways called her by this despised number. He was buy- 
ing coal one day, and weighing out the bags. ' 190, 
212, 239, 250 {Er pat vm!),' he called out very loud. 
Hiswife appetu^, — 'What do yonwantt' Bo he was 
laughed at nnmercifully by the men of Kalgan, because 
a man shouldn't call his wife by any name at all I If he 
has children, he should say, 'The boy's mother,' or 
'Tell your mother so and so.' Failing that, he should 
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Bpeak of ' her,' or he conld speak to her by calliiig oat 
' Hay 1 ' Then every one would look up to see that Eihe was 
the one meant" 

The winter and epring of 1892 were fdU of plans for the 
homewardjoumey to America. iUr. Williams had started 
in November, taking the longer trip through India and 
Palestine, bat daring his absence the Kalgan Station was 
reinforced by Dr. and Mis. Wagner, and Mrs. Wagner's 
companionship was a great delight to Mis. Williams. 
One of Mrs. Wagner's letters written later to Henrietta 
gives a glimpse ol these months. 

" . . . I have wanted so mach to see yoor mother. 
She was one of the dear friends I felt I was sore of al- 
ways. During the winter we were at Kalgan when she 
was preparing for the jonmey home, she seemed to take 
real comfort in sharing with me many of the liters and 
treasnres she found. And to me, aach confidence brought 
mnch pleasure and help. Sometimee it was a letter 
written as long ago as when the little Isabella was a baby, 
sometimes the last letters from her dear ones in America. 
I never had a friend who made me know every member of 
her family and her other's family, as she did. It was 
partly her other's book, 'Mary and I, or Forty Years 
among the Sionz,' that helped make all so real. I felt as 
if I were getting a sequel to ' Mary and I,' and ased to 
say to her, ' How often we close a volume with keenest 
disappointment because there is no more. But this time 
I am getting more in a special way, and I do appreciate 
it so mnch.' 

' ' It was very bard for yonr mother to leave Kalgan. It 
seemed as if she could not tear herself away. She seemed 
so frail sometimes, we conld but wonder if she would have 
the strength to return again. God ia good, who has 
granted her this joy." 
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REST BY THE WAY 

Z lutlt (»^y ; be love ni; oheerfnl oniMl, 
Mj feet to plod, some day m; wiop to aOAT : 
Some da; i bnt, Lord, not an; da; before 

^ou call me perfect, baviug made me mA. 

Thia is a day of lore, a daj ct aonow. 
Lots tempering sorrow to a aort of blbsj 
A. d^ diat sborteos while we call it long : 

A longer day of love will dawn to-morrow, 
A longer, brighter, lovelier dt^ than this, 
EndleM, all love, no sorrow, hot a song. 



" Kalffon, I^bruary S, 189fB. 
"M; Deab Ohildben : 

"Doeea't It seem as if we might eee each other 
aooaDOwl Only a month and a half till we leave Ealgan, 
if Qod will it BO. Pray for ns all the way. 

"I have not been well this winter. My voice, es- 
pecially, has been weak Euid on the edge of complete 
breakdown all the tima It has been so partly from my 
constant ehoating of Bible words in Hain Wn's beet ear. 
I hope the joomey home will be a renewal of my strength. 

"We call a station meeting, whenever letteis come 
from yonr fother on his jonmeyings, and all enjoy them. 
Our Chinese are very mach interested. He will soon be 
in Paleetine now, and then on his way home to yoo. 
Soon we shall all be together I . . ." 

In March tbe long journey to America was be^(nn. 
There were delightfiil sojonms by the way, — in Japan, 

2C5 
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Tlth Bev. John T. Galiok and his wife, and in Lob An- 
geles, viUi beloved fellow-miBBionariee of earlier yeais, 
Bev. aod Mrs. L. D. Chapic. 

Oberlin, Ohio, was chosen to be the family home, and 
ThankBgiTing Day, 1892, waa a memorable one, in that 
the &mily, having been separated for nearly twelve years, 
was once more gathered together nnder one roof. Bat 
Bach days together were rare, for many calls came from 
tiie churches eager to hear of the work in China. Mrs. 
WiUiama wrote, "When I think of my poor Cbineee 
women, I long to speak for China. It is sometimes a fire 
in my bones." 

Some notes of her missionar; talks of this year have 
been preserved. 



" I see a little mud-walled, mnd-roof^ hoose opening 
on an obscare and dirty street There are two mission- 
aries there, Bev. John T. Golick and his wife. They 
have been stoned and driven from another honse in the same 
d^. They are the first misaionaries the people of the city 
have ever seen- Cnrious neighbors come in by threes 
and foars, and then by dozens. My husband and I come 
to Kalgan, and share the shelter of that mad roof. A 
high wall r^ects heat into the narrow conrt, and a school 
of twenty boys sing oat their lessons all day long. 

" The antnmn comes, and we four missionaries go on a 
tonr to the city of Yn Cho. Here oar sojonrn is in a 
Baddbist temple. In this city, from which some of oar 
best Ohristians have come, men and boys climb the wall, 
and attempt to atone as on this our first visit. 

" These were the be^nnings. Let me tell yon of our 
work now, in the city of Kalgan, so dear to ns, a city of 
80,000 people, so few of whom know the Lord Christ. 
How can I tell yon of all T — our schools for boys and 
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girls; our winter Bible dasaes for men ; onr many visitois, 
irho come in cnriosity, bat often leave with a longing for 
ttiifl new ' JesoB-doctrine ' ; onr medical work, and oor 
tonring, when the misaionary ' Shepherds ' oome back 
very brown and dosty, but fall of thanksgiving for what 
God has wrought. 

"Ayearago, oor winter Bible class was about to b^in. 
For lack of room, we had to refbse as many aa we reoeived. 
One day two yonng men came, who bulged ao earnestly 
to be allowed to join the class, that it was almost impos- 
sible for me to tell them there was no chanoe until next 
year. I sat there with the tears rolling down my cheeks. 

"To this school men and their sons come, — rough coan- 
tey lads, stnpid-looking outwardly, bat eager to learn, — 
worn old mountaineers, as eager as their sons, and even 
more pathetic. They come so clean and happy, bat 
many are so poor t^iat th^ have no change of clothing, 
so we get a good old woman to wash and mend their 
stockings, while they go barefoot, and their other cloth- 
ing, while they go to bed ! 

" The Bomish church has money to meet its needs. It 
can provide for students. The little babies that are laid 
oat to die are gathered ap and taken care of until they 
aie ready for the convent schools. Daring the twenty-siz 
years I have been in Ohina, I have known of many saoh 
girls who have been thus saved, educated, and married. 
Shall our Christian missions lose this opportunity for 
want of money! At Ealgan, one of our missionaries 
saved Ave chUdren thos. Two years ago, a wee Chinese 
baby was left at our door, wrapped in coarse blue cotton 
rags. Her mother was a Christian, and died at the baby's 
birth. The father, a heathen and an opium user, left the 
baby on our steps, in the dawn of a cold winter morning. 
We took the wee, black-eyed girl, as pretty a Chinese 
baby as one ever sees, and pat her in diaige of one of our 
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yoDDg Chiifitian Tomeo, who liad a baby girl of hex oim. 
This yotmg voman, Ying Ying Tzn, vhen not more Uian 
a girl, had married a promiBiog young man, who came 
under the corse of opinm vhioh led him to chooBO evil, 
and finally deaOu These few sentences mean so little to 
yoo, bat oh, how much tbey mean to me I The yonng 
mao I had knoim and loved from childbood, Pivyen 
and tears did not avail to bring bim back &om his sin. 
He chose death, not without relentings, not withont 
straggles. Bat it was the awfal reality of choice. Here 
was one who might have been like Gabriel for glory : he 
chose to be like Lacifer. 

"You hear of the opium cuise, but you cannot Jmmo 
it unless you go to CBiina. A current proverb concerning 
one of OUT neighboring cities is that eleven oat of ten of the 
b^gars there use opium. It would break your heart to 
see tiiem, — eo gaunt, — mere skin and bone. Tbey sell all 
that they have, — wife, children, and their own sonls, for 
the dreadful drag. Some of the physicians are working 
for opiam asers. It is more hopefal to work for the cAtZ- 

"The salvation of the soal is preciooa, anditoeaseth 
never. In all their poverty and filth, I see Ood's chil- 



In the spring of 1693, word came of Miaa Diamenf s 
death, and Henrietta was appointed to fill her place at 
Kalgan. In August, the fitther and daughter sailed for 
China, and with this parting the family was separated, 
never to meet together as a family until heaven brings 
the "peri'ect round." Themother, remainingforanotber 
year, as she thought', wrote: — "I hoi>e togaininstrengtti 
BO that I may be able to return to China next sammer. 
While I am here, It Is a joy to me to be able to make a 
pleasant home for the children. Yet I often feel like one 
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of our Peking missionary ladies, who said that she had 
oome to this country to find that she was ' neither a good 
cook, nor a dresBmaker, nor a saint' I accomplish bat 
little these days. A fev letters, and the dinners ; some 
biscoit, a pndding or so ; a little reading ; the meetings 
of the week of prayer j — and my life is nearly told. 
Some praying and many thooghts of my dear ones here in 
America and over the sea, thoughts which are prayers, 
both for them and fm* onr dear people in China." 

" Ofreriin, OcL 26, 1893. 
"Deak Anna and Oosnelu, : 

" ' I have Been New England in its glory,' as Martha 
wrote to Stephen. She said, too, that she had never seen 
sach beaotiftil foliage anywhere, and I believe I most say 
so too, althoagh Henry and I agreed that oar Minnesota 
f(>liage was about as fine. Yon remember the snm^ch, 
how brilliant it was ; but I fear I must allow tbat the 
New England oaks are nuttcfaleas. The trees with yellow 
leaves I think may be eqnaUed in Minnesota. . . . 

" I bad a lovely visit with Miss McKeen. I have not 
seen her since I was eighteen years old, but we have cor- 
responded occasionally, and I have her photograph and 
that of her sister, Miss Fbebe McKeen. 

" Sunday we went to the chapel where the theological 
stodeuts and the Phillips Academy boys go, then we 
walked by the professora' houses. I picked a late dover 
onder the trees jnst in front of Professor Phelps' house — 
the house which was his. 

" Saturday evening I had spoken in the Abbot Academy 
Hall to the young ladies. Mr. and Mrs. Draper came 
over to hear me. . . . 

" When I went down to Hartford we ibnnd Mrs. Bob- 
erts very glad to see me, and to keep me with her as 
long as I could stay. Bob and I walked out to Trinity 
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and sav his room, and the riew fEom the bedroom vin- 
dow. Oar Eastern Mends have 'views' to show in al- 
most all oases. Imagine me speaking of the view &om 
my back porch — there isn't any I Kew England is better 
off certainly. . . . 

" The strangest story-book kind of a thing occoired 
while I was East I had decided to sell my Siberian 
squirrel skins for the benefit of the Woman's Board of 
Missions for the Interior, and to help in edncating a boy 
in Korth Carolina in whom Miss Le Dnc is interested. 
Ton may know I was snrprised when Mis. Thompson 
said she could not use her squirrel lined doak, and was 
just going to send it away in a box, bnt she wonld rather 
I should have it ! . . . 

' ' Very afEbctiooately your sister, 



"Deab Sibteb Anita. : 

' ' Last Sunday I wore my new black drees for the 
fiist time. I thank yon all so much, and I shall remember 
you each one, every time I wear the dress. I like helps 
for remembering. Tears ago, the pigeon^ whistling was 
always for me tiie call to prayer. Do you know about tlie 
pigeons' whistles of bamboo, which are tied on, and as the 
birds fiy up, a ringing or whistling sound is made t For 
two years or more there were two persons for whom I 
prayed at that signaL I think the Mohammedan call of 
the mnezzin is certainly a help to remind those of that 
fVuth Uiat they should pray. "Sot can I doubt bnt that 
they do often pray acceptably to God. What do you 
think 1 

" This is, and yet is not, a digression. I shall remem- 
ber yon, and remembering means loving, and loving 
means praying for. As we come nearer life's end, we 
need to be in baste, lest the time and opportnnity begone 
only too soon. The time is shorty at best." 
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" (Berlin, Mareh £9, 1894. 
" Dbab Coxnelu. : 

"I vm much pleased with JdUiu' article on the 
Dakota Dictionary. I only viah I could remember a 
lat^ part of it I shoold have liked to hare a little 
more aaid in recognition of Mr. Samnel Pond's TOrk. I 
do think it was an advantage to our &tlier tliat Ur. Pond 
coald bdp turn at the start, both of them having really 
fine UagniBtic abilities. If onr &ther had come first 
among the Indians, he vonld have helped Mr. Pond just 
88 he vas helped by him. I know Mr. Pond wonld have 
liked to do the work on the dictionary which onr fother 
did, and he would have done it equally well, bat his oir- 
comstances at the time it was done were not so favorable 
to that kind of work. Tliat made all the difTerence in the 
world. I know how lather dreamed dictionary and 
lived dictionary daring the years he waa working at it. 
Yet he never neglected anylhing for it. The wood was 
chopped, the water carried, the fields plowed for the In- 
dians just as if there never was to be any dictionary, — ■ 
and all the while, in his faithftal, persistent, brooding 
way, every hour was telling for its progress to comple- 
tion. . . , 

"I am jaat writing to Mrs. Pettijohn, 'Annt Fanny.' 
I was her little girl for a year (1842), and Anna and I 
lived with her for three we^cs in ISiS, while oar fomily 
went to Eaposia. She tanght me to knit more than I knew 
before, — had me knit striped mittens, bine, red and yel- 
low. I loved them so, and hated the old white stocking 
leg which I had been at so long. And she told me Bible 
stories. . . . Your own 



" My dear little NeU, do pray for yonr boys. Oh, it is 
Soob a deciding time for them now. I always think bo 
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wistfully, BO yeaminglf of motberH vlio can keep tbeir 
children with them. Be avake to your high priril^o. 
A mother of three aons. My dear, yoa ought to be very 
prood, aod very humble aod prayerful too. . . . 
Train yooraelf to Belf-denial for their aakee. I don't 
mean to deny yourself that they may have indolgenceo, — 
not at all. I mean that by having high ideals tot your- 
eelf, you may win them up higher. Be sure to u^ them. 
That is my great fault, — I don't work long enough to win. 
If I think a thing is ao, — is best, is noble, — I think otheiB 
will see it for the saying. 

" . , . As for the darling whom I may not see now, 
we shall all meet hex by uid by. Dear sister, yon are to 
be rejoiced with, you who are the mother of a Shining 
One. It may be that her e^iecial work is to lead all onr 
minds the more to look upward, so that heaven may be 
really Qie place of all whieh we shall surely ftel to be most 
like home. Oh, it is so different to me now from what it 
was once. Where onr dear mother and father are, and 
where Jesus Ohrist is, cannot be a strange place at aU to 
me. 

"Good-bye, my dear ' little sister.' 

" Afbctionately jonr 
"Ihabella-" 

To her little nephew, Earl, she wrote: — "Are yon 
making ready to shine on earth, — shining God's way 1 I 
will pray for you Sunday mornings. No kind of remem- 
bering is worUi mnch except the praying kind." 

" ObeHin, AprH 17, 1894. 
" Deab Cornelia. : 

". . . About onr mother's letters — I am not 
sure whether I have sent you the best. In some of them, 
becanse I knew her when she was younger than when yoa 
knew her, I can lead between the lines as naxoii or more 
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than is written on them. The style of the day had mach 
to do with her way of vritiBg — ahe had been trained. I 
think our &ther had not been at all, except as stady of 
grammar in connection vith language alv^s trains one. 
As we look at it, his measnie of training waa of more 
valae than hen. Bat if yoa and I could nuderatand New 
England women of that time better, we shonld see clearly 
how this kind of tnuniug came about Women awoke to 
a desiie for edacation, and they had to think oat the 
whole matter. < If women are to be edacated, how and 
how maoh t ' Men went to the collies, and took lAtin, 
Greek and mathematics. There was not money for the 
women to do the same, and no collie to go to. It seems 
to be a wonderfbl thing, how in the main, they decided 
on the best things — the most practical. Education for 
the wealthy had not been of the best — too many had bnt 
a smattering of anything. Of oonrse there has always 
been one here and there who was edacated with her 
brothers, but one here and ttiere doesn't count So in the 
days of ]ms8 Grant and Mias Lyon, the serioos, thonght- 
fnl girls desired edacation with a great desire. If their 
models in compositioQ were not of the best it is not strange. 
The Orandisonian, Johnsonian, Hannah More-ish style 
was the best they knew. Hannah More, had she lived 
to-day, would have written as well as Margaret Deland, 
Elizabeth Stoart Phelps, or Sarah Ome Jewett, but John- 
son would have been somewhat Johnsonian in any case. 
" My dear child, — ^to put an end to this lecture, of which 
yoa most be tired, — onr mother was just like our* 
selves. . . . Lovingly yours, 

"Isabella." 

In the spring of 1894 the two years' fbrlongh was over, 
and she wrote to her brother Bobert : — 
' ' Yes, I am expecting to go back to China this summer. 
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When I tMnk of the work in Kalgao, I aiinply mutt go ; 
■whea I tiiink of the children, I feel as If I most stay 
another year. The decision teais me apart I think 
probably I shall go to Clifton Springs for a short time, 
and get the opinion of the doctors there as to vhether I 
may go this year. I have been under Dr. Noble's care 
here, bat he is east at present I cannot vrite letter^ — a 
great sinking at heart comes. The letters onght to be 
&«wells for a while, and I think of my dear ouee, and it 
is more than I can bear." Again she wrote : — " It isonly 
by not letting myself think abont — everything — that I 
can keep up. Bat the more I most fly to Qod." 

In April she wrote to her sister Anna : — " We shall be 
delighted to see yon any time. My health is not brilliant 
these days, aad people say I ought not to go to China this 
year. It would be a shame to pat yon to all this trouble 
over my sewing, and tAen not go ! I was hoping to look 
a little better soon, so that you woold think I could go to 
Ohioal" 

In spite of ber hopee, the doctois* decisioD deferred her 
return for another year. These yeais at home were filled 
with much that had been denied her, in her life in China. 
To ber music-loving natare, the opportunity to hear the 
great oratorios of "The Messiah" and "The Elijah" 
was an especial delight And she always wanted to share 
her pleasures. To her friend, Mis. Drake, who was 
obliged to give ap a promised TJsit to the home in Ober- 
lin, she wrote : — " My heart was set on your hearing the 
'Messiah,' at this Christmas season. Never mind, yon 
and I are going to hear for finer ohorns singing and help 
in it as well. It may not be so very many years till then. 
The choroses will be all the sweeter to as because some 
from among the Indians and Chinese will be singing 
there, and we shall remember that we helped them to 
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A little note written to one of the aoloista after the 
Cbrlstmaa coucert of 1893 ahovs what the masie meaot 
to her. 

"We Bee Mary toiling overUie weary hill. Joaephhaa 
a handle of mgs for the night's rest upon hia back, for 
to this day, travelleiB in the Orient are wonted thus to do. 
Kight is Mllng ; there is bat one star in the sky. Oonr- 
age, Mary, Bethlehem is not for away. She needs not 
your word of cheer, serenely she walks on, overshadowed 
by the power of the Highest" 

****** 

" Sorely there are good tidings fbr thee, OZlon] This 
babe is my King and thy God, and the glory of the Lord 
is risen, is risen open thee I " 

****** 

"And now we see the fiock by qaiet waters, in snony 
meadows. Some of t^ose whom Hioa dost gather are 
oar lambs. Many times hast Tbon gently ledos, O Shep- 
herd of onr aools I " 



" The smmy streams, the green pastnree are gone ; there 
is darkness over the land I 

"O LombofCtod, is it Thou, who art despised and re- 
jected, who art wounded and braised for as T 

"Break, heart of ston^ and yet be silent in Hie pres- 
encel" 

****** 

"Hay Qod bleas the siDger. We thank her with all 
oar hearts. I. B. W." 
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ftit it impatient, thon let slip Ifaj anm, 

Thoa wilt not find It in this wwld ag^ 

Nw in another ; hwe and here alone 

la given thee to nller for Ood'a sake. 

In other worlds we shAll more perfeotlr 

Serre Him and lore Him, [OBise Him, work tea Him, 

Grow near aud nearer Him wiUi all delight, 

Bnt then we ah&ll not an; more be called 

To snSer, whloh is obt Appointment here. 



If H« dxnild call Uiee from thj oroM tc^d^, 

Sariug, "Itisdmahed r'—thathaidonMBof thiaa 

E^vm whicb Uioa prayeet for deliveranoe, 

niinkeat thon not some pusion of ttgni 

Vonld ovenome thee? Tbon woaldst n^, "Bowonf 

LMmegobaokandanCterTet awhile 

Mora patientlj ; — I bavenot jet praised Ood." 

— " 0> Btuti'i Sermon i% Oe So^Oal." 

HT the summer of 1896 the Oberlin home was broken 
Tip, and in Angnst the ioDg jonmey to China was 
begoD. 



" CSaeago, lH, Avg. 5, 1895. 
"DbaeOnes: 

" I paased a patient and dnaty day, and did vhat 
I thonght would please yon most, — read some in Mis. 
Paton's ' Letters from the New Hebrides.' I enjoyed all 
I read. That was not nntil the ttain had pwsed the 
Western, where Margaret and Anna are going to live. I 
276 
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prayed for the acbool, for yon two, and for yoa all ; — that 
1b my best help jnst now, for my Father and year Father 
knows all aboat thla parting, — how aorrowfnl and yet 
not all eorrowM it is. I listened for yoor voices all day, 
and thought how they soonded. Yonr Uncle Thomas 
met me and took me to Glencoe. I have had such a good 
viaiL" 

<' BdoU, Wigoontia, Aug. ffth. 
""What precions letters have jost come, and I have 
read them. How can I ever go to China and leave snch 
dear children t Bat if I couldn't go to China and leave 
you, I don't believe yon would love me as well as yon do. 
How delightful to get your letter writtea Monday, and 
receive it heie Tuesday alternoon I We are not tax apart 
yet, are we T I still keep listening for yonr voices, bnt I 
will be brave, as brave as I can.'* 

(To a sister.) 
' ' My most precions visit was at onr graves. Father's 
atone is a noble one. I knelt tliere and thanked Ood that 
our beloved ones had been resting from their labors for 
all these years, and that joy unspeakable istheir constant 
portion now. I prayed for every one of our family by 
nam& I hope Ood will help me to do it more often." 

(To her friend Mrs. Dnike.) 
" I value yonr letter very mnch, and am glad to have 
it here in Beloit to read to Uiose who love yon as a mem- 
ber of the mission band of those long ago years. I am 
with Mother Bi^s and Edna. The next whom I hope to 
meet are Martha and Alfred. 

" I have had a letter fnmi Mrs. Holtsclaw. She says 
of late yeais she has rather avoided saying good-bye to 
f lienda, but looks forward, hoping ' in some brighter clime 
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to Bay good-momiog.' . . . May Ood bless yon and 
help yon to bear the pain ▼hich com«s, hohling doee to 
BUs hand. May His words be of great comfort to yon. I 
have been helped to bear the parting from my predons 
ones. I cannot tell how precioos they are." 

"Santee Agency, Nebnuia, Aug. JO, 1896. 
" My Peeoiodb SisrEE Cobhelia : 

" Yonr letter was and is a great pleaaiure to me. I 
have tead it over many times. Ton will be glad for me 
that Martha Is going to Oahe and to Minneapolis witti 
me. I thought it was almost tragic for this poor little bit 
of a me to go all theee miles alone, especially as I shall 
have to go alone to Vanconver. 

' ' My heart is foil of love and prayer Ibr yoa I want 
yon to be one of the most loving, and yet wisest mothers 
in the world. It is easy to live in a dull way, letting the 
routine of every day qoiet thesool's most piecions living 
and loving. I know that I have &iled in love and nn- 
donbtedly in wisdom often. Do not let the time pass by 
nntil yon know your three boya are safe for eternity. 

"My darling children write such good and comforting 
letters to me, that I go on my way eheerfnlly and happily, 
for the mott part The tears are not tdr away, bnt I do 
not yield to them mnch. If I am to be of servloe any- 
where, I mnst keep my strength. 

" Kiss the children at night fbr me. 

" Yonr own loving 



" Santee Agency, JVe&nufco, Avg. SI, 188B, 
" Mt Deab Childsen : 

"I was delighted to get this new letter to-day. 
The oth^ is good enongh to read over a great many more 
times. Yon will try hard and not feel lonely withoat me. 
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Pra7 a good deal and read the Bible every day, for yoa 
cannot live near Ood nuless yoa da My darlings, I kisa 
yoa in my heart. 

" My cousin, Mis. Oreen, of Pittsburg, has sent a doll 
for onr little Li-ya. I can hardly tell yon hoT glad lam 
to have yon sewing ; it is mach more important than you 
know. I want yoa to sew nicely ; to try more and more 
to do nioe^ smooth work. Next year perhaps yoa can do 
things for somebody else. I am pleaaed abont Mary's 
new waist ; send a bit in a letter, will yon, dears 1 

"Dear children, I still think it is tnie that you lore 
me b^ter because I am going ont to China than if I said 
weakly, 'No, I cannot go, I cannot leave my children.' " 

(To her sister Anna.) 
" OaJie, South Dakota, Aug. S9, 1895. 

" I have yon in my heart daring all these d^s of my 
joameying. It was harder than I thooght it would 
be^ even, to part from the children, and it was very hard 
for them. They were very good and brave for my sake, 
and cheered me Dp in all nice ways possible. And now 
it is good to be here with Emily. And Martha is one of 
my blessings. Pray for me all the way. 

"It has been a great pleasure to meet the Indians. There 
are so many strong foces among them, — ^let ns pray much 
for this people. May God bless all theee who work for 
the Indians here and at Santee and in all places. 

'* Have I not yet told yon the name of the steamer t It 
is the BrnpreSB of China, — quite appropriate; she sails 
the sixteenth of September. May Ood bless yoa and each 
of yonr dear onea Your own 

" Isabella." 

(To her children.) 

" While we were at Santee, oar room looked towards 

the East, and I looked ont that way, and thought of and 



Digitized t, Google 



280 BY THE GREAT WAU. 

prayed for you all, — all <mr family at Shandon, not yon 
four only. It seems as if I'm tMnking of yoa nearly all 
the time, — when I see the spool-box or nae my little knif^ 
or take ont the pen Stephen gave me. 

"Good-bye, — doea it mean 'Good be to yon,' or 'Qod 
be Tith yon' T Probably the latter : it is my constant 
prayer. These days of travel, and of streea and strain of 
heart make me fly the more to Qod. It is the only vay." 

*' From MinTieapolit to BeatUe. The ' Oreat Northern,' 
"Sept. 10, 1896. 
" My Dbabs : 

"We are in sight of the snow-capped mountains. 
They look like oar monntaina on the way to Kalgan. How 
the view changes I 2Tow we are pasang a great forest of 
tall, dead tamaracks, now a swamp with dead trees in stand- 
ing water, now the great, bare rocks, aslant, more gray, 
skeleton trees, and high over all, the snow peaks. We 
are going down the Bockies ,- now we are in the river bed 
at Nyack. This is the Kootenai Biver. Its rapids and 
falls are exceedingly beaottful. Islands of rock rise here 
and there from the pale green water. I cannot see them 
too mach I " 

"Seattle, Waehinffton, BepL IS, 1865. 
" Mr Dbab Sebpheh : 

" Tm so for safely on my way. To-day we croeaed 
the Cascade Bange. What monntains with mist at the 
tops I I have never seen anything so fine. 

" I have been qnite cheerful, having so mnch to thank 
God for, who has given me snch dear ones alL One 
Friend has been with me, nor will He leave me : ahonld 
any untoward thing happen, it would not be that Hehad 
left me, but only that He saw best. Of my journey I will 
say, God has kept me from dangers seen and onseen. 
To-morrow I start for Vancouver. . . ." 
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"B. M. Steamer ^Emprest of China,'' Sept. 16, 1895. 
"My Deab, Deak Mabt : 

" We are b^Duiug to jar with the motioa of the 
engines. I think I can send this note from Victoria. 
Yon dear children have been snch a joy to me witli your 
loving letters. I am very glad of onr three yean together ; 
It will help ns even in heaven ; and if in the ways where 
we may have a few times foiled to do our best, we try 
now, in the time that comes next, to do better, — God will 
help OS. 

" Now I am on the steamer it seems easier to go to 
China than before. This is onr home, if God is willing, 
antil we tooch China's soil. These are beaatifiU shores 
throogh which we pass, with foliage cloae to the water's 
edge. It is ' Ood save the Qaeen,' for this is British do- 
minion. . . . 

" Qood-bye for this time, my precious child. I keep 
yoor rose very carefully. 

" I am always yonr loving mother, 

"Isabella B. Williams." 

(To her sister Martha.) 
"The ^Empress ofChimi,' Sept. *7, 189B. 

" Two days more, and the third ^y we shall be at 
Yokohama. It is only noon, but yon notice I do not 
coant to-day ! That is the cheerful way of taking it We 
had an excellent lesson this morning, — 'The joy of the 
Lord is yonr strength.' Dr. Hartshorne led ns in onr 
Bible honr, and we had a time of real spiritoal nplift 
(He is the author of the small medical book which has 
been my chief Stay for the last twenty years.) There are 
forty-two missionaries on t>oard, thirty-foor of whom are 
for Chins. 

" I have read ' The Stickit Minister ' over again. One 
day I picked np 'A Social Departure ' by Sara Jeanette 
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Duncan. I read in it an hoar, aod had a good deal of 
amoaeiaent over it. The heroine vbs getting Bcalded in 
her Japanese bath tub vhen I left her, becaose she had it 
heated vitb coal instead of charcoaL" 



" Land in sight t Little boats with sails, a lighthonse, 
and Htill a lovely smooth sea. We havB had service and 
ft good sermon by Archdeacon Wairen." 

"OnOte 'PeiSe,' oui/rom TienUin, 
"OcL 18, 1895. 
" Mt Deabs : 

" Here ve are on the river, coming down to Tnng- 
ohoo. As oar dinner is a-cooking tbe fames of charcoal 
drive us oat on the front of the boat We are not very 
for from Tangchon, thoi^h we cannot see the^igoday^ 
The beaatifnl blae Western Hills I they rt^oice my eyes. 
We saw them almost all day yesterday, and to-day tJiey 
are va*y lovely indeed. It has been a pretty sight to 
watch the six boats ahead of as rounding a curve of the 
stream, and it seems all carves and angles ! " 

"i^Wnj', Oct. A8, 1^5. 
"It was a great pleasnre to meet all the Tangchon 
friends, espeoiaUy Mrs. Sheffield, Miss Andrews and 
Abbie. I came first to the city house, and then walked 
out to the new grounds with Miss Miner. Tour father has 
probably told you of our delightful luncheon yesterday 
with Professor and Mts. Headland. 
"Oood-night^ my dear, dear children. 

"Lovingly your 

' * MOTHEE." 
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"Kdlffan,OcL SO, 1896. 
** Ht Dear Stephen : 

< ' I thonght of yon all, all the way ap from Pddng, 
and there vere bita of iatereet by the way which re- 
minded me of those who used to be my companions on the 
jonmc^ over this road. And here we are at home again. 
I am very glad to be here ; althongh I cannot be of much 
use, yet there will be little ways in which I can help. I 
hope to be of comfort to Etta, who haa her hands fall of 
work. She has her school, which of itself is enough, and 
Uien she has Bible women to oversee and calls to make. 

"... I miss yon all. I should be glad that I miss 
yon, as I could not if we had not been a &mily together 
fiir these years." 

"Mveabere, 1895. 

" I went to prayers at the school with Etta this morn- 
ing. I shall try to g^ acquainted with the girls, and so 
may b^;in to hare influence with them. Leah, our 
'Butter Baby,' lives with Mrs. Bung' in our yard. She 
is a cunning little thing, quite plump, and iim. Sang ia 
very good to her. To-night I am to take the girls to tlie 
Anti-Foot-Biuding Meeting, the new Peoples' Society. 

"The Station Class has been gathered together by Mr. 
Bpragae, and the stadeota have come al) at once. The 
boys and men came and bowed to me in great shape. It 
was too dark to see if I knew any of them. A woman 
has picked camel's hair in my room for a few days, and 
she is sewing to-day on felt door-curtains for the Girls' 
Bdiool. Her hosbuid is an opiom nser, and she says he 
wuits to leave oS. She saw my bed and said, 'What 
Dlce^ thick bedclothes you have t ' I asked, ' How mai^ 
oomfortables would your husband's opiom boy in a year f ' 
She replied, ' Oh, as many as six to ten big ones 1 ' 

"Etta has twenty girls now, and it is no fhnto manage 



Digitized t, Google 



384 BY THE GREAT WALL 

them withoat a good matron. I hope to be veil enough 
to help soon. The best woman we can get ia veiy poor 
for that place. To-night Teacher Ghon read constitation 
and by-lawa of the Oirls' School to the assembled vise 
men of Kalgan, Feng Ke Hsien Bheng, the two Gao 
biothera, yoong Mr. Fan and Loa Sn Tang." 

"Deember££, J89S. 
" I look np and see your photographs and say 'ity 
darlings I' many times a day. I am eiyoying Mary's 
high school picture much. I look first for my Lark's 
dear eyes. ... I am remembering my promise to 
yon to try to have a nice Christmas, and have been doing 
things all day, — patting the rooms more asyoa wonld 
like them, making yoor &ther a neck-bow, and other 
pleasant little Christmas things. We are all to have 
prayers together on Christmas morning." 

" Kalgan, Jan. 4, 1893. 
" Mt Deab Stephen : 

"We are looking for letters every day. I am not 
writing yoa children many letters, bat I hope yoa will 
keep op yoor share of the writing, — the letters do us so 
mach good when they come. Tear &ther, at least, is 
foitbfol to his part Oor life is less varied tban yoors ; 
there seems little to toll, and of conrse to me things are 
changed, aad I miss the rest of yoa. How nice it would 
be if yon coold step in and hang op two or three pictores 
for me ! Our servant is cross-eyed and has a bad memory, 
and I have had to labor with him to remember to mb np 
my stove so continually that I haven't yet attempted to 
try him at piotore-hanglng 1 

" I think if I were stronger, I wonld go damming, aa 
do the Salvation Army people. I have a good oppor- 
tunity. Hsin Wa comes to see me as often as once a 
week, and I am trying to do what I ought fbr her. I 
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hope she is a Christian, and know that I mnst not let go 
bold of her. She is a beggar, and dreasee as one, bat ehe 
does not go on the street to beg mnch now. Not long ago 
I helped her make a comfortable for herself. It cost 
aboat fiity cents gold. I sbonted in her best ear that I 
wanted her to pray and repeat Bome Bible reiBes whoi 
she sle^B in the new warm comfort, and she will do it. I 
have had the Lord's Prayer written in large characters 
for her. I know I pay her more than her work is worth 
sometimes, and I give her honse rent ontright, — fifteen 
cents a month. Bnt I am trying to help her to work for 
herself. God has given me everything, — some of His 
children have given me mncb. ' Freely ye have received, 
freely giv&' I do hope she is a Christian. We read to- 
gether every time she comes." 

*^ January 7th. 
"Tonr letters came yesterday, and it isgreat joy. We 
had been waiting for them, and they were worUi waiting 
for ! I wish yon could come in and sing oat ' Beetle Pie,' 
and snatehee of various things. I have snng a few bits 
from the Messiah once in a while, especially the week 
before Christmas, and it made me think of yoo. . . ." 

"Kfdgan, Jan. S9, 1896. 
" Mt Deab Sistebs, Ahka. and Cobnelia : 

"It seemed for awhile after I reached here that 
life had come to a standstill. I found the Jonmey trying ; 
the first week on the ocean and the last week of the land 
roDte were very cold, and this last was especially hard as 
we were obliged to be np and eat a few morsels so very 
early. The days were short, sod if we were not off by 
six we were too late reaching the inns by night. How- 
ever, that is long past 

" It tabes qnite a while to become nsed to (Ranged con- 
ditions. It is not easy to fall into home life where the 
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dear on«B for whom tiieir father and I have botii lived, and 
'Who did BO much to make the lifa comfortable and joyful 
are not here. ETerythlng remiods as of them — the old, 
becaose onr children nsed to be caring for those bits of 
fomitoie or pictoree or books ; the new, because the later 
home life was set in these, — this pictnre was for Christ- 
mas, or that for mj birthday, — these books speak of oar 
last holidays together, those of the one before. It is joy 
th^ we had * joys' together. Perhaps we had more than 
the common lot of people, because the shadow of this 
separation hong near ns, constraining ns to be more care- 
ful — more gentle and loving. 

' ' I think of yoa and love yoa, and remember so many 
things. Lovingly yoar dster, 



'*KaIgan, F^. 5, 1896 

"ItT PSEOIOtm DEAitS : 

" "We enjoy your letters so very mach, — those from 
allofyoo. Indeed they are oar one great joy. Ihavejost 
brightened np my glasses witb my Valentine wiper, and 
the stove holder which yoa seat yoar &ther lies by me as 
I write, as he prizes it so mach he keeps it for a desk 
or table omameat I Next winter perhaps it will see serv> 
ice, — anless, indeed, we frame it ! Oar organ is now in 
Qie sitting-room. The schoolgirls come andslng with me 
aboat twice a week." 

" It is a long time since I b^aa this letter. Etta has had 
an attack of diphtheria, and was quarantined in h^ room 
at the Bchoolhoose. I did most of the waiting on her, 
bat towards the last yonr &ther helped, as I seemed to be 
too tired for safety. 

" Yoar Cbrifitmas letteffi are a feast for OS ; wefeeljast 
how it all was, jnst as if we were there. I can see yoa at 
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tbe table, eaoli ooe^ and then again by the flreplaoe, and 
again, I hear yoD singing in the parlor. I feel like a glad 
shadOT, flittiDg here and again there, oonaciooH of erery- 
tbiug and every one, altlioagh not seen by any one. 

"^^inWu comes to see me qnite often. She feela that 
I am the best friend she has, aad I feel that I most not 
give her np, but mast fight to save her for hearen. ' We 
wrestle not with flesh and blood, bnt with prindpalltieB 
and powers.' This is one reason why I write few letters." 

"March 11, 1896. 

" Tbe Board has been obliged to cat down oar appro- 
priations. It cnts off ten per cent from onr salaries. 
All the work is cnt down in the same way, and it is dread- 
ful to have the helpers' small allowances made smaller. 
One helper has to be dismissed, also a chapel-keeper, a 
good man, Li He Lin, who was in the Station Class when 
you were here. We women cannot bear to have it so, 
and we ate going to make np what they lose for two 
months, at any rate. After that we shall see. We all 
know we can And ways to save a little. Oont says going 
without one dinner a week will do it I say we shall not 
need to go without any meals, bat cot off on some of the 
more expensive things. One of Uie helpers suggested 
that the missiooaries do without chickens. One said, 
'Isn't a helper better than a cow f I do not feel as if I 
ever wanted anything for myself anymore I 

*'. . . I am glad that there is still a little left of 
what I call ' God's money ' which we can draw on in aa 
emergency. Yon wUl be interested in the whole history 
which those forty-fonr dollars represent It is quite in- 
teresting ; starting twenty and more years ago with 9500, 
Tour &ther gave it to me as my share of money we had 
saved by economy. I lent it to several friends fbr a few 
years ; then it went into the Minneapolis lot^ which was a 
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good inveettnent, leaving (1,000 instead of (500. The 
Girls' Scliool hoosee were built with it ; three rooms for 
the BtatlOD Class, 200 taels pat into the Upper City house, 
and the Mongol land twnght for Hain Wo and her chil- 
dr^L I hope she has not been helped in vain. The 
money is the Lord's. I gave back to Him what He gave 
ns, and have tried all the time to do just what He would 
have me do. I have given the hiatory in brief! God has 
been very good to me, and has yet blessings in store for 
DS all. . . . Dear Stephen, I remember oar times to- 
gether with joy. God was good to nB. I tbank Him. 
. . . Good-night to yon fdl." 

*' SMlifon, April 4, 1896. 
" My DKjIBB ! 

" The schoolgirls cleaned house to-day, and I went 
down to ' gwan ' them. Some lazy girls found it hard to 
take their ease, yet all the same, I got not mach out Gt 
them. I am not fond of shirlts. Those who worked wdl 
I was pleased with. 

"Margaret and Anna will be pleased to know that Uke 
sixth 'K'an-chien-tz' has been made from their 'rain- 
bow dresses I ' The last are for Liya and San Kai-tz. 
Ban Kai-tz is the cunningest little dear, bat exceedingly 
ragged. These last K'an-chien-tzs are trinmphs of piec- 
ing." 

"AprUSOi. 

"We took all our bloasoming plants to the chorch on 
Easter Sunday ; Stta's and my calla lilies, my lovely 
pink geranium, and her Jai>aa lily. 

"We have been feeling terribly the redaction of allow- 
ances for the work in general. I think about this, — we 
all do, — a great deal. The Chinese Christians are going 
to help ; oar church contributions have accamnlated so 
that there is enongh to pay one helper. The Christian 



Digitized t, Google 



t, Google 



t, Google 



LOVE NEVER FAILETH 389 

Endeavor Society is going to pay another helper's salairy. 
Even then there is not enough to go round. The F&- 
king ChriBtians have taken up a contribntion for the 
ArmeDianB. 

" Tsai Ching, the first Christtan leceived into onr Eal- 
gan church, has died lately. He has been feehle for 
some yeais. His Bop, Tsai Fa Ynao, is one of our best 
helpeis." 

CTo Mrs. Green, of Pittsbnrg, vho vas supporting little 
Liya, the " Butter Bal^.") 

'^Mas&f 1386. 
"MYDEAJftOOTJBIN: 

" There are some pleasant bits to tell you of the 
little sister Liya. We say it with a pretty twB up of the 
last syllable and quick emphasis, — Li-ya. She is a quiet 
little thing, but chatters merrily to any one of her fiiends. 
She sings a number of tunes very irell for a wee tot only 
five years old. We hope she may learn to play the organ. 
Oar plan for the schoolgirls whose feet are not bound is 
tbat they shall be given organ lessons. If they will deny 
themselves jewelry, I think many of them can have a 
baby-organ at the time of their marriage. There are 
tliree ready to be^n now ; the others are too young. It 
will be a good thing if our girls will ebap wearing tin 
finger-sheaths. One of them said, ' Am I really to prac- 
tice on the organ t I'll have my long finger-nails cat off 
to-day I ' The other two girls bad no long nails, bat 
wore the sheaths for beauty's sake 1 • 

" liiya is proud of being a pupil in the school. She 
has a book, a San Tzu Ching, and looks wise and impor- 
tant while carrying it about She takes a great deal of 
delight in the doll yon sent her. I have one doll dreaaed 
in Chinese clothes. It is for a little girl who has no 
pleasures and cannot come to school. . . ." 
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"£d^m, May IS, 1896. 
" Mt Dbab Childbkn : 

" I am trying ootdoor life tfaefle days. Thia momiiig I 
VB8 ap at four to water the flowers, and tnusplantect 
twenty-five little tomato plauts. I bare tliree atring 
beans from Macalester, St. Paal, for whose apriBing I 
look aDXionsly. My glory flowers are op and my sweet 
peaa. Nothing will come np anlesB watered ereiy day. 
We have a new man for gardener, — Chang, six fe^ high. 
Etta has been calling Wang onr 'henchman,' so we have 
dabbed this man the ' trenchman.' He waters the trees 
and grape-vine, carries the water for my flower beds, digs 
all the trenches for me and makes himself generally v^y 
nsefnl. Jnst now I see Mrs. Sang and the schoolgirls out 
picking clover for a relish for their morning meaL Pll 
have some clover cooked too, — the tender ends I shall 
tryl 

' ' Dr. Waples 1^ for Peking this morning, so Cora and 
' Dorothy Delight ' are alone. To-morrow Mr. and Mrs. 
Spragae and Etta start for mission meeting, 'my Fin- 
nette' on her horse. I hope to take the schoolgirls 
borne to Ching Ke Ta next week." 

" May «5, 1896. 
' * Think of it I We have had six Swedish guests and a 
wedding 1 The eventj^l day is over, and Miss Bmlin and 
Miss Ericsson are now Mrs. Londberg and Mrs. Bing- 
mark. Saturday morning broaght the Swedish mission' 
aries here, and to-day was chosen for the wedding. We 
took all onr flowers to the church ; Etta's Japanese lilies 
have had a marvellons nnmber of buds, and to-day six of 
them bloomed at once, as if they knew there was to be a 
wedding 1 Cora played the organ, and Mrs. Mateer and I 
walked with the brides to the church door, when we 
stepped aside, and the gentlemen took our places. The 
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bell rang at 8 : 3d, and again at 4 : 00, bo it vas very 
clieerfEil, and after the ceremony, vben ve vere ^ving 
oar congratalationa, Mr. Lundberg said gratefolly, 'It 
was very nice^ — the bell ringing, and organ playing, and 
the flowers so beaatlful.' 

" This evening, two more Swediah brethren, who belong 
to tiie China Inland Mission, have arrived, and it is 
seven people vho are to take break&at with as to-mor- 
row morning, ma'am I I have my pretty gray drees on 
in honor of the wedding, and my old gray shawl, in 
honor of the severe weather. The bracing effect of snow 
on Mt. Gilmonr makes me domestic in my tastes, and I 
read Alexander on the I^alms while hovering at one side of 
the kitchen stove. I have been dipping into the life of J. 
Addison Alexander, Professor at Princeton. He was an 
exceedingly learned and gifted man, bat the life is not 
well writtOTi, — the nephew who wrote it must be a lawyer, 
— he brings people np as witnesses to prove that J. A. A. 
was learned and witty, enthoalastic and affectionate and 
so forth, and so forth, — which I never doubted I The 
Commentary on the PKilms is to me the best possible. I 
have spent hondreds of bonis with It at hand, when 
studying the Psalms. . . ." 

"Kidgan, May SO, 1396. 
" Mt Dabxiwgb : 

" I mnst write yon a birthday letter to remind yon 
again bow glad I am that God gave yon to ns, to me, — 
and how glad I am that yon have been kept for me, and 
for each other, and for the rest, so &r on life's road. It 
cannot always be so ; one by one we shall go, bnt keep in 
mind beforehand that as we go away, we go to the dear 
Savioor and to our Father in heaven, not to be alone 
and lonely, and not to be separated fh>m each other for 
what will be a long time really. 
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" I mlflB yoa elU the time, yet for your sakee I am always 
glad yon are not •with me. It is yonr time for stnc^ and 
impTorement in every way. Hy dears, my dears I be 
mra not to forget tlie good things Fve taogbt yon." 

"JuaeXd. 

"We cleaned honae to-day. I read two chapters of 
A. L. O. E.'s ' Giants ' with the teacher while the tacks 
were being taken oat of the carpet I like these books 
in Chinese, — 'Gveo,' 'Christie's Old Organ,' 'Jessica's 
First Prayer,' the ' Woodcutter of Lebanon,' the ' Gar- 
den of the Cross ' and ttds ' Giant Killer ' better than in 
English ; — th^ are more fan ; the different langnage 
adds a charm. 

" Such good letters came to-day, — from all of yon chil- 
dren, and from your annts Martha and Cornelia and yonr 
Uncle Thomas. We read and read I I ate my k»i-jo 
qnicbly, and read by snatches, and we kept on reading 
afterwards." 

"It is so good to have Miss Andrews here wiUk as this 
snmmer. We take knowledge of her that she has been 
with Jesas. The sight of her makes as all want to grow 
in grace and in the knowledge of oar Lord Jesns Christ 
I like to take that verse by parts,— 'grow in the ibiotrf- 
edge of onr Lord Jesns Christ.* I am glad we have as 
many commoitariea on the Bible as we hare. I well re- 
member my j(^ in reading Bash's Notes on Genesis, 
Exodos, Josbaa and Jndges. We get good from Miss 
Andrews whenever she speaks of a Bible verse or pas- 
sage. She has the Holy Spirit as her teacher, and He 
takes of the things of Christ and shows them to bw with 
a beanty and clearness which we do not all receive. Bnt 
we may yet have this clear vision If we long for it and 
pray for It as she has done, — not for her own Joy, bnt 



Digitized t, Google 



LOVE NEVEE FATT.ETH 893 

tliat she might better do Ood'B wUI, and better teach it 
to her beloved Ohineee people." 

"Jiaye,2ase. 

" Deab DnoEB : 

"If yon were here I would ri^tly call you that, 
for yon Tonld be off in the rain to see ttie torrent bed I 
My lovely glory flovers have their poor heads bent down 
with a weight of raiu'drops. The rainbow ia glorions 1 

" Sach good letters came to-day 1 We like to pay ten 
cents extra on yonr l^tora, — we really do, — and it was 
well worth it. Still for economy's sake (I'm getting to 
hate economy sometimes), if yon would have yonr letteis 
weighed every time yon send them, it would be welL I 
dislike the present postal arrangement by which yonr 
fire oent stamp goes for nothing if the letter is the least 
bit over weight, and a red ten cent ' Postage Dne * is 
clapped on I It is not qnite fait, but when I think that 
onr ten cents help to support the United States govern- 
ment, I feel qnite pleased and FoaTth-of-Jnly-like and 
Btar-Spangled- Banner- y ! We have jnst celebrated the 
Fourth, and made qnite a anccess of it Miss Hinman 
bad a sonnet, which made us all feel ' like folks ' t 
Something original for the occasion sounds really well. 

" I weed and transplant in the mornings before break- 
&st, getting Dp at five or earlier. I have watermelons 
and mnskmelons growing from seeds brought from Oahe. 
My locust trees, Bobinia Fseadacada, are as tall as two 
pins I I do delight tn seeing them grow. There is one 
thing rd like for a birthday present,— seeds,— white and 
scarlet verbenas especially. The ants have eaten up all 
my yoang seedlings. We have small and large ants, 
regiments of them, working to improve this soil. One 
should not gmdge to laborers their food, bat they choose 
very tender salads I My mominga oat-of-doors do me 
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gaiat good. I am trnly stronger than last year at this 
time. 

" I am rejoicing over the copy of the ' Elijah ' which yoQ 
sent There is not much that I can try except ' O Beet 
in the Lord,' and 'He watching over Israel,' bnt I think 
about it all I 

'* Hsin Wq is sick. I am going to see her to-morrow. 
Her little danghter came to aak me this evening. Good- 
night. Ood blees yon alL ' ' 

"JvlySl, 2896. 
" Mt Dea^s, At.t. of Tod : 

"I always prepare to write by reading yonrlast 
letters over. It is one of my very nicest times. To-day 
while I was reading, two women came in to visit, and I 
told them of yon all and we had a nice talk. Theee days 
we have many women visitors ; yesterday as many as a 
dozen came, and the day before thirty and over. I sing 
a hymn for them. They like it best of anything. I re- 
memb^ how yon used to help me sing I 

"The wild pink morning-glories are all a-blooto. I 
shall send yon some forget-me-nota which we gathered 
after a moantain climb." 

"JtdyiSd. 

" Fve been moiling in the garden this morning, trans- 
planting portnlacas. It is r^itfal to be oat among the 
flowers before breakfast, and it la a good time to pray. 
Do not forget ns in yonr daily, private prayer. Satan is 
keen to hinder ns in every poanble way, — in onr growth 
towards Qod, in oar work for this people. It seems aa if 
no temptation conld keep as from doing with oar might 
what we can to save souls, bnt the most wily and snbUe 
ones do come to ns. The care of finances to some ; the 
lack of money to others ; even very proper and necessary 
xecreation passes over its proper time and is a tempta- 
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tlon. Tlie poor nse of CMneee hinders otheis. Our 
separation &om other miasionariee helps to accentuate 
the difficulties. Fray mnch for ns, and if yon find yoor- 
selves not so near to Ood as it is yonr privilege to be, 
win yoor way back to His feet, that your entreaties may 
help OS. . . ." 

"Auffuetl, 1896. 
" D£AB SiBTBB MABTHA : 

" . . . I am doing very UtQe missionary work, 
bnt am tryii^ to win back strength before our school be- 
gins. I appear to be gardening, bnt th^ is not my chief 
raid, I hope. This week I have gone once to the Bible 
woman's home, and the day following, with her to four 
homes, where we told the story of Christ to a Dumber of 
women. 

"I am just as I was when with yon, except possibly a 
little stronger, not being nnder so great a streas of feeling 
as then. When I think it over, it seems as if every- 
tlting was made eo easy for me then. I enjoyed so miwjA, 
and so many things, — the qniet time at Suitee with its 
leisure for writing and resting, — ont lovely visit at Oahe, 
— the great kindness of aU oar Mends at St Panl and 
Minneapolis, — and all the dear between-times, which were 
years and mine together. . . ." 

"Kalgan, Aug. S, 1896. 
" Mt Deab Mast : 

"We have been keeping your birthday in antici- 
pation for several days, thinking of yoa, and being glad 
in the thinking. I am wondering if it will ever be our 
joy to have yoa ont here with us. Perhaps some other 
plan of life is Ood's choice for yon. Keep on writing 
yonr cheery letters. We fairly live on the letters from 
yoa all, — perhaps too mach so. As I wrote that, the 
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verse came to mind, ' ChriBt, who is oar life.' Fray foi 
OB BtUl more and more. I am lonely, miasing yoQ all, 
tbongh I onglit not to be, and need not be. 

"Mrs. Spragne, Mrs. Mateer and Misa Andrews will 
take tea with as to-night-, in honor of your birthday. 
How nice if yoa five could all fly and be here too 1 I 
know, dear ehUd, yon have thought of ns many times 
to-day. I shall look at the rose yoa gave me last birth- 
day, the day vie parted. Good-bye, and may God bless 
yoQ this and eveiy day." 

" Etta had a picnic for a few of onr women and girls 
yesterday. They went to the pine grove at Tung Feng 
Pa. Do yoa remember Huan Hnan, the only girl who 
had nnbonod feet when yoa were here 1 She is a nice- 
looking girl, even pretty, and she is good. She has jost 
been betrothed to Ben I^ Ming, and he waa there to-day, 
— courting, do yoa suppose t Professe^y, he was there 
to study with the up-town achool-teacher I " 

'* Avguat SIA 
" Etta has been away on her tour bo Ching Ke Ta and 
neighboring villages since the twenty-fifth of August^ 
and these rains will prevent her from returning for some 
days at least. Fords are impassable, and the mud roads 
are Sloughs of Despond. 

"Kao Taeh'a little baby died to-day. We lined the 
little box, and picked the prettiest white flowers, — sweet 
peas and fragrant pinks, — ^with mignonette. Then we 
pat the baby boy into the tiny coffin, and laid the flowers 
In his hands, and he looked very sweet, as if asleep. 
Mrs. Sprague's tuberoses blossomed jnst in time to use. 
To-night I saw Kao Yneh picking a bouquet, which I 
thought was to lay on the grave. I told your fother ao. 
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He Baid immediately, 'It ia for his wife.' 'fTo Chios- 
mati voald pick a bonqaet for lus wife,' I said, bat yoor 
fiUiher replied, *Ifo GbinamaQ only one generation re- 
moved from throwing babies QDCOffioed away, would pick 
a bouqnet for the grave. ' It proved that the bonqaet uxu 
for his wife I 

" I am helping Hain Wn these days by letting her dig 
ap weeds for me and help me in the garden. My flowers 
are a delight. I have fonr-o* clocks which I love in secret, 
and mignonette which I dote on pablicly, a few decent 
portolacas, two stalks of coreopsis and some snapdragons 
aa my old firieuds, besides the blossoming peas from the 
fihandon garden and my Kalgan rose-balsams. 

"Uiss Andrews has prayers with onr men vfMlQ Etta 
is away. Fm glad that she does, for it is a bit of heaven 
to be where she is, and most do them good. . . ." 

" September n, 1896. 

*' Fm patting ap catsap nowadays, and to-day for a 
cork I whittled down the last of Stephen's checker-men 
which Mr. Thompson gave him many yeara ago. A few 
of ttie kiadra*garten cabes which Miss Simmons of Beloit 
gave to the twins, and which have faces drawn on them 
with ink, I keep with a motley collection of blocks for 
Liya to play with when she comes in with San Kai Tsa 
and Lao En Tzd and the (almost) blind baby. 

"The seventh and last 'E'an-chien-tz' of rainbow 
make is don& I presented it to Wang Shlh Te, and he 
was struck dnmb, so I did not give it to him (except in 
an Indian manner), and shall keep it in the dining-room 
for his eyes to gaze upon ontil he gets hia voice. It's 
rare to find any one who cannot say thank yon 1 Kai 
Tz (Mrs. Wang T'ang) is sewing for me, and Stephen's 
baseball salt is fast turning into little Liya's winter 
gown. Mrs. Spragne has given an old dress which makes 
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a Bait for Ibaiig Mei Tz, and some of yoor dress-pieces 
have patcbed poor Lao Kn Er np, so that she feels very 
prond ! I am not a hit satiBfled to let these children be 
80 ragged and dirty. It makes me miserahle. Now is 
the time for cotton to he picked over and palled oat and 
patted down, — much of it is black with age, hot it keeps 
on being oseM. Hsin Wu has been doing some for oar 
littlest girls ; I have also had her wash the school bedding 
which is to do duly next winter. Arthar Smith said if 
It were not for mod, China would go down. If it were 
not for rags, I say China would do the same. Bags are 
used for patching, the next worse for shoe-soles ; along 
rivers the felled seams of clothes which have lost osefnl- 
ness are cat oat and nsed for mops on the boats. The 
flaal refoae may be saved for the beg$;ars (or picked ap 
by them), to s^ to the felt mattress man, who puts sach 
between the thicknesses of felt 

" We have fine tomatoes now, and I take them over to 
Mrs. Wang, Mrs. Ten and Chin Ch'an T^b wif& It^s 
nice to have something to give away. 

"Etta came home last nig^t, having ridden 180 U over 
the very worst roads of the whole way. She had many 
adventnres to tell as." 

" October 6, 1898. 

" I am down in the aohoolboase witii several of the girls 
around me whUe I write. I do not stay here much, bnt 
Mrs. Sang is away, and I have the henchmen here catting 
grass, 80 I have come down to look after the proprieties t 

"Kao Yueh preached a good sermon, Snnday, and 
gave a good talk to-day. I spoke at the close, telling 
Uiem of some poor people who give to the American 
Borard, and while they could not go to the Toledo meet- 
ing, would be praying much for the Chinese and other 
luathen nations, to-day, to-morrow and Friday. This 
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vas really abont my first speech in prayer-meeting this 
fim, becanse we wish to keep the iromeii modest." 

" Octofear SlgL 
" I have a hard oold, so tiiat Fm not able to vrite, but 
when yon see the glory flower seeds you'll know that I've 
thonght of yoo. I am aitoayg thinking of yon five^ — per- 
haps I think abont yon too mnch of the time I 
" A bright morning 1 Love to yoa, to each dear one. 
" Yoor always loving mother, 

"LE. W." 

"fo^pon, Nov. 9, 1896. 
*' DEAB frTKPHEIT : 

" I think abont yon a great deal these days. We 
shall be so greatly interested to know what your impree- 
aions of the East are, and what you find which you cui 
take hold of, — learn better there than out West Thexe 
it a difference, and that is mnch ; one has a wider ont- 
looh after mingling with people from different parts of 
the world, or even of a country. 

" I keep yet glad for onr time together in Oberlin. I 
did not do some things which I ought to have done, and 
hoped to do. Before I went home, the Uiing I hoped 
moat was that I might help some of you on in tiie spirit- 
ual life, that I might share some of the preoions and 
wonderftd things in the Bible which God had shown to 
me. Bnt God seemed to show me that you were not 
ready, and also that He would gradually teach yon Him- 
self. I felt sure yoa were then gaining, and so was glad, 
because it is bf4ter to learn directly ftora God than 
throQgh any other. Yet it has been such joy to me to 
learn many precious truths through others, that I always 
want to find some one to share my Joys with. I have al< 
ways wanted to share everything nice and pleasant with 
somebody who needed it. So I keep on praying, 'Dear 
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Lord, I vaiit yon to teaoh my children all whidi yon 
have taaght me.' For numy years it vas my daily 
prayer, ' Open Thoa mine eyes, that I may behold von- 
droas ttiings oat of Thy law.' Law meaos the vhole 
revelation of Himself in the Bible and ont of it These 
last, the Uungs of Natnre, are easier to see ; bo vhrai I 
pray, I mean largely the Bible teaching. 

" Natnre's showing forth of God is wonderful, from the 
Pleiades to the tiniest flower seed. The power of life in 
the seed is marvellons, — so email it is, bat it has life, it is 
a living thing by Ood's power in it. The Pleiades, a 
system of mighty sans set in thick star dost, and moving 
on their ordained path, also by God's power in them, — 
80 wonderfol I But I have often woudered more joyfoUy 
over some little sentence of counsel or comfort coming 
with such wise, gentle, and loving toach, that I feel like 
saying, ' How ooold yoa know, O God, how mach that 
woold help me I ' When my heart has been bitter and 
hard, just a toach, a word, and the Holy Spirit with on* 
speakable kindness has taken away the hardness and the 
bitter thonghts. 

"There are hours of high access to God which are 
worth more than weeks of common, doll life. Yet it 
seems as if the common life had to be the most of what 
there is. We do not strive enoogb for the better part ; 
we are too easily satisfied. The common part of life is 
where temptations come in to be foaght with, and that 
shows it not nnimportant, — and while we strive to do all 
to God's glory, the common things need not be dnll." 

"November iOtt. 
" I have jnst been rereading the lettere of Angost and 
September. Yon dear children, — that is all I can say. I 
will ask the Lord to keep me worthy of my children's 
love. 
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"Thia is my mother'a birthday, and March 22, 1869, 
vas her heavenly birthday. Oood-night, with love, 
*' Your mother, 

"KtUffan, Nov, 10, 1896. 
" MT DeAS ChILDBEN : 

" Fve been reading over your letters of Aagost, the 
last ve have had. They tell of the fbmily dinner for 
OoDsiD Anna Jones before she started back to Conatanti- 
nople. And of Mary's and Spencer's home-ooming,— 
how delightfol to see Mary back again. I shot my eyes 
and see her, and I can tee the joy in yonr Annt Mattie's 
fitce, so tliat I'm glad too <thongh the tim6 is past, and 
many other things are past too). But it's pleasant to 
imagine it all. If I didn't read the letters over and over, 
Fm afiiaid I shouldn't have spirit to writa Fll go back 
to the imaginings, and think I hear George Harding play." 

" November 11th, 
"1 haven't written since yonr father's birthday. I 
made a very best cake that day. We took dinner with 
Cora and I^. Waples and invited them for tea, bnt they 
had to pat it off till yesterday, when Dorothy Ddigbt 
and her high chair came too. 

" I have jost come back from morning prayers and rec- 
itations at the school. The girls come here to sew in the 
afternoons. They are making such canning baby clothes, 
and the older girls have made two little brown gowns for 
Liya, stockings and a Eanchier for the blind boy, and a 
pair of Poo if us fittm Stephen's old gymnamam snit 
We quite look down on patchwork now, bnt will have to 
come to it for the little girls, at least I have plenty of 
work for the older girls. The baby dotlies we shall give 
' to oar Ohinese fiiends as need comes. 
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" Last school year we bad so m&ny poor girls, aitd they 
vere very ragged. Moat of tbem were nice girls, and Fd 
bo glad to get them back, rags and alL I find work for 
Hsin Wd thiee or four days in the veek. Ske needs 
Iielp of ereiT kind,— but mostly from God. . . ." 

" Ifovember 18, USe. 

* ' 1 must tell yon bow mndi ve like the samples of oar 
new dreflses. It was nice of yon to send them, so we 
eonld be anticipating, and think how they will look. 

' ' We are having the lovelieet of weather, bnt know the 
cold mnst some. The snapdragons in the garden stiU 
hold ap their heads, bat everythiog else la frosted. 

"Chin Ch'nn Te ia back to-day after a sixteen daya^ 
absence in Mongolia in search of a cow for the doctlw. 
We have been alarmed aboat him, and had tbonghts of a 
lonely ravine and a torn akin ooat, bat the Chinese have 
said 'Fai pa tzs' and so we have kept oar visions of 
ooat and ravine to oorselvea. To Fn has brooght his 
wife and baby ap from C^ing Ee Ta. She is going to 
atady some, bnt with two litUe children she will not have 
maoh time. The blind boy has been a good deal of care 
in the school, fuid his sisters have perhaps done their best, 
which was not good. They are bright girla, bnt they 
have oome from a slatternly home. Now their home ia 
moved into oar yard, we shall see if we can change It 
eomewbot. I like the girla very mnch. . . ." 



" December 1, ISOB. 
" Etta will tell yoa of onr new schoolgirl who has come 
ao oheerftdly to have her feet anboand. Therein, how- 
ever, she gets a hnsband I And Etta helps with tiie be- 
trothal money. (I am glad to say that I do not yet wony 
aboat betrothing Liya I) 
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"We dined at tbe Bnssian poatmaater'B to-day. 
Caviare, Bardines and br«ad, cold tongne and pork, fliBt 
GOnrBe; — eonp and a new kind of fritter tlie second. 
Fried chicken, pickled mashrooms, crab-apples and pears, 
fmd rye bread from Kiachta, the next, and a grand finale 
of sponge cake with delicions frnit between the layers and 



"I was mach pleased with the flower seeds, and am 
going to plant sweet alyssnm in a pot, rum. Snch lovely 
things as we shall have next year I My English violets 
are beaatifol and fill onr rooms with fragrance. 

*' The two piotm«8 of Oxford girls and yonr last lettoB 
lie beedde me as I writ& Fve jnat been hunting out the 
girls you've written aboat, and have &llen in love witli 
qnite a number of them in your freshman picture. 

*' With love to all my dear ones, 

*' Tonr mother, 

"Isabella, B. Wzlliaus." 

"Edlgcm, Dec. 16, 1896. 
" Deab SxEPHEir : 

"Yon pot your case very well. For college work 
I have no doabt yon are doing the right thing, if yoa 
never let atndy overtop the thought of work for God and 
men. Think of onr great Western America, and pray 
that you may be one to build there the kingdom of God. 
I believe there is great danger in soch special edacation, 
nnlees one is continually watching. If yoa keep dose to 
Ood, He will show you that sjl education should be 
striven for that you may best serve His children. Else 
the edacation will seem greater than it should, and the 
need of the world less. 

' ' Just now we need that yon pray for va. Mosee' hands 
were heavy ; when he let them fyi, Amalek prevailed, 
but when Aaron and Hur held them ap, Israel prevailed. 
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Tbis tells as wdl as anything why ve need your prayeis 
ao mndi, — and it is bnt for a few yeats, at the most. 

" It is of no nse to advise onlesa one ia very gifted in 
tliat line, bnt I should like to brit>e yon not to vork so 
hard 1 A tevex vill come by and by, and take out four 
to six months of life, and your gain from vorking ao 
hard will be gone seTeral times over. I think yon feel 
because yon will hare to borrow a part of the money for 
yoor conrse at Harvard that you mnst vork exceedingly 
hard. When my ship comes in, yon shall have a share I 
(I wish I kad a ship I) My little share of a canoe, that is 
to BBkjf the rent of the hoose in the tipper City, I have 
given for a year to tbe Board, or I coold send yon that. 

"The sni^ieal hospital was dedicated to-day. We 
have had money to buy land for some time, bat nothing 
fbr bnilding, and ve knew in the present state of the 
Board's finances, it would be years before they conld give 
ns an appropriation. The 8antee friends and the Indian 
children sent us fifty dollars ; we had some help from the 
Mends in Peking, and then we made up the amount, all 
giving what we could, and the house is built. We thank 
God. This house, small as it is, we rqoice in exceed- 
ingly ; it gives Dr. Waples a real opportnnity in work. 
He is growing in Christian earoestness ; it isajoy indeed 
to watch him. At the service to-day he said to the peo- 
ple, that 'if only men's bodies were cured, the house 
would have been built in vain. It is built to save men's 
souls.' " 

" EtOffan, Dec. B8, 1896. 
" Mt Dear Childben : 

'Tm writing on some of the nice paper which 
Etta gave me for Christmas. She gave to your father 
and me a book, ' Friendship the Master Passion ' by 
Henry Clay Trnmbnll. I look forward to pleaflnre la 
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leading it CliriBtmaa momiDg I gave cards "with verses 
-written on tbeaa to the Bchoolgirls, and at nigbt they bad 
other gifUt from the tree. For -we have reall; bad a 
Ghristmaa tree ! Cora trained the girls to sing * Merry, 
Merry Cbriatmas' which ia in oar new hymn-book, and 
Bbe took so m ach pains with them ttiat they did very well, 
and we were all mnch pleased. Your father and I bad 
the boys practice ' In a Manger laid so lowly ' for Chrlst- 
uiaa evening. . . ." 

"January 6, 1897, 
"This takes my most loTlng wishes for a happy year 
for each of yon. I shall be well in a few days. Please 
write a letter to yonr Uncle Bob and tell him anything 
that's nice to write from aoy of my letters. 

*' Good-night, dear children all, — God bless yon each 
one. Yonr loving 

" Mother." 

"Kdtgan, Jan. 15, 1897. 
"Deab Stephen: 

" Two weeks ago I took a very bad cold, and after a 
few days I bad to give ap and stay in the house. For a 
good many days I have been conghing, lying in bed and 
snfTering, bnt now I am getting a little better. Dr. 
Waples takes very good care of me, and Cora sees that I 
have something to eat three times a day. Some one has 
had to stand over me to make me eat 1 Bnt I am improY- 
jng in that respect. 

"A new little girl has come to our school. Her mother 
did not know that her feet most be onboond if she were 
to stay. . . ." 

This letter, her last, was written for her by Mrs. 
Spragne. She had said, " In a few days I shall be well," 
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The fevdayB went by, and she was " well " indeed. Mrs. 
Spragne wrote, "I remember her saying, ' Wliaterer is 
done is of God.' It waB hard for her to talk. She said 
onoe to your fitther, ' Ood is good.' The last night, the 
doctor was going to stay with her, bat she seemed to wish 
yoor fother near her." 

To the brother and sisters in America, Henrietta wrote 
on January twenty-sixUi : — 



" Mt Deab, Deab Brother akd 8 

"Dear mamma died this morning. I vas^one witli 
her. . . . Last night I read two letters of hers writ- 
ten after grandMher's death. In one of them she said, 
* For me the ettfth seemed glorified by the passage of my 
saint to heaven.' It seemed as if she was havingmeread 
them for her own good-bye. It was hard for mamma to 
talk or think connectedly these weeks of her sickness, so 
she couldn't send special messages to yon. Once she said, 
' Oive away tJie things the dear twins sent me in the 
Christmas box.' On January twenty-third she said, 
' Give my best love to my children. I tried to write to 
them, bat it was too hard.' 

" Don't feel badly becanse she sent no special messagei 
to each, bnt read her lettero, — they are messages." 

" Salffan, f^. S, 18S7. 
"My Dear, Dear Ones : 

*'I have been looking over a little desk of mamma's, 
and fonnd several things which made me think she meant 
the writings and clippings to say a good-bye message 
fi?om her to OS, if she couldn't give os one at the time of 
'hier sickness. 

" An old letter from her mother, several &om Grand- 
fotber Biggs, several from her brothers and sisters, written 
at the time of grand&ther's death or after, and some that 
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a wrote at the time of his death. Thera is a little 
socoDDt-book of mine, where I pencilled, ' Oae cash for 
pattiDg Emmy to bed ' ; some locks of baby hair in an 
envelope ; a little note of Daisy's saying, ' Mamma, I am 
trying to be a good girl, and Anna is trying too ' ; and 
a short, penoillcd note of papa's writteo when he was on a 
tonr. There is that little poem of Eogene Field's, ' Some- 
time,' and a most beaatifal one t^ Sosan Coolidge, — 
' Hereafter.' The first Unee are : — 

" ' WhsD yon are dead, when 7011 and I an dead, 
Are dead, aod oart aside eaob earOd; letter, 
I think that ne shall know each otbw better.' 

Then two lines : — 

" ' Foszle and p^ will be behind na Uien, 
All will be known, and all will be ftwglven.' 

There is a note speaking of the death of Miss Diament^s 
mother : — ' " Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord, for 
their works do follow them." We hare to work so hard 
to keep np onr vantage ground, to follow up onr work, 
but their works follow them, — He sees to that' 

". . . Yon mnst be brave and loving, becanse onr 
mother was so brave and loving. Some of the letters she 
wrote about grand&ther's death will make yoa under* 
stand better how she bore up, and how she would like 
yon to feel about her going away." 

In a volume of poems by Helen Hont Jackson, a birth- 
day gift to her daughter Mary, on the day of tbeir part- 
ing, these lines were found marked : — 

" Dear hearts, whoee love has been so sweet to know, 
TliBt I tun lookinic backward ae I go. 
Am lingering while I haste, and in this nln 
Of team ol Jof, am niingtiiig teaa of pain, — 
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Do not adorn with oosdy stinib or tree 

Or flower, th» UUle gnte whioh ahelterm mo. 

Let the wild, wiod-aowD seeds grow np nnb 

And tMNk and forUk, All rammer, anAlsrmed, 

Let til Hie tiny, boej oresloree oreep ; 

Let the eweet giMB its last year's twiglei keep : 

And when, renembering me, yoa oome, WKne day, 

And rtand there, epeek no praise, bnt only any, 

' How ifae ioTed ns I 'Twbb that which made her dev I ' 

Tbeae an the woida that I shall Joy to bear." 

Of the many letters written to her children In AmerioB 
after her home-going, some most claim a place her^ 
although it be like taking from an exgalsite wreath a few 
fragrant flowers. Her friend, Miss Andrews, wrote : — 

" I remember well the dear mother aa I saw her first 
in the spring of 1869 when we gathered In Peking for the 
mission meeting. And I remember, too, the dainty little 
blossom of a girl clinging to her, yoar sister Etta, then 
two years old. Tour mother's sweet face charmed me, 
mid so did her voice in the singing which followed the 
evening prayer-meetings. I loved her, and looked for* 
ward to a time when I ahoold come to know her better. 
It was in 1885 that I made my first visit to Tfttlgan. I 
rememb^ the three or four happy days spent in your 
city home, when I saw yoor mother in her home llfe^ in 
her Intercourse with her children, entering into all yonr 
ample pleasures and helping to make a happy life for 
yon, — and in those days I learned to love her more. 

" Bat it was in the last year of yonr mother's life, when 
I was ^ain spending the summer at Kalgan, that we 
drew closest together. (Yon were all in the homeland 
then, except Henrietta, who had come out to share in our 
work here.) We were together beside the death-bed of 
Kang Wen Tnan, Martha Oulick's brother; together, 
too, when Kao Tueh's little baby was laid to rest ; and 
those are scenes that draw hearts closa Then neither of 
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iu ires strong enottgh for the long rambles whiidk othera 
took, bnt often we ooDtented onrselyes with little walks 
over the nearer hills, or seated in some qniet graveyard, 
we shared our home letters, and talked of the preoioas 
things. For she was one with whom it was easy to talk 
of sacied things, — of the things which lie nearest oar 
hearts And so the lore between ns grew and grew. I 
think there was nothing in yoor mother's character which 
so impreeaed me, as the steadfestnees of her love. Those 
whom she took into her heart hold their place there for- 
ever. 

"I remember some of the Chinese whom she loved, 
who proved so ongratefnl for that love, and so onwortby 
of it,— who v^mdered so &r from the right Bat her 
love still followed and olxing to them, and would not give 
them np. She was Christlike in the nnchangeableneas 
of her love. And the love shone ont from her eyes, and 
her foce beamed with the happy-heartedness which waa 
one of her great charms to me." 

In a memorial published la the CSdneae Beeorder, 
Dr. Ooodrich wrote : — " Nothing impressed me more in 
Mrs. Williams' character than the depth and persistency 
of her love, and nothing so mach, unless it be the genn- 
ineness of her character and the sensitiveness of her con* 
science. How generous she was in her nature and acts t 
Hxrw quick and responsive were her sympathicfl I 

" ' Aa rmdy to Bj East at West, 
WhldiBver w»y beaooght them.' 

And what a wealth of love she poured ont upon her 
pupils, a love which has followed them ever since, some- 
times In their sqnalor and rags and sin, never giving 
them up." 

Of one Chinese woman who bad been in the home at 
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Kalgan, Mrs. WMting vrote : — " 'Wa Ma will never for- 
g^ all yoar mother has dooe for her, and more ttutm tbat^ 
what ahe has been to her. I have sometimes tbonghtthat 
i^ after laboring long in China, there wasone woman who 
ooatd speak of me as Wa Ma doee of your mother, I 
would think I bad done a good work." 

In a letter from Mrs. Ament of Peking came this 
tribute: — "One could not be long in the company of your 
mother without retdizing that she drew water from the 
unfailing spring. Her happiness seemed so little de- 
pendent upon material things that one feels her entrance 
into the unseen world could involve no startling change. 

" She loved beauty of form and color, and was the soul 
of the party when we climbed the hiUs together. No day 
was 80 bnsy with the routine of little, weiirying, household 
cares, but that she found time to read something beauti- 
ful, or to say something which should inspire those near 
her. Tender sympathy with the young, feeble, and nn- 
fortunate, was as natural to her as breathing, and she 
gladly gave of her best thought and strength to the 
Chinese abont her." 

The following memorial sketch was written by Dr. 
Henry Porter of P'ang Chnang : — 

" Isabella Biggs was l>om into the missionary inherit- 
ance. The beautiM Indiancoontryof Minnesota washer 
childhood home. She shared in the early simplicity and 
hardship as well as terror of the early days. These 
wrought in her intensity and strength. She inherited firom 
her father much of that mental clearness, strength and pre- 
cision which made his work the fonndatton for the apbnild- 
ing of the Sionx nation. To some it seemed unwise to 
devote all this vigor and enthnsiasm of thought and pur- 
pose to a work of b^tmings in the interior of China where 
heathenism was so deeply intrenched that the results of 
patient seed-sowing must needs come slowly. But if 
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th«ie vas ever a regret or a feeling that life had not held 
all of joyful saooesB longed for, none ever knew it. 

"To some of as now on the mission field comes the 
memory of tliat day in Febrnary, 1866, when Isabella 
BiggB and Mark Williams were married in the home 
chnrch at Beloit A merry group of lads and lassies from 
the old academy and the schools gathered in the galleries 
of tlie chnrch to witness tbe ceremony. How distant and 
unapproachable it seemed to ns then, — theChinaof agen- 
eration ago. I was permitted to read the daily journal of 
the long Toyage, which took them from New York toe 
aronnd the Cape of Good Hope to Canton, in a sailing 
v^essel. Foot long montba of weary drifting on theseem- 
Ingly endless tide brought them at last to the shores of 
China. This was the last of those long voyages. The 
very next year, the Great Bepublie, the first of the 
splendid steuuers of the ^Bujiflc Mail line, b^an that 
career which has opened np the Pacific trade with the 
Far East, and brought China and Japan to be nelghborB 
bat a trifle &rtber away than England and France. 

"On the border between China and Mongolia stands the 
city of Eiilgan, a beautiful warder npon the Great Wall, 
the gateway upward towards the Grass Lands. Attracted 
alike by the beauty and healthfhlnessof theeonntry, as 
well as by the pitiful need of the commingling peoples of 
the border town, Bev. John Gnllck bad begun misdon 
vork in the city in 1866. Full of determined euthosiasm, 
Mr. Gulick and his wife came down in the spring of 1867 
to secure, if possible, a fellow worker for the distant 
station. A meeting of tbe mission was called in Tientsin, 
where Mr. and Mrs. Williams were just beginning their 
mission life, and these two young and happy workers 
were swept into the cnrrent of the new effort. They went 
at once to the outpost on the Great WalL 

" ^e dialect of the Kalgan region Is a quaint miztnie. 
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Mostof the people liave come from Sfaanai. Theirspeech 
is barder and more varied than the mandarin of the 
plains. To one accnstomed to the soft sibilantB of the 
Tientsin speech, or to the clear, rapid speech of the capi- 
tal, the Kalgan speech seems rongh. Mis. WilliamB 
used it with rare accuracy and forc^ and through these 
thirty years she melded it trith the ease of one bom to 
its use. The difficolt^ of speech vas again proved to be, 
as so often in these missionary experiences, the least of 
the dif&calties in the midst of which so many labors most 
be wrought Of that other difficulty, the touching of Qie 
lives of men and women with the meldng and moulding 
indoence of sympathy and unabating care, the record is 
chiedy written in the hidden stmgglee of the hearts of 
those who work for men. 

' ' There is a touch of the sublime when a life works itself 
to ite end, undisturbed by every difficulty, confident that 
each life has its special work to do ; filled with a secret 
Joy that the allotted work, large or less, is enriched 
throngh God's bleeaing. 

" The world grows cold to us when the strong and brave 
hearts of men and women who have wrooght rigbteoos- 
ness are silent before us. The life more abaodant is il- 
lumined once again when the gat«e are lifted, and we 
catch a glimpse of that which is heyoaA. Isabella Biggs 
spent these thirty years at Kalgan, 'the gate' of the 
higher country. There was another Gate, more rich and 
beautifal Uian even an earthly temple might possess. 
Beside that Gate, into the higher and beantifnl land, she 
was always sitting. Through that Gate she has passed 
• into the City.' " 
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SteUhe* of aiww Lif« 

"In aU Unit poverty aod filth, I see God's duldrea,— inmiwM 
Bonis."— J, S, W. 

" T^ JF AT>AM, have yon heard vhat happened 
1% /I last night at the first house by the Big 

"No, what waa itt" 

' ' Yon remember they married a new bride there a year 
ago ; a good-looking girl she was,— hw feet were/eetj—A 
nice face she had, some pockmarked to be sore, bnt yon 
didn't notice it mnch when she nsed mien fen, Ker annt 
said this moming that she had a bit of a temper ; such a 
pity, too, the way it has tomed ont They say she conld 
sew well, and was tidy abont the honse. I wish I conld 
get snch a wife for my son ! Well, her mother-in-law is 
a fnssy woman ; she has to be first anyway, and of conrse 
in her own home she ooght to be. She took a dislike to 
the new bride, and nothing she conld do wonld suit. If 
she made shoe soles, it was, 'Didn'tyonrmotherteacbyoa 
to do a better job than thatt' — if she starched the 
clothes, it was, ' Who can wear snch boards 1 ' or ' So 
limp, Fm ashamed to let him go on the street witli it 
on 1 ' or * Yon malleted the gown to rage, I do declare I ' 

" Tlie bride ooght to have been patient ; she didn't tap 

anything, but jnst looked. She on^t to have pitied her 

mother-in-law, — she has a bad foot : it was hart some 

way, and she can hardly hobble aronnd. Bits of bone 

813 
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come ont nov and then, and she's too cross to live vith. 
The bride's motheT is a good-Datored sort of body, irilh 
large-booiLd feet, — (she is ashamed enongh of them,)— and 
they bavB a happy, jolly time at their hoiue. You knov 
where they live,— iit that village where yon went to see 
the fever patient last week, 

"Poor child, aheoooldu't stand it 'Tell her hosbaDd,' 
yoQ fl^t 2^0 Dse to do that. He woald beat her and go 
off and tell his mother. If my girl gels a husband like 
him, I shall pray God to have her die. The girl bore it 
as long as she could, tben after her baby was bom, — (it 
was a boy, and they were all so pleased,) — it was sick 
two months and she got worn ont taking care of it day 
and night and towards the end, working when it slept. 
One night it was better, bat very weak, and she overlaid 
it She cried herself sick, and they all scolded her. If 
th^ had stf^ped after a little, — (she intffht to be scolded 
some, 80 careleBs)~-bnt there are people who can't stop 
with enough I 

" Poor child, she made np her mind to end It all. ^ir 
&ther-in-law smoked opinm : (did yon gness that, the 
day we wese there t) and she always had to make It ready 
for him. She saved ont a very little for a good many 
days, and last night she hnrried tbiongh the work, and 
went to bed early. Her bosband was off on hnsiness. 
She bad a cup of hot water and a biscait, and went into 
their little room opening off his mother'a She slipped 
the bolt BOfUy, and they did not know. 

" This morning she did not get np nor answer, and 
they were very mnch vexed. They tore open the paper 
window, bnt she didn't stir, so they took ont the windows 
and fonnd her dead. Then they bad a time I The other 
fiuoilies of their court came flocking in, and a fi&w min- 
ntes more, and all the street knew it Th^ sent for her 
hnsband, and for her father and mother. The offlcets 
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firom the Yamen came at once to look into the afbir. 
Yes, a hard time they are having 1 Her mother Tailing 
all day, and saying all sorts of bad things abont them I 
It vUl cost them a lot I The city governor will make 
them bi^ the finest coffin in town, and her Invtheis will 
see to it that all her nice bride-clothee and h^ jewehy 
are pnt on, and then there'll be a grand Ameral, Be- 
sides that they will have to pay oat a lot of money to the 
Yamen to let them ofT with nothing worse. When all's 
done, thi^ will be as poor as rata at the Beggar's Inn 1 " 
« * * « * « 

The day set for the fnneral comes. Mosicians play 
dirges, the procession goes forth under a sunny sky } beg- 
gars cany the bier, and banners float gaily. 

Sky, weep tears 1 Earth, bemoan the dead 1 Alaa, 
no ! The snn still shines on the beaatif nl bmial gronnd 1 
****** 

In the late afternoon, some Chinese women come to mt 
a whUe. 

"Madam, are yon well, and are the children wellt 
Does the madam know abont the Aineral to-day T Snch 
a pity for the yonng life gone I And the family really 
hadn't paid np all that they borrowed at the time of the 
marriage. They will have to sell their honse to pay their 
debts. 

" I knew a thing like this long ago when I was a girl. 
The bride was a coosin, — not near, — bat we called her 
' Mder Sister.* She was a farmer's daagbter, andmarried 
into a former's family. Their work, however, was heavier 
than she had been osed to. There were eighteen or nine- 
teen in the family to cook for, to make and mend for. The 
danghters-iO'law had their hands fall with their babies, 
— the cooking, sewing and field-work too. They were a 
little dose, that family, and didn't hire help, bat formers 
don't make mnch, that's a foot. This bride got into a qnar- 
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lel viih her second sister-in-law. It was aboot her boy, 
— (spoiled oMld, hewastoblamel}— the secondsou'swife 
thought her children were perfect, and so did their grand* 
mother. The qaarrel kept on, and the hnsband got in it, 
aodtheir mother scolded right and left. The boyjeered at 
his third aont, when she was being scolded the worst, and 
her hosband gave her a beating. Of coarse he was most 
angry at the others, bat she was the only one he covld 
beat She had been a good girl at home with her mother, 
and hadn't been beaten ednce she was little and unbonnd 
her feet because she couldn't sleep nights. (A good many 
little giriB have to be beaten for that) She wasn't used 
to many children either. She was her mother's 'child of 
old age.' (That was the pet name for her.) So now she 
asked to go home. She ought not to have asked j it was 
nether the Middle of the First Month, nor any other fee- 
tivaL Th^ wouldn't let her go, and the boy jeered more. 
She was very qoiet uid nobody sospeoted anything, bat 
when they all came in from the fidd she wasn't there. 
They looked in the stable to see if she had hong herself^ 
and then they looked in the well and found her. Such a 
trouble ! They got her ont when my ancle and cousinB 
went down with the magistrate. Oh, they made it hard 
for them 1 Such a bnriaJ the countryside nerer saw, 
and the girl only nineteen, just the age of that poor yonng 
wife down the street here. Her brothers made her hus- 
band bay piece after piece of cotton doth, and piece after 
piece of silk, and fill up the coffin. Then th^ poured 
oil fmd thin melted glue all over the silks and beautiful 
clothes. Anybody opening that cofftn wouldn't find a 
thread worth stealing. The &mily sold their best land, 
and have been poor ever since. 

" Well, after all, girls shouldn't have tempon ; it Isn't 
worth while to make so much trouble for every one. We 
all have to endure." 



Digitized t, Google 



POOB DUMB MOUTHS 31T 

"Yes, sister, bat yon knov that the women vbo are 
good to their brides are the sensible ones ; they have 
grandchildreu to keep ap the &mily, and it is better to 
be kind." 

"Madam, how is it vith the GhristiaDsl la it tme 
that yon are all kind to yonr taidest " 

The Stobt of the Soceb 

"Tell them aboat the stockings," eadd a friend. For 
my ovn part I was quite willing to let it rem^n untold, 
bat she insisted, so here it is. 

It was ananged that ei^t fi-om the winter class were 
to recite to me after morning prayera We have no dan- 
rooms, bnt my sitting-room, or parlor, was qnite at their 
service. " How al>ont their shoes, foil of hobnails, and 
in wet weather, so dirty, with snow and gravel clinging 
to the cloth soles t" "They can slip them off ontaide 
the door, and come in stocking- feet" " Bat their stock- 
ings are 50 dirty I" "Then it is time they are made 
cleaner." 

The boys and men recited to me for a week or more 
before I thonght best to say anything, and then I said, 
"I want yoa to have dean stockings. How many have 
two pairs I" "Three of us hava" " Their folks are 
well ofi^" one of the oth^boy^ confided to me afterwards. 

Said I, "Here are two or threepairBof largeBocks, and 
some smaller ones, enough to go around for yon, and 
yon, and yon. Wash yonrs at noon recess, and bring 
them to Mrs. Chang when dry." " Such black things," 
she laughed, and carried them off for another mbbing. 
Finally she patiently patched and mended them, inside 
and ont. Aft^ that, some one washed, as well as mended 
for the small boys ; the older ones and the men washing 
their garments and sometimes mending them. The boys 
hdd 1^ their heads stralghter when they came In with 
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eren one ^ea& article on. The stockiDgH and socks lent 
to tbem (which had been donated by nearly every m&a- 
ber of the Kalgan station) vere -washed and ready for 
nse again. One yonng fellov eaid hia v^^n't worth 
vashiag, bnt being encouraged to try, he got a pailfnl of 
Bads from my washerman, and gaily nibbed away until 
soles and uppers had parted oompany. He brought them 
to Mrs. Chang and Mrs. Hsi with perfect faith in their 
ability to renew them. We had no choice ; the only way 
to mend was to buy a new pair. After I gave them to 
him, he was the happiest fellow alive, sitting day after 
day through the lecitatioa hour, gazing with satiafoction 
at his trim fbet ; no conntry boy in his first town suit 
ooold be more fall of joy. One after another of his gar- 
ments which conld be deansedt were washed, and his 
&ce he scmbbed till it shone. Ears and neck were not 
BO shining, bnt at last, one day, he actually came to them 
in his att^pts for cleanliness. 

My daaa had additions till they nnmbered fifteen. It 
was plainly the i^rored class ! its members were getting 
a bit of mothering. Bo the rest asked if their things 
couldn't be mended too ; the eight or nine paiia of Amer- 
ican socks and stockings were kept going, and had to be 
patched till one could hardly tell the original fobric 
Week after week the patient women worked, glad to get ' 
employment The repair of clothing for some fifty per- 
sons came into the hands of a number of them, as well as 
the washing for the younger boya. Such pitifnl clothes 
as we saw sometimes t 

*' Madam, I want to go home to my mother," said one 
lad. "My trousers are so r^ged I can't wear them any 
longer. The cotton wadding has all follen down into my 
legs, and is very bnnchy, — not comfortable at all." 

" Perhaps foe can mend them here." So the lad went 
to bed, and sent his frooseis in to me. There is always 
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opportunity to leam aomeOiing in (Mna. I was learning 
abont dirt The garment, ragged and flltliy to the ex- 
treme i — ^hov could I ask my woman to toach it f With 
sharp aciSBors I csut off Uie vilest rags, bnming them, and 
boated large pieces orer the holes } then mjr woman came 
in, and 'twas easy to enlist her kind betui; on the boy's 
behalf. The labor of love accomplished by those women 
was not small. Often have I said, "Bemember them, O 
my God, for tills." 

Single or doable garmenta— the mle was rigorona— 
most be washed before mending, bat wadded olothes for 
the little fellows often had to be mended as th^ were. 
The men mended their own, so it was for the thirty or 
forty younger ones that the women did most work. The 
boys were expected to bow, and thank the women who 
worked for them. The waist-coats worn next to tte 
body we insisted on having scalded, and sometimes it 
was necessary that I sboold see it dona 

"How can yoa bear to dosnch things 1" "It is easy 
when one says over and over, ' Inasmuch — one of the 
least of theee — ye have done it onto Me.' " 

A. Dbeau 

I will dream that one of theee dear girls is carried in 
the twinkling of an eye to China. Presto, change ! and 
she is a Chinese girl. 

This coart fifteen feet sqnare, smronnded by mad 
honses is her home, and that of five other families. She 
cannot go to chnrch or Christian Endeavor meetings ; she 
cannot go to school, or have any kind of an oating more 
than a dozen times a year. When she was yoanger, she 
coald go on the street for small items of marketing, bat 
now her mother is watchful of her, — it is time to plan for 
her marriage, — she is twelve years old, and tall for her 
age. 
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TJeb OB see hovr her day goes. Tbere is a roand of 
-WBshiiig bowls aod pots, sweepiDg the oue or two family 
rooms, and squatting on a bit of old mat outside the door, 
to wash, with a brick for wash-board, and soda instead of 
soap. She rubs away patiently at white Btocfcings that 
are nearly black, and the boys' ragged tronseis besides 
her own, for girls as well as boys are out at seat and 
knee. The mat on the kang wears ont dothes nnmerci- 
folly, and there is an nnceasing round of washing and 
patching. 

"Well, girl," her mother says, "work away, for to- 
morrow is the ninth of the Ninth Month, and If yon are 
diligent to-day, yon may go with yoor aont and me to 
the missionary's home. Oh, of ooorae we go to the temple 
first 

" Bind yonr feet a little more tightly, child 1 Who do 
yoa think will marry yon with such feet t Yoa know 
Fye always told yon that a woman ehonld have head and 
fbet nice. Bob a little easier, and be saving of the soda. 
I spent thi-ee cents for it, and it will be long enoagh be- 
fore I can get more. I shall aave np qnite a while to get 
thirty cents, so I can buy cloth for the baby a scit It's 
getting cool, and the mtsaionary lady says it's because he 
goes tMre, that he's sick all the time." 

"Mother, can't yon bay doth for me some shoesT 
Mine have had these bits of doth glned on the toes for a 
long time, and they're not very nice." 

" Dear, dear, how yon children do wear ont yonr 
things I Well, if yon help with the fnr-Bewing, and we 
earn ten cents a day regnlarly, yoa can buy the doth 
next month." 

" I need ankle-cloths too." 

"Now child I what a girl you are I Have yon gone 
and washed yours all to pieces 1 If I was as strong as I 
Dsed to be, Fd do the washing dU myt^/! Qo to the 
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gate and if yonr brother is there, tell him to come 
qalckly and briug argola to cook sapper with. It's veil 
for OS that the grocer trosted me for the millet. We 
shall not go hongiy to-Dight aa we did last night." 

The father cornea in with two cents' worth of carrots (or 
sapper. He says, " The new foreign doctor is a man of 
great skill, I hear. Qaite a wonderfnl case they are tell- 
ing of all over town. Bat I liked the other doctor ; 8he 
was very kind to OS. Fve always thought that when I 
had time I woold go and learn aboat Jesos." 

Cheiot oe Buddha! 

ffiddhartha— who is he, when compared to JesoB, 
thorn-crowned, mocked, forsaken, "bearing onr sins in 
His own body on the tree " t 

A reviewer says, "Buddhism may possibly prove a 
rlv^ to Chiistiaaity." Strange to write thus now, when 
Christ is going fbrth conqnering and to conquer. It is 
late in the day. 

Let that writer go to teach Buddhism to Buddhists, tax 
truly there is need. Let him go to China, and when he 
baa reached tlie heart of the people, and at the core of 
the deepest ignorance and the grossest darkness he finds 
the idea of merit, will he not retract that sneering word t 

" Lo, I am holy ! For ten years I have killed neither 
loose Dor flee. See them swarm upon my garments. 
'Sot have I eaten flesh. Omito Foa I remember thou me 
for good." Thus speaks the Buddhist saint t 

How interesting is tlie newly revived sect of Buddhists 
in Japan, who disclaim all self-saving, and hold that 
faith in Amits Baddha's boandlesa merit brings salva- 
tion I This shall prove a stepping-stone to Mth in 
Jesns. Instead of Amita Bnddba, shall be worshipped 
" the Living God, the King of eternity." 

"The gods that have not made the heavens and the 
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earth, even they shall perish from the earth, and tnaa 
nnder these heavens." 

Are yon praying for Japan t for China t The work In 
Japan Is -wonderftil ; it is like the flower borsting into 
bloom. China is Uie tree of the ages ; Jax»in, as it were, 
itsbloaaom. 

A PiaAS BnoKLED m a. Greed Outwoss 
It is noon in Iforth China. Throngh fhe oasis near 
Hsoan-Hoa Fa, tea-ladep camels pass in trains, the 
Bonnd of their dow bells filling the air among the willow 
trees. Now they go np towards "the City," bo called by 
the people of the place. It was a capital town in the 
days when " there was a king for every thirty miles." 
A Peking man, who knows there is bat one city onder 
heaven, smiles with carling lip, "The city, indeed I" 
and his awift donk^ trots past the camels, overtaking a 
litter whose driver has slept on his animal for a coaple of 
boors. They go over a massive bridge, which has, how- 
ever, more than once daring the century, been partially 
swept away by the terrible torrents from the monntains. 
Huge stone slabs lie here and there, where the floods left 
them. 

Up go the string of camels, the litter still ahead, and 
now it is passing the temple ootside the city, — a temple 
dedicated to the river god ; yet more than one deity has 
its shrine here. 

A priest strikes his gong asking mnch-needed gifts. 
One of the temple roo& has fallen in since the heavy rains 
began, and the silent idols are exposed to rain and wind. 
Kot qaite so ; if yon look in, yon can see mats stretched 
over their heads. The priest strikes more r^idly; a 
Chinaman in the litter throws three or foar cash into the 
basket held oat by a little boy. The driver gives noth- 
ing. He is a Mohammedan. Onr friend from Peking 
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asd the camel drivers give, — one taking a cash from his 
ear, hot the last man gazes on the landscape in an oppo- 
site direction. The gods are richer by three- fourths of a 
cent I All day it goes on ; the trains paaaiDg north or 
Boath ; the call of the gong is sounded and the contriba- 
tion basket paaeed ; at night the gods and their servitora 
are in fands to the amonnt of sixteen cents. 

The priest is one of the few who are in thoroagh ear- 
nest about religion. He revolves a plan in his mind. 
*' If I were to go away, the old priest and the little one 
'could care for the temple. I will go on a pilgrimage 
asking moo^, for shall the house of our god lie in 
rains t" 

To the lad he says, " When time for travellers to pass, 
in storm or shine, keep striking the gong. The people 
will give eDou(^ for yoa to live on.*' 

He starts out next day, and op and down over moon- 
tains, across the stony wastes he goes, until every man, 
woman and child has heard his bell. See his gaont, 
filthy flgnie slowly passing through city streets, over and 
over chanting the same request Month after month, 
year after year, he journeys on. Sometimes, but how 
rarely, he receives a laige gift. 

Going from place to place, he prays, "Buddha, re- 
member me for this. Biver god, protect ns at Hsnan 
Hua for this ! Oods, ye know I go through cold and 
heat, through wind which blows sand like knife-points 
on my dee, or rain alone which washes my clothes and 
body, or snow, how bitter to me so thinly clad I I climb 
these rooky passes, and wade the streams, going to every 
hamlet, that all may share in giving." 

Year after year, year after year, strange that he does 
not tire I The money grows slowly ; twenty cash here 
and fifty there, — one thousand, two thousand, a tael of 
diver at another place. Five years, ten, fifteen, have 
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peaaed. These last years have seen the priest iritii a 
spike thrast through his upper lip, and aoT the money 
comes faster. " Oh, Bnddha, remember me for this I I 
do it for the temple's sake. How dse may I knov that 
I shall see It rebuilt t Bee how they give ns more, and 
prosper them 1 " 

At last, bent and old &om hardship and scanty food, 
he takes back to Hsnan Hna the final installment of the 
fond necessary for repair and rebuilding. Masons and 
carpentras are soon at work, and in time the temple li^ 
finished. At last the gods are spick and span as fresh 
mud and stones and plenty of paint can make them. It 
is a joyfol day for this man who has accomplished his 
pnrpoee, and he tells his rosary, "Omito Foa, Omito 
Foa, Omito Foa.*' 

There comes a man who says, "Once I, too, was a priest, 
bnt now I do not worship Foa. I worship the trne God, 
the Heaven-Lord, and His Son Jesns Christ who died for 
OS. Why should we bow down to these gods of mnd and 
stones and paintt Last week the god-maker was here. 
How many strings of cash did he earn by forming these 
imf^es t How many gods did he make T Who is greater, 
the man or the image made by him T By the word of His 
power the Trne God made the world, and His Son came 
to save OB from onr sins. Who of ns is not a sinner!" 

The toil-worn priest answered, "Foa will forgive me 
becanse of the merit I have laid np." 

" Agreed," says the other. " We have one man saved 
by merit, then. Bet what of yoor brethren, are th^ 
saved tooT" 

" N'ot without ages of purification. They have done 
nothing. I only have labored these many years," he 
answered. 

" What about the priests at Xan Kon t " 

" Alas for them, they are vile. I dared not stop with 
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them In my joomeying ; my sUver was not safe there. 
Lord Bnddha delights not in soch aa they. Only the 
pare attain fi'lrraua." 

" And those at Yn Chof Brother, yon have been all 
over the land ; what are they I " 

"They care not for the woiship. I, only I, remember 
the hoara of prayer." 

The Christian man said, ** Woe to the common people, 
if SQCh are the priests ! Our Master has said, * I came 
not to call the righteous, bnt sinners to repentance.* 
Perhaps those vile ones He oonld even now call onto 
Himself!" 

" They will not obey ; they care only to eat and drink, 
and follow their wicked Insts. Oh, I hate them I Go 
then to them ! Tkeg need repentance." 

Teacher Chon tarns away. The aged prieet says within 
himself: " Why did I feel like listening to him f Pleas- 
ant words he spoke. ' Peace and rest I * How little I 
hare had of either. I feel drawn to follow and find him. 
Bat coold I ever leave this temple Y It was my home 
even daring those years of wandering. He said the Mas- 
ter reqairad that we be ready to leave alh Oh, It is too 
late] lamtoooldl All my life I have worshipped Foa 1 
this message is for yoanger ones ; it is not for me. I 
cannot follow now." 

Bnt he finds the Christian on the morrow. " How was 
it that yon, a priest, left the worship of Foa t " The con- 
versation which fbllows is deeply earnest. Teacher Chon 
tells him of Jesns, a Savionr. Finally he q)eaks of those 
who once were deroat Baddhiats, bat now have accepted 
the trae Light, the Light of the world. " It is almost 
thirty years siace a man named Ts'ai Ching and bis 
iather heard the good news and believed it, giving np 
their dreams of accamnlated merit. All who knew them 
called them tme men. There is one somamed Djon, a 
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yoanger man ; he, too, waa a faithful wotshipptt of Fo% 
and is one of a thoaeand. He has torned to the Saving 
Lord with all hia heart" 

" I have seen him," said the priest. '* We onoe stopped 
at the same inn. He had with him an image of Foa, tlie 
oompaaaionate one, to whom he prayed at night when 
tlie travdlers and innkeeper were asleep. Yes, he is a 
good man. And has he gone over to this new religion t 
Is it not strange 1" 

** I will tell yon of others," said the teacher. 

"Not to-day," answered the priest. "It is a wonder- 
fol story yon have told me of one Jesna Let ns not speak 
more of common men. I will thiok of theee things. Yet 
sorely it is too late to change." 

" It is never too tate," said the Christian. "There was 
8 dying robber who tnined to Jesns at the last, and not In 
valo, tox Re saves onto the uttermost" 
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LETTERS OF HENRIETTA WILLIAMS 

' " Give na niTsell I TheHf^ 
Doreth w sbort a d^, 
Toatb Kod the Spriog an over all too noo. 
Content ns while tbej laa^ 
Conaole as for the past, 
Thou with wbom bidea toiavor 
Life and love and noon." 

IT was iu the old town of Kalgao by the Great Wall 
tliat HflDrletta was born, on the twenty- fifth of Sep- 
tember, 1867. She was named for an ancle on whose 
birthday she came, and for Dr. Henry Blodget of Peking, 
pioneer of the IiTortb China Mission. 

Little Henrietta's birthplace was a Chinese honse in a 
mod-walled Chinese conrt. Kothing attractive in the im- 
mediate sniToandingB, but behind and before and atonnd 
the mad walls, and the crowded dir^ city streets rose 
grand moautains reaching skyward. And these monu> 
tains were to be to the child dear, familiar, lifelong 
friends. 

Henrietta was a sedate, serioos-eyed child with golden 
hair which the Chinese women loved to arraoge In two 
small braids. She played by heiBelf mach, or witb the 
big rooster, marching in solemn porsnit of him at a pace 
never faster than a walk, roand and roand the floww 
beds. Then there was a baby brother fbt companion 
later, and the (dd narse, and Blind Timeas, and mai^ 
Chinese children who had their share in Etta's happy 
childhood. She spoke Chinese beautifnlly, — in fioct 



Digitized t, Google 



828 BY THE GEEAT WALL 

Bpoke no EDgliah at all, ontil the mission meeliug when 
she vas taken to Peking at five or six years of age. 
Martha Gnllck, the Chineae child adopted by Dr. aud 
Mis. J. T. Galtok, was there too, aud Bpoke nothing but 
English. The sight of an American child speaking only 
Chinese, and a Chinese child speaking only English ex- 
cited wonder and comment, and after that Etta learned 
English. Miss Diameat tanght her her letters, and the 
little girl h^an reading almost on her own initiative. 

At eight years old, hra* education was taken in hand by 
her faihex, who set simple tasks, and saw to their per- 
formance in spare moments of his bnsy days. But when 
Etta had learned to read there was no trouble to find oc- 
capation. The key to a treasure house had been given her. 
Among the books in tiie little Chinese home were the 
old favorites and standards for all time in poetry, fiction, 
history and travel. Etta roamed among them at will, 
finding opportunity for thatbrowsing among books which 
Charles Lamb conmders the best education a child can 
have. 

From now on, Etta is mentioned by all as absent-minded, 
buried in books, reading omnivoronsly even the papers 
lining pantry shelves. James Oilmonr of Mongolia 
writ^ in one of his last letters of his wish to revisit Kal- 
gan and the graaa-lands, and see again "tbeyoungStephen 
and the stndions Etta." And Chinese Mends say Etta 
was always reading and forgot how to talk Chinese bef<H« 
they took her to America. 

la 1879 the family, now numbering six children, went 
home to the Unit«d States, and ^ter the parents' two 
years' furlough, Etta and Stephen were left behind in car© 
of grandmother and uncle, and b^ian study in the public 
schools. New surroundings brought the need of devel- 
oping the practical and social qualities which Etta in par- 
ticolu lacked at the time. 
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In 1883, Etta was sent to the Western BeminEiry (now 
College) at Oxford, O., vliere her mother had studied. 
She finished the conrae there in three years, went to Ober- 
Iln for farther stndy, and gradoated there In 1889. Three 
years of teaching in the Santee formal School at Bantee 
Nebntaka proved invaJnable experience. The Indian 
Bcbolais were veiy interesting to Etta, and th^ loved her 
in retom. She pat enthusiasm into making her school 
Tork attractive, and found time also to join in the chil- 
dren's play hoots. Other teachers tell how she helped 
the little glrla of the "Bird^ Nest" to dramatize Bed 
Biding Hood, Cinderella, and other dear old &voritee, 
arranging costamea and playing stage manager with real 
enjoyment TiuB waa only play, bat accorded veil with 
the modem educational theory of the value of acting out 
stories with childi-en. 

In 1893, Miss Diament, who had been in charge of the 
Girls' School in Ealgan, died. Etta waa appointed by the 
W. B. M. I. to take the vacant place. In preparation, she 
spent several months at the Moody Bible Institute, Chicago, 
in the &I1 of '92. The rest of the winter was spent with 
the &mily in Obertin. Father and mother were home^ 
and the family complete for a little time. 

Here is a bit from Etta's diary. 

" July SO, la&a. 

"Uy last Sunday in Oberlin for a long, long time per- 
haps. 

"How peaoefal I have been here Sunday mornings, 
making things ready for Sunday dinner. Sunday morn- 
ing before chorch is so delightful, nsnally such a calm, 
and the past comes before me as it did to the soldier in 
Sydney Dobell's ' Home Wounded.' The sun to-day was 
BO pleasantly warm, and the grass grew green. I felt at 
home, and i^ost as if I didn't want to leave. The ronnd 
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of hoiuebold duties in the morning has been so pleastuit 
to me, and I have felt so well and light-hearted. 

" Will it come to me that way in China again, I won- 
der 1 I hare been so happy in Oberlin." 

In Aogost, 1893, Etta with h^ father sailed for China. 
They were with a [nrty chiefly made up of new miasion- 
aries, among tliem two ohlldhood Mends of Etta's, — Ab- 
bie Chapin and Oertande Stanley (now Mrs. George 
Wilder) retnming like her to the land of their birth. 
And among those going out for the first time were Miss 
Annie Oould and Miss Mary Loaise Partridge, going to 
Paotingfti and to Taika, Shansi. It would have been 
bard to imagine at that time that these two were to have 
but seven short years of work before being sent Home by 
the swords of Boxers in 1900. 

There are few letters from Etta that first fi^l in China. 
The fbw we have speak of her pleasnre in seeing the old 
fiuniliar places again, and in finding Chinese friends who 
remembered her as a child. She began studying imme- 
diately, and found that the language, though once forgot- 
ten, was easier of attainment a second time. 

A letter, written in November, gives as an amusing 
glimpse of her flrat experiences with a Chinese teacher. 

"November 6, 189S. 
" On November first, the mules brought our long- looked- 
for tmnks, and I found the package yon had made ready 
for me last summer. I am so pleased with all the pretly 
things. And the aprons too ! I shall find them of great 
use when I begin housekeeping actively. I am only in 
the passive voice as yet. I came across a clever apology 
written by Mrs. Arthur Smith when she had delayed 
sending thanks for a gift. It b^ns : — ' I must cry Pec- 
cavi, peccavi I but no, that doesn't express it. Nothing 
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bat my dear Htepmotber tongae Till do JoBtice to m; feel- 
ioga. Kai tOfkaiasut (I ought to "be beateo, I ou^bt to 
be killed I) This is vhat f oa eay -when yoa have com- 
mitted some horrible act of mdeness, sncb as monstiiig 
your donkey vbile your filend remains on foot' 

' ' There has been an epidemic of sore eyes in the Statton 
Class, and in some way I caoght it Bo for two weeks I 
have not nsed my eyes at all. I am thankful that my 
stadying has not been intermpted, however. The teach^ 
has come in just as osoal, and readCSiineeetome. It has 
really been good for me not to be able to nse my eyes for 
a while. I think I have learned to depend more on my 
ears, which will help me with these varied Chinese tones. 
And I have had time while lying aronnd with band- 
aged eyes to think of my pleasant experiences and past 
pleasoies. 

" My Chinese teacher is pecnliar. He comes early and 
stays late. His hoars are &om nine to twelve and from 
two to five, bnt he almost always gives me an bonr more 
all told. He is very different &om a teacher with whom 
Miss Oanetson stodied, of whom papa has told me. He 
was always late, and sometimes woaldn't appear at all. 
She would think np the Chinese in which to scold him, and 
when he arrived he wonld sit there very calmly and cor- 
rect her idiom as she heaped reproof apon his head. The 
joke of it often compelled her to leave the room to have 
her langh ont 

"My teacher has some peccadilloes. For instance, he 
will scratch on my green table-olotb with the sharp brass 
cap belonging to his Chinese pen. He is going tbiongh 
the motions for writing the characteis. When I think of 
blm being here six honrs a day for three hundred and 
fifteen days, I think, woe to the table-cloth I And that 
reckoning is only for one year. I may have him several 
yean. * Don't do that ' is so blnnt When I can muster 
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np good Chinese to say, ' Let not f oar honorable pern be 
debased by Boch condescending contact with my mean 
cloth,' then I ma; hope to save the table-cloth." 

The Girls' Bchool was in charge of a good matron, and 
Dr. Mordock carried on work among women, bat Etta 
was anxioQB for the time when ahe could speak enongh 
to take her part in what was to be done. Farts of her 
letters home show how she began to t^e hold of work. 

" Janvaiy SO, 189k- 
'* To-day my schoolgirls came over and aai^ and 
looked at pictores for an afternoon. Mrs. Spragae conld 
not come to play for them, so in my haggling ynjy 
I played and tried to lead the singing. Bat as it was 
bard to look at the Chinese characters and the notes 
both, it wasn't a great snccess. So I finally played 
' Where, oh, where are the Hebrew children ' very slowly, 
and they sang. I am trying to break them of the 
extra gnavers they pnt in, and if I had the matron 
trained, too, I might hope for success. 

"After Xew Year's, I hope to be able to give ezplana- 
taons of the Qospels in school, instead of merely hearing 
the Gospels recited ; also, teach geography from the 
mai>s." 

"JV*n«iryi^ 1894- 
"The school matron comes in often to visit and teaches 
me a little Chinese. I show her the old albnms, and 
learn the names in Chinese for relatnonshipB SQch as my 
ancle on my other's side, ancle on mother's dde, aont 
on my other's side, annt on mother's side, and some 
other intricacies. I go over to the school every day 
either in afternoon or evening, and show pictares, some 
of oatoral history, bnt mostly from Bible stories, and I 
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try to teU them about it Of oottrse Tm very halting, 
bat they help me. So I get better acquainted vith the 
girls and practice Cbinefle also. Sometimes they teach 
me to nse the 'sran-p'an' (abacus, — a set of wooden 
bells on stiokB vhich the Chinese use in calculating). 
They coax me to vear C!hineee clothes, and I said I might 
when my American dresses Tore out, bnt at present I had 
too many of them to afford Chinese clothes too. Perhaps 
I may h&vo one or two Chinese snits after a vhile, not to 
wear all Uie time, bat when I'm tooring in the villages." 

"AprUe, 1894. 

"One of the oldest and brightest girls in school, San 
Kaitzn, went home Friday. Her betrothed hasband 
came after her saying that her grandmother was sick. 
Ob, how the poor girl cried ! She did so well In school, 
and was so happy here. She is a good girl, too, and was 
one of the five who joined the chnrch a few weeks ago. 
She was grieved mostly becaose she had good reason to 
fear that she cooldn't come back. Her betrothed is in 
straits, and the school matron is a&aid he will sell her to 
some one. I have a pictote of her as she heard the bad 
news. She came in with her face working, and went be- 
hind the door to cry and sob bitterly. The matron be- 
gan to braid her hair for the journey, and she cried and 
rubbed her eyes with her wadded upper garment We 
»e so sorry to lose her, — poor child, — such a pleasant, 
pretty girl. 

" Another girl who was in the school for a little while 
last year was drowned lately. She was sold by her 
parents to some people in the police court It is said 
tliat she was told to roll np some tissue paper in a partic- 
niar fashion. It is a task difflcnlt for a grown person. 
She was but a child, and didn't do it to sait her n 
■0 she was killed and her body tlirown in the river. 
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" My teacher amosed me tlie other day by saying 
' Good-bye ' as he veiit out of the door. I snppose the 
PUgrims vhen they heard Samoset say ' Weloome, Eng- 
lishmen ' were sorprified, in the same foshiou. 

*' Hearing recitations stUl confuses me, also the «iMm- 
j>'a» (abacns). Taeeday I prayed in Giineee for the first 
time at achool prayers. 

" The teacher ia irritiog radicals and phonetics oo 
blank cards, and I make a word game with them to help 
the schoolgirls remember characters. It is fiwciuatiag. 
I can hardly leave it" 

"AvffuttS, 1894. 

"1 have climbed Ut. Williams and visited Yen Chia 
Tang, since writing yon last My Yen Chia Tang visit 
was on Monday. Dr. Mordock and I went on donkeys. 
I took pictures to give to the girls who had committed to 
memory some of th» catediiam. Yoa should have seen 
their delight over pictnree of ' Yinolia Soap,' and the lit- 
tle gilt-edged boxes I gave them. We were entertained 
in one of the homes, and while they oCTered ns tea and 
mnskmelon, I showed the pictures in my Btory of the 
Gospel, and asked my Bible woman to read the passages 
in the "Sew Testament which explained them. 

"Yoa would be amosed to see the First Beader I am 
getting np for the Chinese girls. I cut oat leaves from an 
old pamphlet with stiff covers, and pasted in pictores of 
cats, dogs and horses, and advertisements of cod-liveroil, 
and Mellin's Food, with the Chinese characters opposite 
each. The cod-liver oil and Mellin's Food were to iUtis- 
trate 'flsh,' and 'Uttle child.' " 

"KeUffan, OeL 1, 1894. 
" It is snch a delight to get new phrases. I do almost 
every day, not ftom books, but from people. I do like 
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to stndy Cbmese so mach. It'a ftm and work too, tmt 
Tork that gives bo much satiafiiction. 

" Fve been to prayer-moetiiig to rest my eyes. I doa't 
feel it my dnty to go to all the Chinese meetings, bnt I 
generally do, not for duty's sake, but to help my Chinese. 
The meetings themaelTes are not veiy profitable to me as 
prayer-meeting yet. One can't be iu a devotional frame 
and a language studying irame at once, — that is, at first 
when one most be on the strain to catch vords, and re- 
member t^em while catching more. 

"I am thinking of sending for an English- Russian 
phrase book, so I can talk to the Bussian ladies who 
speak neither Chinese nor En^isb. Of coarse what I s^ 
will be very poor Bussiau, but it will bridge the yawning 
gclf of silence by making them laugh, and feel a pitying 
kindness to my attempts. Isn't it qaeer, the comfortable 
superiority we feel over another * person who makes 
blunders in speaking our language T 

•'To-day, while hearing Yanna recite, I said, 'Ton 
have recited about Abraham. Now who was Abraham's 
Boni' She hesitated, though I don't know how many 
times I have asked that question of the school together 
and individaally. So I prompted her, ' Isaac. N'ow who 
was Isaac's father 1' This question was a worse puzzle. 
Yanna finally said, ' Zebedee.* An older girl prompted 
her, 'Jacob.' 

"The girls memorize beautifully, chapter oRex chap- 
ter, but they have hard times thinking ont what it ail 
means. They would probably not have attempted any 
answer whatever, if Ihad not been almost daily questioning 
them on the relationships of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. 
I have also asked them when reciting about James and 
John, the sons of Zebedee, ' Who was the father of James 
and John 1 ' They are completely nonplussed. When I 
t«ll them, Tz Tz is the only one who sees anything flmny 
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In their perplexity. I have illustrated by naming aidiol- 
ars, and fotbeis of tbe scholais, bat we caa't seem to get 
Abraham and laaao on a natarsl comfortable baaia. 

" A thonght has stmck me ; I ehall nse ' tieh ' instead 
of ' Fa ch'in,' and see hov they take it thea. To trans- 
late, say oae 'pa' or 'dad' instead of ' Ikther.' 

" Every day Mrs. Bang's son Johu tella me Bible stories 
vhich I repeat as well as I can. It helps me to nndor- 
stand and talk, beside giving me Bible stories at my 
tongoe's end to tell the scholara and visitors. 

** There is a yonng teacher in tbe city who, I think, 
will make a good instmctor fbr Cora and Dr. Waples 
when they coma I am planning to give him a few les- 
sons on teaching, nsing Dr. Goodrich's 'table method.' 
I really think I know in some ways what a banner 
needs better than people who have been years in China, 
for they forget what are the first difficnlties, and it all 
seems so easy then." 

(In the fall of lS9i, Dr. Murdoch was transferred to 
Peking, and Dr. F. A. Waples and his wife, who was 
Cora Bi££8, Etta's cousiu, arrived at Ealgan.) 

" November 1, 1894. 
"The teacher has oommenced giving lessons to Ccoa 
and the doctor. I tdl Cora that she is porsning the 
Bqneers' system of instrnction. Mr. Bqneers, yoa know, 
had a boy spell window ' w-i-n-d-e-r,' and then go and 
wash it Cora and Dr. Waples learn a sentence, and im- 
mediately try it on the second man or the nnrse or whom- 
ever they need to talk to jnet then. They are doing very 
well. Cora has the best ear for language and gets her 
sentences arranged best, bat Dr. Waples is so peisistent 
he will be able to talk soon. I have done some trans- 
lating -whsa he talks to patients, uid like it for the ezcr- 
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eis6. Sometimes it is very bard, and tnniB me pale at 
the thonght of taming It ioto Chinese. Doctois' direc- 
tions are especially toagh to pat into Chinese,— so man; 
Ttn&miliar phraaes. I go around it and ose descriptioiis 
and motions and the teacher helps ns oaL 

" Yesterday I put down in my diary as a day to tarn 
one's hair gr^. There were so many things to see to, 
and I had to discharge the sewing woman for nntidineas, 
and tell the teacher that I had been paying him too mncJi 
salary and make it lees. I can express common things 
In Chinese^ so as to be anderatood, and I can explain 
parts of the Gospels, bat as for patting nnpleasant things 
in the least nnpleasant way, I give np at that point" 

A letter of thanks, written in the foil of 1894 to a mis- 
sionary society in Oberlin, Ohio, shows that Etta was 
already beginning her crosade against foot-binding, of 
which she writes so much Iat«r. 

". . . I hare waited to write my thankfolness 
until I could decide upon something especially nice in 
which to nse your money ; some special object that yon 
oonld feel was your very own. I thought of asing it to 
pay the cheerftil, smiling Bible woman who goes out 
every day about Ealgan, telling Bible stories, and ex- 
plaining and singing hymns in many Chinese homes. 
Then I thought of using it for a girls' school in a vill^^ 
five miles fi-om here. I wish yon could see those girls, — 
almost street Arabs, bright, and often pretty, in spite of 
their dirt Then I thonght yon would like to buy shoes 
and stockings for the girls with large feet Yoa see it is 
very hard for parents to consent that their daughter^ 
feet should be unbound, and the shoes and stockings for 
lai^ feet cost more, so we help them by promisiug shoes 
and stockings for an indefinite length of time. 

*' Kow I have another plan which I will tell yon of, and 
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later I will write if it U carried oat There is a girl in 
my school about eleren yeais old, vho is a little ' bride.' 
She was bought by oue of oar Christiaa women as a wife 
for her eldest son. Bhe was not married to him, for she 
was too yoong, but the * mother-ia-law ' pat the child in 
our school, last year the eldest son said he wouldn't 
marry Anna (or Ya Na, as the Chinese say it), — she was 
too ugly. The mother weakened, gave money for a 
yoong and pretty woman, and said Ya JS» would do for 
the next son, a boy of Nxteea or seventeen. He told bis 
mother he wouldn't marry her if he could help it, and the 
next boy, who Is eleven or twelve, said he didn't want 
ber! 

"Now, my plan is to pay Mrs. Yen, the mother-in-law, 
the original price of the girl, and also Uie money she has 
expended on clothing her. Then I can unbind her feet, 
and keep her in school here till she is ready for the 
Bridgman Bchool in Peking, where she can be fitted for 
a teacher. She is a bright girl, and if she ia loved, and 
given some tender care, she will grow quite attractive. 
N'ow nobody loves ber, and she is unhappy and sollen, 
except when I epeak to her. Then ber face grows very 
pleasant. I think after she has been at Peking and 
comes back aa a graduate, eome one of oor college stu- 
dents will be glad to marry her, In spite of her natural 
feet. . ." 

"Ti Chi, Dee. IB, ISSk- 
"I am on a tour at present, sitting on a pile of my 
comfortables and mattress in a comer I^ the window. A 
few eyes show prominently in the window paper holes. 
A woman is sitting beside me, and Mrs. Chang Mel is 
telling her the parable of Dives and Lazarus. A man is 
working the bellows getting ready the meal, not for as, 
but for the people jn the next room. Wben we came, we 
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took this loom becanse it liad a pot and cooking range 
and ve coold get oar own meaJs. Bnt they killed their 
pig to-day and put it into their pot, and nov must ose 
oar pot to cook all the food. I hope not long, but we 
get no prfvacf anyway, 6o the cooking in oar room makes 
little difference. 

" I started Thorsday on my horse. My fiaithfal Ya Fa 
followed on a donkey. In the cart were Mrs. Yen, the 
Bible vomaD, aud Mrs. Chang Mei, wife of the water- 
carrier. I was in my Chinese costume, — wadded porple 
tronseis, bine akirt^ dark blue silk wadded gown and 
long gown of aquirrd for. I felt so balky I coiddn't get 
on my saddle withont moantiug the horse-block. 

"At Ti Chi we fooud a small inn, and a comfortless 
room with rafters hang with pieces of raw pork, and the 
carcasB of the lately departed pig adorning the chest of 
drawers. It was bad enough withoat the crowd who 
filled the yard and panched the door. 

(" I wi^ yon coold see me now at Ti San, driven to bay 
^most against the wall, while all the small girls and boys 
the kang can hold are standing on the kang, and half 
the male population of the village are on the floor admir- 
ing my handwriting, and I coant five boys on the pot and 
range this minata I have fears for Qa wooden cover, 
and say plaintively, * If yon break that, I shan'thave any- 
thing to eat' lin. Yen is driving them off the stove, 
and an athletic man has ascended the kang and is erpell- 
ing the children. One small boy has lost bis dioe, and 
can't get down to hunt it. Mis. Yen is still ansnccessfoL 
I most go on telling about Ti Chi.) 

"The landlord's daughter was athin-fhoedgirlwhoml 
shall call the Marchioness. She suggested the pictares I 
have seen of her and Dick Swiveller. She woold fiy oat 
at people and ^ect them with the greatest good- will in the 
world, bnt when Yn Fa asked her to get a little fatl to 
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file oar kang, ehe said sbe didn't know, — her 'dada,'— 
(&ther— snggeetiTe of onr * daddy, ' isn't it 1) might get it 
Yd Fq said, ' Yonr dada is busy making the oatmeal 
" wowo" (rolls).' Bot she wonldn't go. 

" She was dad in thin garments, and -when we asked 
her why alie had no wadded clothes she said she was go- 
ing to be married soon, and wasn't wearing mooh till the 
event came off. 

" It took all the efforts and tongoee of the two women 
and the Marchioness to keep the people ont at meals. We 
didn't let the Marchioness stay for the first meal, and she 
floonced out in a pet, bnt afterwards she proved bo nsefnl in 
reviling the small boys and Meeting those who opened Uie 
door a crack that we eigoyed her company and kept her 
with na It was rather shocking to see her punch some 
one's face throi^h the window and she said a great many 
things about the moth«:i9 of the boys which were not com- 
plimentary. Perhaps my women who were kept by princi- 
ple from reviling felt a kind of relief in hearing it done 
BO snccessfnlly for them. 

"The first day after coming, the window paper was 
qnite mined, aud the next day we had to take advertise- 
ment pages and the CkQ^s Magazine and paste np a kind 
of screen. The Marchioness was eager to learn and got 
nearly a page of the Three Character Classic before we 
went I grew so tired sitting on the kang in the smallest 
possible space that I had soon no spirit left to try to talk, 
and left most of the preaching to the women, thoogh I did 
teach several girls the San Tzn Ching. 

" Saturday Helper Eao Yueh came, and preached Son- 
day in the yard. I was glad to get out, and felt leas like 
sn idol than before. When one has been sitting cross- 
legged for a few days, one feels as if the Boddhas with so 
many pairs of legs all crossed deserved canonization fior 
their mOTtification of body. 
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"Monday ve started, leaving eooogh money vith the 
innkeeper to help conaiderably vith his daughter'a wed- 
ding. We went to Ti Fa pausing An Chia Pa, tbongh if 
we had stopped theie it woald have saved as twenty U 
(seven miles). When we got to the river's edge at Ti Pa, 
Inckily another cart bearing wedding gaests went in be- 
fore us, and had a hard time. First a man waded Id tak- 
ing off shoes and oater trousers. The river was foil of 
ice and the day very cold. Their cart nearly upset going 
in, and stnck in the ice at the other side. We saw them 
getting oat, all arrayed as they were in their wedding 
dofhee, to help get the cart np with pickaxes. The big 
wedding cake was stall on this side. Onr cart was much 
heavier and woald certainly apset, so back we had to go 
to An Chla Pa. There we decided to cross, thongh the old 
woman at the inn entertained as with dismal tales of wed- 
ding gaests in carts breaking throagh the ice, and being 
carried out on men's backs at a tiao (fifty cents) a head. 
The carter was speechless with cold when palled oot, and 
the cart stayed all night in the river. Also other tales 
of mnlee falling throngh the ice and never appearing 
again. 

"Bat I was determined to cross, so off we started on 
the ice. A heavy cart crossing before as was reaasnring. 
Once OOT cart males slipped and the shaft mole couldn't 
get ap for some time. I walked, and eqjoyed it, remem- 
bering skating days. The winter day was so qaiet, with 
a blue haze over everything, and blae hills on the ftarther 
Bide. Perhaps all my recreation now mast come in my 
toaring, — skating and sliding in the winter and wading 
(involuntarily) in the summer. 

*' The Tang Is a veiy wide river with sand-banks divid- 
ing it into several parts. The road we took was circoi- 
tons and nearly one and a half miles over the lo& So Ya 
Fa fhonght I ought to ride tlie horse after a whila I 
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got on, and had my heart In m; montli several times, go- 
ing over the smooth ice. The hoi'se vas careful, and 
planted his feet in the beet places, bo he didn't foil, 
thoDgh he slipped often. 

' ' We reached Ti San, and were welcomed at the gate 
by smtdl boys who knew me. The Bible woman's aant 
lives here and had a vacant room with a pot and stove in, 
so we came here. 

" We sold a great many boohs to-day. It was all the 
rage to bay, and all the amall boye entreated their mothers 
for money to get books. Jost now the men are relnc- 
tantly leaving, and two women sit patiently on the kang 
waiting to be taaght I have written all except the very 
first page of this letter in the presence of forty or fifty 
witnessea 

" On the wall I have nailed two pictures,— Christ Cru- 
cified and the Prodigal Son. A woman bongbt a Luke, 
and I read the fifteenth chapter to her, tdling her to have 
someone at home read it to her." 

" Kalgan, Deo. S7, 1894- 
"The school matron's niece Hsi Hai is to have her feet 
nnbonnd. She doesn't want to, and goes aroond with 
her eyes red with crying, but my stony heart is unmoved. 
Tou see, it isn't that she is of so much importance but 
her aunt, as matron of the Girls' School, mua not 
have her infiuence against natural feet As I told 
Mrs. Sung, ' Every one says that yon are opposed to un- 
binding feet, and if yon unbind Hsi Hsi's, no one can say 
that' 

" Yon ought to have seen the fomily consoltatlon in my 
room. Mrs. Sung, and Tz Tz, her daughter, and Wang 
Ch'en, Hsi Hat's brother, and Mra Bung's son John. He 
is the bridegroom expectant and could speak with author- 
i^, bat he doesn't want to marry Hsi Hsi and wouldn't 
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speak. I^OT he said, uid Hsi Hsi'a brother joined in, 
that the trouble vas in having to go home to Ya Ohou, 
where the people had never aeen a lai^e-footed woman. 
I Baid, * Hsi Hai need not go home. Bhe can stay in 
Kalgan. If I should die aud coold not see to giving 
the money to keep her here, my friends can do it.' 
John 8ai<^ ' If I should preach in Kalgan, it would be 
all right, bat I couldn't preach in Yu Cbou. No one 
would listen to me if my wife were a lai^e-footed woman.* 
I said, ' The doctor has a place for yon here if you will 
study medidne, aud if you don't, a place can be made 
for yon to preach here or near here.' 

" Yon Bhoald have been here to study the different ex- 
prcsaions. John was sitting with his head down, looking 
very serious, the matron was depressed, and Tz Tz and 
Wang Gh'en felt so nervous that they giggled softly. 
Wang Ch'en felt strange to be talking about feet and such 
things before snch a large assembly, — it is Chinese cus- 
tom not to speak of bound feet before men. Tz Tz was 
angry, and giggled convulsively as she said, ' Corner 
mother, let's go right home and unbind Hsi Hsi's feet' 

" That was Friday. On Thursday, Teacher Lo of the 
Boys' School had called to read to me the resolutions he 
had drawn np for an Anti-Foot-Binding Society. Then 
the women and schoolgirls were called in, and he read it 
to them and explained, aud spoke of Confucius and 
Uencios, whose wives had large feet. 

" My circular letter came from the girls, Abbie and 
Gertrude and Annie Gould and Mary Lonise Partridge. 
Mies Partridge is so happy in Shansi, and so pleased to 
wear Chinese costume." 

" Jfefrrwary IS, 1896. 

" My dear fomily, please imagine me as a matchmaker. 
I have lately blossomed out as such. You'll never tell, 
but I am entrusted with seeking a large-footed wife for 



Digitized t, Google 



B^ BY THE GREAT WALL 

ODe of tbe boys in school, Jen Te Hiiig. He is poor, and 
I foand out from the Boys' School teacher that he ironld 
be villing to take a lai^e-footed vife, if helped out on 
the betrothal money. I am thinking of soliciting Helpo* 
Kao Hsi for the bwd of the fair Hnan Hnan. Bat Huan 
Huan might come high, so perhaps a poorer girl might 
do. Jen Te Ming said he would take any one not deaf, 
blind or an idiot The school-teacher has been telling 
him not to look for outward beanty." 

(While Etta's youngest sisters were still in China, 
they took charge of a foundling, daughter of one of Dr. 
Mnrdock's beet embroiderers, whom she called the Little 
Artist At the mother's death, the father had abandoned 
the baby. Margaret and Aana saved money for her sup- 
port by going without butter, so the child was often 
spoken of as the Batter Baby. Daring the fomily's 
absence in tbe United States, the little girl was in care of 
ne^hboTS in tbe country, and was just now brought back 
to Kalgan to be pat in the school.) 

"FOruaryW, 1895. 

"The artistes little girl has come to school, — ^not to 
etady, for she is still too young by several years. She 
was frightened by me, and inquired, '14'a shih ke sa tung 
hsi f ' — ' Wbat kind of a thing is that T ' I laughed over 
the phrase a good many times. 

" Now I have seven girls in school with large feet So 
I have hopes some time of supplying enongh wives for 
the boys in school who wish large-footed wives. Three 
of my seven are engaged already, so the seven boys are 
not aU provided for." 

' ' Ke^tij April SSd. 

" Vm coaxing Mies Hinman to come to Ealgao fat the 
summer. She is doing splendidly on Chinese, and is the 
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pride of Teug Shih Kon. I moat study this Bammer. 
And oh, there is bo mach that I waut to do for the school- 
girls, especially those who came last and know so little 
of the Gospel or anything. One poor child without any 
decent clothes — (what she wears was scraped up by the 
school matroii) — I am so sorry for her. She was naughty 
while I was away, wonldn' t comb her hair or eat or stady, 
aud threatened to kill herself after they punished her. 

" Three of onr schoolgirls have no clothes, and Gho 
Hsien Shei^ thinks they should be sent home. Perhaps 
I bad better give my linen duster and calico Mother Hub- 
bard to make clothes for them. I have mamma's letter 
speaking aboat foot-binding. We are much farther ad- 
vanced in that than when I wrote. Hsi Hsi has her feet 
unbound. We have seven in all, and expect to have 
more. God has blessed onr folth that He would influence 
the hearts of the people, for Teng Lao I writes there are 
girls and women in Ching Ke Ta who are willing to un- 
bind their feet. I have promised marriage gifts te Hnan 
Hnao and others who are natural-footed. . . ." 

"Jlfap25, i«85. 
" Deab Masisu. ; 

"I have been looking forward so much to yonr 
coming this &II. There are so many things I want to con- 
sult you about, and so many things I cannot do alone. I 
want to have a station class this year. And I'd like to 
go out toorli^ oftener. I cannot talk very freely yet, but 
with the large Scripture pictures on the scrolls, I am able 
to interest people and teach them something. 

" Yon are quite right about matchmaking taking time 
and money. It is not as matchmaking that I do it, bat to 
help the auti-foot- binding movement to start here. There 
are few things that I care to use my money for more 
than that. Still I don't waut to hurt the spirit of self- 
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depeadeiio^ what tliere is of it, among our Christians. 
And Fll try to be very carefal, and consult older and 
wiser peoplei 

" Yesterday I vent vitli the Bible tromaa to two houses 
near here with my scroll pictnrcs. The Bible woman did 
most of the talking, but I explained some pictaies. A 
little boy listraied attentirely, and I offered to teach him, 
as bis mother lamented that be was too poor to go to 
school. At another place Uie mother-in-law, an active, 
bostUng, volnble person, remembo-ed Miss Ouretsonand 
Miss Diament 'Ah, Miss Diament was a good lady. 
She Qsed to toooh my feet and say, ' ' Poor feet^ they hnit, 
don'ttieyT" ' 

< ' This woman, when some one else came in who wanted 
to see the pictores again, almost took the words out of 
the Bible woman's month in explaining, so eager was she 
to show that she knew it. And she did very well. She 
is a clever woman." 

"Janesa, 1895. 

*'Yoa ought to see the diminatiTe Liya come to my 
window nowadays, and tap on tiie glass. She won't talk 
yet, bat comes in, and absorbs beans in her ontedde bib 
pocket, and stands at a chair scribbling with a pencil I 
lend her. She is really fond of me, for when the nanghty 
schoolgirls tell her I am dead, she rnshee over to see 
whether I am still in the land of the living. Toteaaeh^, 
some of them wUl say, ' I will hit Ma Knniang ' and she 
bristles all over and says, ' Yon shan't touch my Gbieb 
Chieh' (elder sister). She calls me sister, and papa, 
adopted fitther. 

" I have had sncb a nice time going ont with the Bible 
woman. We go to Chiao Tung (East of the Bridge) 
nsnally, and tlie women and girls stand in the gates and 
say ' Aren't yoa coming in this timet' As yet I can't 
say that I do mach good, bat it gives me practice talking 
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and I get EKqnainted with th« vomen. I do like tbe 
Bible woman very mach. 

"A day or two ago, I InteDded to pat eye- water in my 
eyes and by mistake pnt in carbolic acid. It pained, and 
the ^e nearly dosed. I had versea on the erent ready 
to read at Mi-. Spragne's birthday celebratioo. 

" Hut «re ejB, oitoe to bmnlng And pbuld 
Banged Itoelf np with earbolio aoid. 

" She of the Mpeot ""tl'"e mud jootiUr 
Majt be aald to hav« *laioa, not bi— bnt nuHMWDlar. 

Or if Abbie Chapin ohould not come, there was this venM 
ready: 

" She cd the vlaage bd melancbolk) 
DBDu^jad her eje with aoid oarbollo." 

"JvlylS, 18SS. 
"Last Saturday I was examined on my flist whole 
year's work. That evening I tried to oompoae something 
on the order of the ' Irish Christening.' 

" Twu ap In (hat pravinoe called Chihlt 
Where it's to ohill; and m bill; 
And oh, it was wondertal, really 
That tbej gathered snob a crowd. 
Poor Miaa WilliamB an aspen reeembled 
Aa ahs trembled, and dinembled 
For from highwi^ and hedge they'd aMembled 
To hear thl« poor aonl ' k'ao^ ' (examined). 

" Tettle B. Sprague and Debonb Donw, 
Jamea A. Boberta, Examiner todj^, 
Hark Williams, the senior at Ealgan now, 
And Sdhui Fidelity 
Far more than tlieee were inrited. 
None were slighted, wrongs were righted. 
AIM, U we'd been more lar^fgbted 
We'd hare known they wouldn't all craw. 
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" For there was the ^iij gfttekeaper. 
And the late aleeper uid the great teacher, 
ne ediool oook, irateniarTier, tea Btneper, 
Wb7 did iboj all itaj at home T 

" I haven't mach Start OD the next veraee which Bbonld 
describe the ezaminatioD. One line ahonld be ' And 
the; gave her ahowets of tzu haoerhSf' etc. But Mr. 
Boberts didn't give me any tzn haoerhs to recognize. 
Tzn haoerhB are Ohinefie characters vritt«n separately on 
slips of paper. It is harder to remember them that way 
than when yon see them in connection with other words. 
Perhaps next year's examination will give me ideas to 
finiBh this Ode. 

" Miss Gowans is so good and helps me hearing recita- 
tions, and took school prayers for me for a week l)efore 
my examination. She is snch a dear, — one of tbed^^«et; 
I ever knew. I wish we might keep her here always in- 
stead of jnat a summer's visit. 

"Mr. I^rrson, the yorwegian miaaionaryto the Mon- 
gols, has been boarding at the Spragnes'. He enjoyed 
Miss Gowans and Miss Rodger^ society very mnch. I 
find him veiy interesting. He is a Norse Viking and 
onght to have a Saga written about him and his ad- 
ventures. " 



" MoTiffol Haina, Aug. 1^ 1895. 
" My Bbijoted Family : 

"This is Miss Hinman's b^inning. I cribbed it, 
as a taking title is half the battle. I shall not speak of 
'prairies,' either, for her phrase sonnds so mnch l>^ter, 
— 'billowy waves of grass.' 

"I most tell y<»i aboat onr trip, and about Mongolia. 
"We started early Wednesday morning. The carts bad 
to go tlux>ngh Uie city, bot Miss Oowans and I on oor 
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doukeyB took the short cat across the moantains, past 
Picnic Tower, and came ont on the Boasian Valley, 
just opposite the great hole in the rock, throagh vhich 
70a knov people say Qengliis Khan shot his arrovj 

" On reaching the valley, ve waited half an hoar for 
tlie carts to come up. In the front cart were Mr. and 
Mrs. Spragne, and mattresses, pillows and track. The 
second had Miss Donw, who bad a cold and was very 
weak, aad miserable, lying down, also Miss Bodgers and 
mattresses, pillows and truck. Mrs. Ghapin and Baby 
Ralph were in the third cart with more mattresses and 
pillows. Miss Hinman loathes carts, so she was walking, 
and two Chinese preachers, who went to preach and sell 
books at a fair, were walking most of the time. 

"I gave my donkey over to Miss Hinman, and Misa 
Bodgers and I and the baby and John, the school 
matron's son, all sat in Mrs. Chapio's cart, while she 
rode the other donkey. We talked English with John, 
and tanght him by asking qnestions, and be answered 
pretty well. Next I went on to the Spragnes' cart, and 
interpreted the Chinese pons Teacher Lo was getting off; 
to amuse Mrs. Spragne, — for instance, about Miss 
Qowans. 'She is named Kao (high),' said he, ' bnt she 
is really short' 

"Tlmt afternoon, we yonnger ones walked ap the high 
Hanore Hill, enjoying Qie view from the summit The 
monutains we count high around Kalgan were so small 
and far away from there, and there was a glorious sun- 
set - 

" Arriving at the Hanore inn, we secnred two rooms, 
and spread out bedding, and made supper ready when a 
surprise came. Mr. Aiken's servant rode up to say that 
the Aikens, baby and all, were not far behind. They 
had rather envied our jolly appearance as we rode off, 
80 Mr, Aiken mshed out, hired a cart, and they packed 
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and got started three hoara after we did. ^tey nmat 
have had a time going np that terrible Hanore Hill in 
the dark. 

" We retired to rest, — (sach waa oar hope) hot our 
roomful didn't rest mnclu Oar room waa next the 
kitcheu, and the kang iras warm. It made the original 
inhabitants of the room more than QBnaUy lively. Tbo 
molea and donkeys brayed till they trere ezhaosted. 
Then the men, who had no sleeping accommodations on 
the kang, because of the crovd of visitors, sat oatside the 
window, and talked moles and horses, their good points 
and Belling price. The baby piped ap a good deal of the 
night, — cause, — Bugs. We tried everything to amuse 
bim. I offered him my month-oi^an, wbidi did for a 
while. He passed it to his mother, and then to me to 
blow, and I congratnlated myself on my ready tact, till 
he dropped it on his uose. Then the waits that followed 
were more bitter than before. The month-organ has four 
sets of holes in fonr keys and is heavy. We got op the 
next morning rather low in spirit. 

" We went on np to the highest toww. Mount Pisgah, 
bat it was dondy and the view not very fine. 

"Going on, we stopped at Ta Hung Eon (Great Bed 
Yalley), where Abbie and I bad such a pleasant time 
last summer, and found so many fioweis. Last year the 
bouse was unfinished, and Ur. Spragne's sleeping room 
had previously been occupied by two calves. We bad 
no partition last year but an oilcloth bung on a rope. 
But this year it is quite elegantly ftimished, and a parti- 
tion wall built I recf^ized ' Topsy' the little Mongol 
girl who waa always racing after calves. I remembered 
almost all, — the babies and the old lama (priestess) 
grandmother, with her shaven bead and strict ideas of 
discipline. Last year she took a tent pole, and bit the 
young bopeftil (my Mongol teacher, so called) over the 
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head, when she thonght he had been Htaring into our Tin- 
dow too long. 

" There 'vas hardly any water there. After tbey had 
made us a little tea, there was none left. ITone of the 
Chinese bad anything to drink, till we reached the Ta 
Bhao Teh's. (The Ta Shao Yeh is eldest of a fomily 
of Mongol princea. He is most kind to foreignets.) 
There we were given rooms or large nice tents. We 
watohed the Mongols putting ap another tent for our 
Chinese, and it was an interesting combination of wooden 
lattice work, which can stietdi to any desired size, tied 
with ropes to a frame something like a skeleton um- 
brella. 

"Saturday morning the cart was hitched np for a 
pleaeope drive. The donkeys went too. Tbt gray 
donkey developed a faculty for sitting down when being 
ridden. The flies made him cross, — they bit his eais till 
tbey were all bloody. Miaa Douw's man took bis big 
handkerchief^ and tied the ears together, to shield the 
sore spots. Then the gray creature looked like an 
eccentric unlcom. 

' ' Ou onr way home, three mounted Mongols came racing 
after ns, very angry. They had seen us on the sacred 
hill,— 'oba,' they call it,— and they said we had pro- 
foned their holy place. Mr. Sprague told them we 
didn't know, and wouldn't do it E^^ain. Miss Douw's 
man lit his pipe £ix>m the Mongol's pipe, and talked 
soothingly to them, till th^ were melted, and invited 
everybody to come to their temple and drink tea. 

"Monday it rained cats and dogs, and we aat in the 
tent and wrote letters. Then we played Halma while 
Miss Hinman sketched Miss Bodgers and her Bho& The 
shoe sole was broken and flapping in the middle, and 
Miss Bodgers wanted to send the picture home to her 
mother, who used to call her extravagant about her foot- 
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wear. Tbia vas to show the point of missiomuy sdf- 
denial to which she bad come io Chloa. 

" Tuesday it stopped raining, and we vent to the Sztl 
ShaoYeh'a. I rode Air. Aiken's horse and enjoyed it, 
bnt couldn't get him to gallop. His trot was damaging 
to one's hair and feelings. The Sztt Bhao Teh was not at 
home, bat the Living Bnddha welcomed ds in, fiist to a 
room with a fire, where we adtoired the clock. It had a 
&gnre of a lady playing a banjo, and her hand moved op 
and down with the ticking of the clock. Xext we sat in 
a large reception room, where we bad very nice cheese 
and tea. They bronght in the famous steel engravings, 
enclosed in thick board covers, with ' Given by the Em- 
peror ' in lai^ge gilt lettera on the varnished board. These 
engravings, I should say, are 42x24 inches, and there 
are over ten of them. They represent the campaigns of 
the Emperor K'ang Esi against the Mohammedans in 
Hi, and against the Eleuth tribe of Mongols. They were 
drawn by Jesait missionaries, engraved at Paris from 
1769 to 1773 fas the plates show), and are finely executed, 
and really fine in conception. The Emperor gave them 
to the father of the Szfi Shao Yeh, and they would prob- 
ably bring a high price in Europe. 

" While we were looking at these pictures, and Baby 
Aiken making wild but frnitless attempts to get some 
cheese, tiie Szfi Shao Yeh came in. It threatened tain, 
so we coaldn't stay long, and stopped only to see their 
family temple,— a beautifbl bnilding in buff color. A 
great sound of worship issued from its walls, whicb we 
fonnd all came from one priest, who was chanting, pound- 
ing cymbals, and beating a big drum with all his might. 

" The rain ponred down, and Mr. Aiken had to ride 
home nsing the side-saddle 1 had used. He said he didn't 
know what a feat it was for a lady to ride. 

" That night Mr. Boberts sang his famous song of ' The 
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Torpedo and the Wbale,' and made gestures, and would 
hare flapped his coat-t^ls at the points' And be lashed 
oat with his tail,' — bat he wore a sack coat which had do 
tails. Miss Hinman sang her song of ' There was ao old 
Woman who had a little pig,' and I, by reqnest^ sang 
'MeSorley's Twins,' bat not knowing it well was maoh 
flostered, and lefl; oat most of the words. 

"I am writing a norel on missionary life in China, 
and have a banning aboat the Empress, and an end, 
bat no middle and do plot At dinner Thorsday I noticed 
that tliere was a hole in Miss Gowans' handkerchief where 
the Dame oaght to be. Bhe said her handkerchief^ all 
wore oot there, becaose of bad marking Ink. I said, 
' Some time some one will break his arm or bleed pro- 
foaely. Miss Gowans will bind him up with one of theee 
haadkerchiefe. He will search od the kerchief in rain 
for the name of his fiur b^iefoctiess, and will spend hia 
after years in making an indelible ink, whic^ positively 
will not injare the most delicate fobrics. He will say, 
"No one, if I can help it, shall lose track of the one be 
adores, as I lost track." ' Mr. Aiken, hearing this, said, 
* I move that Miss Williams be appointed for an extem- 
pore Dove], to be read at sapper to-night.' So I wrote 
hard on my novel, but it wasn't finished by snpper-time. 

"Oh, I forgot my gallop that morning. It was on 
Mr. Aiken's horse, and he was willing to gallop. My 
hair blew to the winds, my precious hairpins slid down 
my back, and my big hat waved behind. Mr. Larson 
said, as I came down the home-stretch, ' I thonght it was 
a Mongol riding 1 ' which was either a great compliment 
to my riding, or the reverse as to my appearance. Bat 
what fhn it was to gallop ! It doesn't seem that a bicycle 
conld bring such exhilaration. 

" Friday morning we started back to Kalgan. Part of 
the time I rode Mr. Aiken's hoise, bat didn't ei^oy il^ 
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for he was too anxioos to eat He vonld crop away till 
the carte were ahead, then with his agoaiziog trot get in 
front of tbem, and be^iin to orop again. He was like that 
pradent trarrior Dngald Dalgetty, and believed in Btor- 
ing away provender at all times. Biding the little black 
donkey was better, and it was grand to see the monntaina 
coming into sight, as we came to the edge of the Mon- 
golian platean. That was a lovely bit of tiie joomey, 
and I had another in the afternoon, when we were ahead 
and waited for the carts beside two great trees. I pat my 
head against the tree tmnk and enjoyed the sky, and the 
beautifol great trees, and was glad the donkeys conld eat 
and rest. I never thought so mach before aboat the 
comfort of animals as on this trip. The gray donkey was 
qnite need np, and the carter said, grinning, ' Gness we'll 
have to let him ride the cart a while.' 

" Miss Hinman and I took the short cat, walking over 
the moantains, and got home half an hoar before the rest. 
Everything looked strange and nice and dean, and the 
ceilings so high, after onr stay in tents. My flowers bad 
grown and so had weeds, making the ^nt yard a per- 
fect jangle. After a mnch-needed wash and supper, we 
all went to bed and slept and slept 

" So ends the account of our trip." 

In September, 1895, Etta wrote to her sisters who had 
entered the Western Collie at Oxford, Ohio : — " Do tell 
me about the dear old place, — the sunun^-honse, the 
lake, and the hill, and bridge over which I wandered 
twelve years ago. This year I have been thinking more 
of the seminary than I have for many years. It comes 
back to me now, — the lovely grounds, the big pine trees, 
and sweet green lawn. Shall I ever foi^t the woods and 
brooks, the great trunks spanning the little stream, — the 
flotrets and birds T It all seems like part of a romance. 
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I try to ima^e Engliah villages, and bedgee, and leafy 
lanes, and meres, and fens, bnt my memoriea of the 
Oxford woods are as pictoreeqae as auytbing I can im* 
agina Perhaps yon wander by the Bommer-honse and 
old bridge and wonder if my name is carved there. I 
r^iet to say I foolishly n^lected to provide thus for the 
pleasore of my sisters. 

" It comes to me very freshly now, all about the mop- 
ping on Wednesdays, the dish circle I was on, and the 
difi^rent tables I sat at. What fan we had on that early 
bread circle vhioh was, alas, short-lived because onr 
lunches were too loxnrioas. We were allowed plain 
bread and bntter, bat we toasted cheese, and took cream, 
and, like the bad kittens in the ' Cats' Arabian Kights,' 
went where kittens never ought to go, and ate things 
kittens never eat. I can see in my mind very vividly 
the great dishwashing sinks and the great boilers which 
X cleaned sometimes. They will tell yoa the story, as 
th^ told me, of the small girl who was cleaning the big 
boiler so vigoronsly that she leaned too &r over the 
edge, and fell in I 

" In my dreams, sometimes, I go down those long 
halls, perhaps from 43, Third Floor, ZTorth Wing. X 
used to sit in the library, Snnday mornings, with my 
commentaries on either side, and listen to the choroh 
bells, and think long, long thoughts, ei^oying the sad- 
ness that is not akin to pain. 

"Do tell me about the seniors, and which ones you 
adore most. I know yoo will be madly in love with two 
or three girls. It's the way of the girls at Wellesley and 
Yassar and Oxford. I remember Frances Bishop was 
one of my divinities. If I go back to the seminary, the 
whole place wUl be foil of ghosts, Pm afinid, — ghosts 
that Fll see in place of the merry new stadents that 
leoUy are flying aboat the balls." 
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"September 22, 2S9B. 
" The Bnmmer guests are all gone, and papa has gone 
down to meet mamma at Tienteio, ao I am aloce and eat 
my meaia in state, except when I eat with the Bchool 
children as I like to do. Friday I took the girls for an 
ODting to the Bnsaiaiis. The Bossian ladies were so kind 
to my cbUdren, serving tea and cakes, and picking a 
boaqnet of flowets for each. The Bnssian children 
broaght oat their toys, dolls whose eyes woald open and 
Bbat, wagons and jumping rabbits." 



(I^m diary, same date. ) 
" The kindness of the BosBians to my girls made my 
heart warm and sofL How different it feels to bare a 
heart grateful to Qod, — a really loving heart" 

" iSepfemJer 23, 289B. 

"A new Swedish missionary has come, — Mr. David 
Stenberg, who is to work with Mr. lArson in Mongolia. 
He sang Swedish hymns at prayer-meeting, accompany- 
ing himself on hia guitar, and told how he was called to 
the mission field, and how he went to America to find his 
support here. 

"The school matron is qaite worn ont and says she 
mast have a rest I think of getting Mm He to do the 
cooking and washing for the ^rls this year. Six girls 
come to my room every day to put up their own hair. I 
have promised hymn-books to all who learn to comb 
their own hair. This vUl lighten the cares of the matron. 

" The girls are crazy aboat knitting. Miss Gtowans 
taught them, and bought the garters they made, and now 
there are stacks of garters, and I don't know who will 
boy them. Not being a hundred legged worm, I can't 
take Hum all. Hsiangtzn knits lace really wdL" 
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" October «2, 18SS. 

" Mamma ffill be here Satarday, I hope. I have my 
stove leady. It haa been rainy, and this was a dreary 
place, with the cold rain, and shirering children. The 
sorghum stalks for their fires have not come yet The 
girls come to me evenings and say, * Oh, do get ns some 
fuel.' I send Wang Bhih Te off to scrape ap or borroT a 
few bundles somewhere, and the girls aie sUenoed and 
happy till to-morrow. 

" Dr. Waples and Cora have showered blessings on me 
in the shape of old woolen clothes which I can make over 
for tbe girls. One girl already wears a vest. It looks 
quite like a ' K^an chien er' without alteration. 

" Did I tell yon I have planned a novel abont China 
for faof It has no head and something of a taiL The 
tail is abont Mongolia. I have it divided as follows : 

" Prelode, The Dncbess of Connanght, and Eleven 
Heroines. 

"Book One, The War; Book Two, The Emperor 
Knang Hsi ; Book Three, The Litterateurs in Mongolia. 

** Did I tell you about my nice trip to Ti San t They 
want a girls' school there, and there are several women 
who would like to study in a station olass, but can't 
leave home so long. I fee! like pnrsning the Misses 
Wyckoff 's plan. They have station classes, but they go 
to their classes, not the class to them. 

"Mr. Boberta invited us idl to supper Friday night. 
It was a little bit cold, and we saw tiie stove beaming. 
Mr. Roberts had put a lighted candle in the stove in imi- 
tation of tlie immortal Colonel Sellers. Sunday, after 
meeting, I had the women at my house for their meeting, 
and I put a lighted candle in my stove, to repeat the 
Colonel Sellers joke. There isn't much isinglass in my 
stove and nobody notioed it I forgot it myself till after 
dinner, llkere was two honn^ illumination all for notli- 
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lug, and an el^ant wax candle, too. The joke came tOl, 
you see, bat it vas on me. 

" My present dog who goards the school yard la vny 
fierce. He cnltivatee conrage on a mixed diet of millet 
and tin pan, as vaa said of the Scotch that they coltiTated 
literatnre on a little oatmeal. The dog is getting nppiah 
and will not allow the schoolgirls to chain him np 
throogh the day as he always has done. Only fomgn 
bisonlts have any effect in iadncing him to sntmiit to ty- 
ing np. 

"I have a very fanny new scholar. She is rather 
simply clad, and wonld have been more simply clad if 
Hnan Hoan had not lent her tronsers and an apper gar- 
ment. She has no stockings, and her shoes have gaping 
holee, displaying toes nntrammelled by binding. Her 
mother is d«id, and no one looks after her. Her father 
was very insistent that Mr. and Mrs. Spiagae shonld 
adopt her, saying if they didn't^ he shooldgive her to the 
Boman Oatholics. 

"I told her at the first that if she were not a good 
scholar, we shoald send her hack home. Her face lit 
with Joy, and she seemed determined not to be a good 
scholar, so she could go home. Bat yesterday, she 
seemed to look more favorably on the school when ar- 
rayed in her new warm tronsers and coat^ and seeing the 
advuitages of edacation in getting food regularly." 

"December 4, 1895. 
" My dear appreciative iiunily, I haven't anything to 
write you this time. I ' traipse ' from my room to the 
schoolhonse, and from the schoolhonse to my room. I 
give the girls patches in a grudging manner and glne for 
mending shoes more cheerf ally. I wound the schoolgirls* 
finer feelings by opening their wardrobes, and throwing 
out the heaps at the bottom. I find long lost articles. 



Digitized t, Google 



IiETTEBS OF HENRIETTA WILLIAMS S69 

thus. I tiy to study b; fits vitb the teacher, I read, and 
jamp np to see nrhat the girls are doing, read again, and 
the girls come in to recognize tzu kaoerty — and ao wags the ' 
day." 

"January 1, 1896. 
" I hope the rest told yon of COiristmas Day and onr 
Btockings, and hov dear Mrs. Spragne gave as each such 
nice gifts. I gave the achoolgirls pieces of calico, and 
was so exercised hy trying to make them eqoally attrac- 
tive, that I was late to Christmas dinner." 

" January X9, 1898. 

"Theee days I don't get time to write letters, since the 
schoolgirls are with me so much. If writing were like 
thinking, how mach easira' it wonld be. I tttink of so 
many Inters when I walk, and have the material all 
ready, if I could only pat it down. Some of my Mends 
haven't written to me, and I think they are busy too, and 
think out many lettois that don't get into the maiL 

" In the December Century, the atory of the ' Brushwood 
Boy ' fascinat«e me, especially that map. I think it must 
be a real experience of Mr. Kipling's,— all but finding the 
girl who had the same dream. 

" My two smallest girls are in my room all day outside 
of study hoars. They do patchwork, or write characters 
or play. They like to come. 

"I give out medicine all the while, — cough syrup, cas- 
tor-oil, eye medicine, mutton tallow for chapped hands, 
etc. Dr. Wapies gave me a large quantity of all of theae, 
and I am an independent practitioner now." 

"AprU^, 1896, 
"DeaeMakt: 

"Such good letters have come from some of my 
school friends. They said nice things about me, and I 
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■waa pleased, bnt qaite a little ashamed. As I am in 
China, th^ cannot be undeceived. I stiall write t)ack to 
them that they are all wrong, and I am not nearly bo nice 
as tJiey think. Their answers will be fall of praise for 
my Bweet anconscionsness. After all, it is nice to have 
the friends yoa love clothe yon with virtaes yon don't 
possess. And it is Btimolating. I shall be trying nowto 
be as good as they think I am, 

" Dear little wster, people used to say that we were 
qaite alike. And we are alike enongh so tliat I feel as 
if I understood how yoa think aboat things often. But 
there are some ways I don't want you to be like me, and 
am glad yoa aren't What I mean ia this. I've been too 
reserved in showing my affection. I am afraid often of 
poshing mysdf forward, when really, if I were willing to 
make advances, people might have likedmeperhap& It 
is partly becanse I cared for books more than anything 
else, and didn't find ont ways of getting near people I 
liked. Then when I first came to America, and wanted 
girl friends, I felt as if I didn't know how to make them 
like me. At the Western, it grew easier, and I had some 
girl friends there. At Oberlin, I made some lasting 
friendships. Bnt I want yon to make more than I did, 
and tbat will be good." 

"April SO, 1898. 
" Lines to a yonng gentleman in America who com- 
plained that it strained his mind to think back to the 
mafKns which his sister wrote aboat in her letter from 
China. 

BU OamplaiiU 
" nie mufflDs of two moDttH ago 
Cune oold in tout letter to-day. 
My Intelleot tirea in the sbvtoh, 
Although yon oheerfuUj Bay, 
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' We had bUoaita tor tot last nigfat, 
Will hare mnfflns for tea ta^j.' — 
Hy motto's ' Loolc forward, not bat^ ' 
And 80 I beg 700 to write 
What fon'U ha*o for a meal In a montb, 
In the mom. at noon, and at night. 
And then inj mind will relax 1 
Thna, thna, do I beg yon to write. 

Set Antwtr 
" Thla ia April. I bope that in Jnna 
As aiz strikes, we'll ait down to a afffead, 
Flatea filled with tried ofaioken on toaa^ 
Jam, aprioota, bott«r, and bread. 
Now ia thiafntnre fowl crisp 
Aa 70a read what I write of thesiHvad. 
When the railroad is bailt to this town, 
Birda'-nest eonp, aea-slngs, and what mora' 
Of dainties from North and from Booth 
Will quickly be bronght to onr door. 
In stmggling wiUi oonoepts of such far-fntnra food, 
Ton will aigh, ' Let me look book onoe more ! ' " 

" Chin Ke To, Aug. X7, 1896. 
" My Dear Familt : 

" There are a dozen women around me goaBiping. 
One jnst inquired after Miss Diament, if she were in 
Peking, and was surprised when I told them she was dead. 
They are telling me aboat Teacher Ghoa's second wife 
with her &lse feet She has two pairs of shoes, the small 
pair at the bottom, and real shoes inside, and can't walk 
at all or stand to do her work. 

" Yesterday Mrs. Chao the Bible woman and I went to 
the little moautaio village of Yao Tzn Chnang. We 
climbed the hill to where Teacher Choa Tzn Fang lives, 
and his wife gave as string beans and oatmeal. My lit- 
tle Tean Meitzu can't come to school, and she was very 
sorry and sat by me holding my hand all aAemooo. ^le 
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grandmother of lier betrothed doesn't wish her to go to 
Bohool, and gave the father meal and a roll of cloUi, so 
they vou't let her go. 

"There vere some sweet little children in the yard at 
Ohln Ke Ta. One tat little snnny-fooed Lai Ditza I kept 
at my elbow two evenings to help eat my sapper. Ya Fa 
has a fonr year old son who is nearly blind, — one eye 
quite gone and one with a film over it I petted him and 
gave him ' ma-hnars ' (Chinese donghnats), and held him 
till he cried whenever I went away. Two days I went 
and promised to come back, and he waited for me even- 
ii^s, bnt the third day I started for Kalgan. I wanted to 
take him with me and have the doctor operate on Ma 
eyes, bat his parents weren't willing yet. I miss the lit- 
tle fellow. He osed to pat both his fat little armsarotmd 
my neck and call me ' Ma Qoo Goo ' (for Ma Kn Xiang). 

" He cried ao when I went away ! I stnffed bis apron 
pocket with ma-hnats. He grabbed the ma-hnars in his 
right hand and reached blindly after me with the other 
hand. Poor dear little fellow I 

"Fm ever so mnch happier than I was in America, or 
a Caw months since. I don't dare say very mnch about it 
for fear of being eelf-confldent, but I do feel that sickness 
conid not change my happiness. I have clang to the idea 
that I was a Christian before this, and I etill think so, 
bat sach a weak Christian. Kow I don't think mnch 
abont my foalts, for I feel that I am being made into 
something that will be beaatifal when God gets thiongh 
with me. 

" If Z fed di^rentJy, I will t«ll yoo, for it is hardly 
honest to tell of oar up* and not of oar dovma. Thoagh 
what difference wonld it make how I feltt I would be in 
tbe process of being made, whether I were sorrowM or 
njolcing. The thought that God Is working on me 
makes me glad so many times, as I &eshly think of it" 
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(Mr. John B. Mott visited Peking in Che &U of 1896, 
and vith oQiers held a convention in the intereetB of 
T. M. C. A. work.) 

"Peking, Sept 16, 1896. 

" I am staying at home from the convention to rest. 
Mr. and Sfra. Spragae, Mias Andrews, Miss HinmftTi and 
myself reached here Friday. Saturday afternoon, Bishop 
Joyce preached and Dr. Sheffield translated. The Bishop 
did BO Tell, — an easy, simple, iiispiring sermon, and Dr. 
Sheffield translated so well, with such ease, and even 
imitated his gestaree, and clapped hla hands and hallela- 
jahed when the Bishop clapped his hands and hallela- 
jahed. The Bishop wiped his eyes with his band to i^»- 
reaent the grief of the prodigal son, and Dr. Sheffield 
pnlled ont his handkerchief and wiped bis eyes. It was 
fine. The Bishop would bnrst in 'Bless the Lord for yon, 
Dr. Sheffield, thaf s jnst the way I want it said,' and he 
was BO happy at Dr. Sheffield's fervor and freedom in de- 
livery that he let off some more 'hallelujahs' while the 
translator was speaking. 

"Sonday, Mr. Mott spoke, and Mr. Owen translated, — 
wonderfally well, but Mr. Owen had a harder time of it 
The talk Mr. Mott had prepared for foreigners, on the 
' Inner Life ' and ' d^eneration of spiritual facolties,' and 
he bad longer pan^raphs than the Bishop. The drops 
of perspiration stood on Mr. Owen's brow, and he bad 
the appearance of a stroller. I eqjoyed bearing the 
translating, and leam lots firom soch things. 

"Sunday night, Mr. Mott spoke again in theohapel 
here about T. M. 0. A.'s — bow they bad grown and were 
uniting (hrougboat the world, — the BngUsh and Scandi- 
navian and G^man associations. In India the stndents 
had formed a nnion of several ooll^ies. He hoped 
Ohiueee stodents would do the same. 

" I was very glad to have beard Mr. Mott He has a 
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tboDglitftil dantestnees, and a kind of hammering pover 
in clinching his addreffles. .1 hope I can get all tlie good 
from hia addreeses on 'Bible Stody for one's OTnspiritnal 
growth' and ' Secret Prayer.' I have failed in both thoee 
lines. The Chinese vere greatly impressed by him. 

"Dr. Sheffield and Mr. G^eunerell are del^ates to 
Shaogbai where they wish to take steps towards the for- 
mation of a Students' League of Asia, like the associa- 
tions of other coantries. The del^^ates' expenses are 
raised by pledges made by the missionaries at the confer- 
ence." 



"I wrote last on the road &om Peking. Monday 
night, we reached a place thirty miles from Kalgan. 
Mr. MoKee wanted to get home the next day, and asked 
if I didn't want to go. I wanted to try my endorance, 
and also to get home sooner, so consented. We started 
at four o' clodc in the morning, I on my horse, Mr. McKee 
on his pack-mole. It was still dark and we Ml in with 
a camel train, — strings and strings of them. It was a 
very narrow road, and camels don't keep to one side 
well, bat slump here to right and there to left. Bo we 
got tangled, and coaldn't go by. At one place there was 
a bloc^, whore a train of camels going sonth came against 
these camels going north. It wasn't tan for me nor for 
Mr. McKee. He might have got by quicker, bnt didn't 
dare leave me far behind, and I was expecting a tea-chest 
to Jam up against me sooner or later. We got past in an 
hour, and breathed freely again. The people here think 
I took a very trying jonmey, bnt that was the only part 
that was bad." 

" October 14, 1895. 

" I have been spending my afternoons in teaching 
school over the bridge. I go on the horse. The road is 
most villainoos and terrible, and when one knows there 
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has been no rain for some veeka, one feels inclined to 
malign the people who live on the street and throv all 
the slops oat. Somedmes I make the beast go np a little 
stone sidewalk, quite narrow, to avoid the mud. Once 
Uie horse ma^ed my foot against the wall, bat the 
donkey, unlike Balaam's ass, is carefat of my life and 
limb." 

"January IS, 1897. 

'*The box yoa sent from home got here Janoary TOl 
Ttf^mnii^ vantB me to thank yon for the nice thlnga you 
sent her. As for me, I went off proudly with my apron, 
pink shirt-waist, ioe-vool shawl, and so many more 
tllingf^ I affirm that if I had had another thiog, I shoDld 
have been too proad to walk, and conld only have 
waddled. As for the apron, thongb it might have been 
a little lai^ for me before, — when that box came, I 
swelled so with pride that the apron is, if anything, a 
little scant. I in fatore intend to devote myself only to 
l^ose pages of the Delineaior which represent ' Patterns 
for Elderly Ladies of Stoat Figures.' 

" Fm stupid, and can't think of what to write. Papa 
fears I shall defraud somebody or something by patting 
less paper in the letter than Fm entitled to. Bat sonie- 
tames I love to donate to the government one sixteenth of 
an ounce advantage in the way of mail. Far away from 
my glorions country, I can do but little to help her, but 
may they remember of me that I sometimes took one i^. 
teenth or one thirty-seoond less weight than my five cent 
stamp entitled me to. 

*' Ifonday, I went to my little school over the bridge, 
and found one scholar, a girl of fourteen, gone. The 
&mily was too poor to keep her, so they sent her to her 
fritnre husband's home. Thero is no mother-in-law, bat 
the sister-in-law's mother lives there, and is possessed by 
a fox, every one says, so she can heal disease^. I am 
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Bony for the girl. They all take opimn Quxe, and the 
Bister-iu-law is a ' amoke-dried stick,' — their expreesion 
for an opiam fiend, Then they don't say ' opium devil.' 

" Mrs. Yn Fa is pleasant and bright, and reads Mark 
with me. Last night she told me about her San Kaitzo, 
my sweet little girl, and bright scholar, San Eaitzn is 
engaged into a family where they want bonnd feet, and 
the &niily say they will bind when she is eighteen, and 
comes as a bride into their home. That will hurt bo t 

" Tsan Meitzu, too (one of last year's girls), can't come 
to school this year on account of her mother-in-law. 
They wrote tiiat she cried, and wanted to come very 
miudL Mamma yearns after her, and says, 'I want 
Tsnn Meitzo.' • . ." 

Tliis was the last letter written before her mother's 
death. Two weeks of anzioas watching followed, and on 
January twenty-sixth, the dear mother was called home, 
and Etta and her father were left alone. 

" F^rvary IS, 1897. 
" Deub Mabt : 

"I hare been looking over mammals things, and 
the letters her sisters and her children wrote her. She 
took great comfort in yonr letters. In her portfolio were 
things she valned j — one was the letter Stephen wrote 
her, orging her to go to Uncle Bob's wedding ; there 
were flowers, and one rose, dark red, marked ' Mary's 
rose, Angost S, 1896.' 

"I have been thinking of death more as a rennlon 
than a separation. Think of Thomas Hng^es seeii^ Dr. 
Arnold again ; of Tennyson putting his arms about 
Arthnr Hallam, the friend of his youth, dead years and 
years ago ; of Robert Browning and EUJzabetli Brown- 
iIlg^— 
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" ' Then a peaoe out ot pain, 
llieii B Ugfat) Ouia Vtij breast, 
Oh, tbon Sonl (rf mj aonl, I shall see thee t/iim, 
Aod vitb Odd b» ihe raei'— ' Protpiee.' 

I always loved that part of ' Tom Brown ' where Tom 
goes back to Bngby, and sees, in the evening, the 
doctor's grave in the chapel. 

"The last week of mamma's life is my sweetest, dear- 
est remembtttDce. If I had no other reason for believing 
in a personal, loving God, I would believe in Him be- 
cause I had those last days with her." 

"AprU2,18S7. 
"Mt Deab, Deab Ones : 

"I <^ed more after receiving yonr letteiB of Feb- 
mary 8th and 16th than I have since TnftTnmft died, bat it 
was good for me to cry. Tears help sometimes. They 
keep one from feeling dried np, and having doll pain 
with no ontward sign. 

" I feel jnst as yon do ahoat the great and joyooB 
change that has come to mamma, bnt for my own wke, 
it wonld have been mnch harder to bear her going if I 
had not been with her the last days. I thonght of yon 
and prayed for yon on those days, wondering when yon 
wonld know. ' The cablegram took nine days to Peking. 

"The gatekeeper is very low. They think he can't 
get well, and I have a desire to ask him to tell my mother 
about the letters yon wrote. I wanted bo much to show 
them to mamma. The pleasant weather comes now, and 
I think if mtunma conld bnt have lived till now, and 
planted her flower seeds and worn her pretty new dresses. 
It does seem foolish to be talking abont flower seeds and 
such aa things to make one wish momma back, bat I do 
mlBsher. 
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** Every oooe in a while I feel anrprised again to think 
of infttnmft being dead. When I vas looking over her 
dreasee, I fonnd a pin stack in, that she had pat in vhile 
vearing it, just as one does ao often. And now she is 
gona The Banday before she died, she was better than 
before, and so I went and taaght her Bnnday-achool class 
and kept thinking, ' Now, perhaps mamma will be well, 
and f!ome to teach here ; I shall see her sitting on the 
kang, with her black hood on, and all this time of anx- 
iety will be remembered as a bad dream.' 

"Kow, sometimes I think just for a moment, 'Perhaps 
thia is a dream, and Pll wake np, and find " la m Tna still 
here and sitting at her old place at table.' 

" Sometimes one does dream long, long dreams where 
years seem to pass in trouble. 

" The Chinese think it very strange that I don't wear 
mooming for mamma. I told them it was very hard to 
make foreign dresses, and that we wore black for monm- 
ing instead of white, as they do. 

" I have sixteen now in the Girls' School, and twelve 
have natural feet. I help several on their clothing, and 
some I clothe entirely. Those that I help I try to use np 
old clothes on for economy. I alter old basques, patting 
in pieces of goods where the darts were cut, so as to 
make it hang straight. Yon may think it looks fanny, 
bat it's a great improvement on giving them the old 
basqnes as they ar& The Chinese girls do look so 
wretchedly awkward in basqnes, and they are too short 
bewdes, so I put a piece on at the bottom alter piecing 
np the aides. The Chinese women, who are very saving, 
say, ' Well, yonr skirts are good to make over into clothes, 
but those short upper gowns you wear are so cat up with 
sUts, they are very little use.' 

"I am preparing for my last year's examination in 
Cbinese at Tang Chou. After this, though Fm e:q>ected 
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to stady Chinese etUl, X am not to be examined, or re- 
quired to follOT a partlcolar ooarae of stndy, 

" We have liad sndi an interesting lecture from Sven 
Hedin, a famoaB Swedisli explorer of Central Asia, who 
stopped here oa his way to Peking. He discov^^d a 
city bnried for ages in the sand, and maunBcripts written 
in unknown diaraoteiB. He spoke, and Mr. Spragoe 
translated, so the Chinese eoold get the good of hie story. 
They were most interested in hearing abont the felt roads. 
He had to pat felt over the snow so that the horses coold 
traTel. If a horse slipped from the felt, it sank into tlie 
moist snow and had to be dng out Of coarse progres- 
sion was very slow. Then when he told abont tbe days 
he lived on grass, and the days he went without water, — 
that was thrilling I My cariosity is satisfied on one point 
The boots in his story, with which he carried water to 
bis dying servant, are the identical onee be wears now 1 
They most have been very good boots to last so long. 
Tbe shop where he bought them will have an advertise- 
ment." 

'^Ealffon, April SX, 1S97. 

" I send you a copy of the letter I have written to tbe 
Christian Endeavor Societies of Iowa, who contribute 
towards my support I just wrote them about my school, 
and every-day happenings. An old inhabitant like me 
gets so naed to the natives, that he cau't do any tall 
writing abont their enormities. 

" I want to tell you about my little day school in the 
garden suborb of Kalgan, and then about one girl who 
was in that day school, but is now in my boarding school 
This little day school I taught myself for the main part, 
and rode on an animal or in a cart When I rode the 
horse I attracted much attention, and, of course, beard 
'foreign devil' many times along Qie road. lately I 
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have been veaiing tbe Chineae coatiime to be lesa notice- 
able^ but beard, ' A foreigner our clothes I Oar clothea I 
ITot badl' refeiring to my dotbes. ' Looks very veil if 
she didn't vear that waah-baHln on ber head/ referring 
to my sailor hat, which is the shape of a Chinese vaah- 
baain. When one is oostomed as a Chinese voman, one 
ought not to wear anything on the head except cloth, or 
a strip of ribbon, but a hat is rather a necessity to me. 

"Biding in a cart is, of oonise, less annoying bnt 
mnch more painful and tiresome. Sometimes I thongbt^ 
' I'll go in the cart to-day and not be reviled,' bnt after 
some astonishing bounds of the cart> wbioli, perhaps, 
knocked my head against tbe side, I would say to myself, 
' Better be called names and hear yonr bat called a wash> 
basin than hurt yonr head with these jars.' 

' ' I most say that along the dwelling honsee I am usnally 
greeted politely by the children and others who know my 
name. In the market streets by the shops I hear tbe 
most reviling. 

"Tbe house In which I have my schoolroom has a 
beantifiil, very large grape-vine in the yard. At the side 
are grown tomatoes and other foreign vegetaUes, beside 
the nsual Chinese vegetables. 

" Among the scholars I bad was a large glii whose 
accent was different &om the Kalgan variety. Her fiuuily 
came tmm the sonth of the Great Wall, were very poor 
and so betrothed this girl as soon as they came to Kalgan 
for the money they needed. Afterwards thty fijund out 
that the family were opinm-smokeis. An engagement is 
a very sacred thing in China, so the poor girl most go 
into that family no matter bow bad they were. 

" One day when she recited I saw tears In her eyes. 
The next day I went to teach she didn't come. They 
said, ' She has gone into the family of her betrothed. 
She is not married yet, bnt th^ wanted some one to wait 
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on them and her fetber and mother didn't have enough 
to feed her and the other children too.' 

" ' What kind of i>eople are these T ' I asked. * Do 
they all smoke opium 1 ' 

" ' Yee. There are two brothers. The older one has a 
wife abont forty years old. The yonnger is the one to 
whom the girl is engaged. The brother's wife has a 
mother, an ezorciaer of evil spirits, who lives with them. 
They all smoke opinm.' 

"A month passed. I conld not do anything, bat I 
thooght of the poor girl, and hoped what she bad learned 
in school would comfort her and save her sool. 

" I saw her abont Chinese New Tear's. Bhe had come 
home fbr a few days. She looked rery sallow and beaten 
down, not as she did before when she led my horse and 
held him for me to moont. I bad admired the life and 
vigor I saw in her, bat now pale, dispirited, in wretched 
dothes, and her head bonnd abont in a faded black rag 
— I hardly knew her. 

" She seemed glad to see me. I heard them say, ' Her 
sister-in-law and the rest treat her badly. They make 
her stand on the cold floor till midnight to hand tiiem 
their opium pipes and fill and refill them, while they are 
upon the warm kang.' (A kang in winter is nsoally the 
only place one can keep warm on in a Chinese hooae.) 
They, being opinm-smokers, need very little food or 
sleep, and they wanted her to eat as little as they did. 

" The next time I came Mr. and Mrs. Jen and I had a 
consnltation, (Mr. Jej^ is the owner of the hoose where 
the school is. The name is pronounced like onr English 
*mn.') 

"The father and mother were called in and I said, 
* Yon onght to break this engagement for yonr danght^s 
sake.' I had previoosly placed the amount of the be- 
trothal mon^ in Mrs. Jen's hands, so that it might be 
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given to the opiom-smoking fiuuily, if they agreed to 
release the girl. The father and mother were mnch 
frightened. ' We promised to send her back yesterday, 
bat ahe wouldn't go, and they came for her to-day, and 
Te said, " 8be shall go to yon this afternoon." ' I said, 
' Don'tsend her. Let me take her bock to my home in the 
cart and tell ttiem yoa don'twanthertogo back to them.' 

" Bo I smuggled the girl in the back of the cart and ve 
vent h(Hne and she went to the Girls' School house. This 
vae Saturday. The next day, Sunday, her &ther came 
to meeting and told her to go back. I pleaded with 
them and told them to brace up and not be afiraid, but he 
rolled with anguish on the brick walk and sobbed out, 
* I am a poor man, a poor man, and dare not let her stay 
here.' 

" * Wait till Monday and she shall go in the cart' He 
went. Aboat two o'clock that afternoon he appeared 
again with Mr. Jen to say that Uie husband had hired a 
cart and that the girl must go now. I still pleaded for 
another day, and went to talk with the betrothed hus- 
band. He made me sick to look at him or speak to him, 
but I begged for one day more. He said, ' I want my 
wife. I have been told several days now, to-morrow, to- 
morrow she will come, and I don't wish to be pnt ofif any 
more.' I got the school-teacher to talk to him. The 
school-teacher first shamed him by asking to see his 
bands. When he concealed the right one in his sleeve 
the teacher insisted, and then said, ' Ah 1 yon take 
opium, don't yon t I can see the marks on yonr nails.' 
^en the teacher asked him, ' Are yon married to this 
girl 1 She is too large a girl to be in your house onmor- 
ried.' He said, ' No,' he hadn't married her yet Then 
the teacher fairly dizzied him with a stream of eloquence 
proving that OonAicius and Mencios and the ancient 
sages all woold have let the girl stay till Monday. 
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" I weot to say Bometbing to the girl which ehoold 
lielp her, bnt I foDsd great difficulty in be^oniDg. She 
irae sobbing, aod I took her to my room and held her 
hand and cried with her till I thought in diatrees, ' The 
time is going and I mi^ never see her again or any 
Christian have aceeas to her. Bat vhat can I say t ' At 
last I told her that vhere she was going Satan vonld be 
near all the time to tempt hw. I cooldn't go viUi her to 
help her, bnt God coald and wonld help her. ' Too most 
pray every day, O Qod 1 help me to be good 1 Oh, Qod 1 
take care of me, save me 1 They won't let yoa be by 
yoarself, but yon can pray these words to Ood in yoar 
heart And yon mnst never try to kill yooiself.' The 
girl said she wouldn't. Before she had said to some one 
that they treated her so badly she wonld take some of 
their opinm and end her troubles. 

"The next day I sent her away in the cart Her 
&ther came to escort her. I remember the feeling I hod 
as of parting with some one about to die. I said, ' Don't 
forget to call on Qod. I can't do anything for yoa, bnt 
God can deliver yon.' I never expected to see her again. 

' ' The next Batorday after bieakfost Mr. Jen came very 
frightened, saying, ' That girl has mn away and we hid 
her in oar honse. Bnt the people will be there to find 
her. Oan't yon take the doctor's cart and send her to 
Peking t ' I inqnired the particnlars, which were as fol- 
lows : The girl had been treated worse than before after 
coming back, and Friday overheard her sistw-in-law 
Baying, ' She had better be married at once ; then if we 
b^t her to death the fother can't say mnch. "Nov she 
isn't married and we can't ponish her to the ntmost' 
The girl thought it her last chance to escape, so very 
early the next morning she left the honse and crossed the 
river on the ice to Mr. Jen's honse. Now I have named 
the girl Eliza, after Mrs. Stowe's Eliza, who croaaed the 
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Ohio OD the lea Mr, Jen pnt a sheepakln ooat over 
the girl, who vaa in a little onthoose, and locked the 
door. The pnrsners of the fugitive thoaght Eliza tb8 
Tith me. Men came all day to the gate-honae threaten- 
ing trouble and breaking down the walla if the girl was 
not given op. The gatekeeper and m; cook each solemnly 
ingoired if I bad the girl in hiding, and said, ' Yon had 
better give her ap, or Christianity will lose in repate and 
there will be trouble.' 

" Mr. Jen denied that the girl was in his yard, and 
didn't allow any one to search t^e place. Men were 
hanging abont aU day, trying to find oat^ but didn't dare 
entOT the yard. 

"Sanday morning Eliza's father took the betrothal 
money which I gave him back to these people. They, in 
despair of recorerlDg their strayed property, and of the 
opinion I had dispatched said property away from Kal- 
gan, were glad to settle amicably and get the mon^ with- 
out a law -Bait 

" Nov Eliza is in schooL It is a great pleasure to see 
her bright and smUiog in the new clothes I have given 
her, studying and working with a will. She is naturally 
the opposite of a quiet, neat girl, but has tried very hard 
to speak softly and not dispute with the othera and do 
her very best to please Ood and please me. 

** I was asked to say sometliing of the needs of the 
work. We need another lady very mach indeed. Last 
Call I would have told you ' A pocket folding companion ' 
— in other words, a Bible woman who could be pnt in my 
saddle-bags. To state this more soberly, I would say, a 
Bible woman who could ride a donkey without much pain 
afterwards. Oarts nearly kill me, but my Bible woman 
took a long time to recover from a E^ort trip on a donk^s 
vback. 

" I hope those of yon who read the Mizpah Oalendar 



Digitized t, Google 



LETTEES OF HiaWtlETTA WILLIAMS 3T5 

ham lememberod me and the school at oor appointed 
times. This year I have appreciated the Calendar more 
tluui nsoal. Since I lost my mother last Janoary, so 
many of the qootationa in the Calendar seem weighted 
-with a meesage for me. I do not speak of my own per- 
sonal loss here, bnt of the great loss oar work here has 
sostained in my mother's departure. 

" God has kept me well and peacefU all this time. 

"Pray for China. 

" Yonr friend and missionary, 

" Kgnsxetta B. Williams." 

"April £7, 1897. 
"I don'tfeelmtichof a missionary these days, working 
round with my sewing women. The childzeD needed 
clothes. I have fixed basqnes with insertions for little 
Jade Mng, and her sister ' Nezt-a-sou,' and my old 
skirts and a wrapper made good gowns for San Ya 
I'oTi and two others. Mamma's be^;gar woman Hsin 
Wa doee sewing for me sometimes. She is a very 
poor sewer, and it's hard to find work poor enongh 
for her to do. There are a lot of old shoes around 
and I cut them np for patches and have her patch the 
toes of the girls' old cloth shoes. There was one pair of 
tmtton shoes, which were good except for ripped side 
seams. Hsin Wn sewed them ap, and one rainy day I 
told Lao-kn-tzn to wear them. She gasped, hat obeyed. 
Iconld see how maddy her stockings were from the boles 
in the toes of the Chinese shoes. She looked so ridicolons 
the next day with those button shoes pat on wrong, bnt- 
tons on inside of her leg. I took them away from her, 
bat bring them oat every rainy day. I am keeping the 
child on old shoes now as an awfol warning to the rest 
' See what yon most wear if yoa spoil yoor shoes too 
soon!'" 
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"Later. 
" I Just took dovn ' Mary's Meadow ' by Mrs. Ewin^ 
to find that poem of George Herbert's, — 

" ' Who would bare tbooght my shriVBlled benrt 
Would iMTe reooTersd grMimew,' 

it oommencca It is quaint and yet I like it so mnoh. It 
ezpreesee aomething I have Mt often, the longing to be 
pat past the fear of falling, — not the fear, but the falling. 
Some things toaoh me and seem to water my heart, which 
was all shrivelled, — and then I shrivel ap again. Pray- 
ers don't nsoally do me the good they shonld, bat some 
people's prayers do refresh me like a shower. 

" One of my Mendjs wrote such a lovely letter after 
hearing aboat mammt^s death. She spoke of the com- 
monplace things that help, — simple every-day comfort <^ 
spring naturally following winter (it miut follow), — 
life, Qie real thing which per^ats throagh all. Her idea 
is something like Herbert's when he speaks of theflowen 
keeping hoaae down beneath everything in the qoi^ 

"Well, 

" ' Haart's lores rsuMb, 

Henrt'i lore ihoU meet thee agaia.' " 

" At Miuion Meeting, Twng CAott, May S9, 1897. 

" I wish yon coold be here and see aU the new people 
and babies and nice children, 

" Mr. and Mrs. Horace Pitkin are sitting against the 
glass bookcase, taking in new things and as old mission- 
arie& They are both fine looking. Mr. Pitkin is tall 
with blae eyes and dark hair parted nearl; In the middle. 
Mrs. Pitkin looks very yoang, and has pretty cnrly hair. 
Papa knew her father in school at Miami. We were a 
little afraid that tb^ might not be happy here, bat they 
seem deeply spiritoal, and very mnch in earnest. 

" Mr. Atwater is here from Shansi, dressed in CMncee 
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oostome. Dr. and Mrs. Porter are here with two fair- 
haired boffi, Jamie and ChappelL Dr. Ingram's baby 
Dsther is rosy and beaatiful, and Lather Goodrich is 
growing a fine boy. Bath Ingram and Oracie Goodrich 
have their hair done each in two conning littie taila" 

"Juneesd. 

"I am back at Kalgan. The days are lovely now. 
Lovely Bommer weather makes me Uiink of fiienda far 
away, and of my sisters. 

"Coiisio Maijorie wrote her opinion of Matthew 
Arnold as a floe critic bat inferior poet I can't agree 
there. Nothing soonds so like summer to me as : 

" ' Boon frill the high midsummer pomp come on, 
Boon will the mnak ounatioiie break aud swell, 
Soon alwll we hnve gold dnsted anapdn^n, 
Sweet WilliMn with bis homely cottage amell. 

" ' BoHfl that down the alley sbine afar 
And open jaamine, moffled lattioee, 
And groups under tbe dreaming garden trees, 
And the full moon and tbe white evening star.' 

"If yoo read 'Thyrsis' &om which this ctHnes, and 
' The Scholar Gypsy,' yon will care for his poetry. 

"Soon my pinks will be bursting forth, my snapdr^ons 
are already showing finely, my glory flowers are jost 
aboat to bnd, and every blessed geraniam is blazing with 
bloom. I wanted them tobloomin winter, bnttfaetrifiing 
things pat it all off till sammer when there is plenty be- 
sides. My sweet alyssnm makes a nice white spot, and 
is fragrant. So are the mignonettes. 

" I felt as if I liad no heart to plant flowers this year, 
but now I am glad X did. Do yon remember how mamma 
said, * We are going to have a very pretty garden next 
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•mniMr* f We have, and it almoat Beems m if At wete 
helping Oie gaideo grow ao wonderfnlly. Bveiy oneBsya, 
* Toon is the pretdest garden of all.' I wish mamma 
could see iL It ian't painfdl to think of her now, botone 
will repvt, no matter how happy the one who is gone is 
in her 'maoaimi.' 

" ' 13ie day ot oar birth, and the day of our death, — I 
■ee them as two great gates. Here is a small eonrt be- 
tween than, where some of as play ; we make oar little 
mod piee, and hoard up oar little tzeaaore^ pieces (tf 
tnight china and glass that we cot oar fingers on. Some 
of as make playhouses for othos who are to oome ; some 
dear away the mnd, that others may walk bettor acroes 
the ooart. We all look occasionaUy to the second gate, 
the Oate of Death. Some pot their hands over their eye^ 
and will not see it, bnt go back to look for some more 
Inoken pieces of bright china. Some declare they can 
see wonderfbl things of the land tie^ond, when the Gate 
is opened for others to paas throogh. 

" ' I myself, as a child, was filled with a great cariosity 
to see oatnde of hamaa life. I do not know how I 
shoold feel, face to foce with Death, bat it seems to me 
Oiat I should not be afraid, bat shoold wut for the Oate 
of Death to be unlocked with a longing desire toseewhat 
manner of land should be beyond.' 

" I wrote this in my joamal, long ago. The oUi^ 
day, I read in the ' Daily Light ' for the evening, ' I 
tmst I shall shortly see Thee, and we shall speak foce to 
fooe.' And, 'Myaonl thirsteth for God, for the living 
God, when shall I come and appear before God 1 ' 

" I never was so impressed before with that verse. It 
is taken ont of its connection to signify meeting with God, 
bat It is wonderful. How wonderfol it would be to see 
God soon, and speak thee to &ce with onr Lord Jesns. 

« From ImpreesiODS that have oome to me while read- 
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ing my Bible lately, I have more belief than I used to In 
the Lotd Jeeos' coming. It is bo maoh more restfU to 
think of that than death. Death will bring ne to the 
Lord's preaence too, if He does not come before that I 
vuit Him to oome, yet I pray that He may abide in me. 
It woold be 80 good to aee Him. I long dtuly that Ha 
Till come, and settle everything. 

" Sometiines I think that I am not half enoogh in ear- 
nest. If I beliered with all my heart, I should be speak- 
ing tdl the time to people, begging them to love Jeeos 
soon, — now. 

" My dear sisters, I am missing all the good of being 
irith yon, and knowing yonr little ways and bits of fan, and 
Bweebiesses and new dresses, — ^the little every-dayneesea. 
Do yon remember ' Peter Ibbeteon ' t Peter oonld dream 
;, over and over his former days, and carry his Mends with 
t him into his own past, by holding them by the hand and 
leading them Into his dreamland. They conld lead him 
into their past experiences too. Thafs what Fdlikeyoa 
to do for ma." 

'^ S^atetnber £4^ 1837. 

" I am keeping a bit of 'tipsina' (like wild tomip), 
which the Indians like. It reminds me of Santee, and of 
the times I had wandering over the hills banting tipsina 
with the little Birds' Nest girls. It is 'Aold LangByne' 
to me, thoagh my top drawer gets disorderly, and I fear 
the tipsina is a naclens of disorder, as the JoUycompop, 
and the Prince and others were a naclens fbr a dty In 
Frank Stockton's story of ' Prince Hassafc.* Do yon re- 
member Fleasauce in ' Wbat She Came Through,' who 
named her bnrean drawers Eapatoria and Balaclara be- 
cause they were so mnch like the Crimean battle-fields, — 
torn Dp, rent and derastated t 

" Ifs cnrioos how pntting one's things in order seems to 
get one's brain and sonl in tune. 
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" The other day I ooaldn't find my bank bills, aad vaa 
so afraid some one had taken the envelope. I thought of 
Eliza's mother who Is in here Sondays. Tlien I looked 
again very carefnliy and foond it in another place vhae 
I had pnt it myself. I vas so glad. It is so hard and 
withering to one's soul to sospeot people. I am always 
glad, even at finding trifles. It seems to symbolize some- 
tliing deeper. The woman who hunts fi» her lost piece 
of silver reminds one of the lost son who repented and 
came back. Fm thinking now of Jen Te Ming, and hope 
that the sin and attendant bnmiliatioti will make him re- 
pent all over. Thorongh repentance, — what can itbel 
I don't think I have ever repented in snch a way, bnt I 
dimly imagine it to be a breaking np of everything, — a 
wrenching apart of the tenderest places, — and then 1 — 
then, I don't know what to say, except that it mnst be 
like death, harder than some deaths, and then life again 
as a differwit person. 

"I have jnst been giving Teacher Lo some mon^ for a 
poor teacher, a ohorch-member who has come to Kalgan 
to see after his sick son. I thooght abont my brother, 
sapposlng be were sick and penniless, bow glad I shoold 
be to have some one slip a $50 bank note into his hand. 
Mine wasn't $60, bnt three tiiio which I slipped into Lo's 
hand. However one can feel beneficent and inwardly ex- 
puided over giving a mnch less som in China than in 
America." 

" October 21, 18S7. 

" Vm. jnst back from a torn- of sixteen days, which I 
enjoyed, Oiongh the days were pretty cold. Ontdoor life 
is good for me, and having a horse makes it easier. Mrs. 
Feng welcomed me at Sbni Ch'nan and made me feel at 
home. Bhe is a nice woman and foreign in her ideal of 
cleanliness. I heard her siz scholars recite, vtsrj w^ for 
three days' stody. She hopes to keep this little school so 
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tliat she oan stay at home and yet be doing nuanoD vork. 
The next day, I started for Chin Ke Ta. Am we weot 
up a steep hill, a bridal proceasion followed tis, ma- 
siciaDH in high red felt hata and the red sedan chair in 
which the bride was shivering, carried by panting men, 
who often pat the chair down to rest. I was pleased. I 
like a litUe excitement on the road, and whether it is 
bridal processions or soldiers riding to capture thieves, I 
greet them cheerfhily. 

"Crossing the river, the water was almost over my 
stirrap irons. It got dark, and we were still five miles 
away. I made my horse ran through two miles of coun- 
try road with honses scattered near more or lees, bnt the 
last part of the jonmey it was very dark, and the horse 
was tired, and looked snspicioasly at everything. As we 
went through the fields, I thought of wolves, and remem- 
bered the girl at Yn Chon whose grandmother was eaten 
by a wolf when she was working in the fields. Theother 
women fled for their lives, and when men ran with hoes 
and pitchforks there was nothing left but a foot and some 
bones. They got a big ooffln and buried the foot and 
leg bones with all the nsaal ceremonies. 

*'The Chinese villagers don't dare go ont at night for 
fear of thieves and wolves. Thieves woold not dare to 
attack a foreigner, bot wolves might not have known 
enongb to let me alone. I was glad finally to ride through 
a lighted village, past the theatre where small boys and 
others with lanterns sat ready to enjoy an evening per- 
fonoanoe. I had reached Chin Ee Ta. 

"I only stayed a day there, for the chnrch -members 
were worked np over a law-snit in one of the Christian 
families. I stayed at the inn. As I rode into the yard 
the inn ohildren shrieked, 'There's a foreign devil 
come ! ' I tamed to the carter and said, 'We won't stay 
here. They reviled me.' 'Whol' 'Children.' 'Oh, 
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diildran don't know what they aay.' The innkeeper 
also Baid, 'Oh, children don't know what's right' I 
sold, 'I'm not scolding them so mnch as yon older 
people. Yoo ought to teach them better.' 

"It was so cold at Chin Hoai An the next day, and 
we had a cold room there. By this time I had two little 
girls nnder my wing to take back to school. I was 
really afraid tliey would be sick as they are used to 
warm kangs. I shared one of my qaUta with them and 
hadn't enoagh to keep warm myself. The children 
woke crying often, and we hadn't much sleep. If the 
carter hadn't been kind enoagh to give one child a quilt 
which he was bringing to some one, we conld hardly have 
managed. The children were so good, I was glad to care 
for them and felt better than I shoold have done alone. 

"I have come back with my head fnU of gossip abont 
this one's 'Hsi for' (bride), and that one's mother-in- 
law. Yon will be tired of reading this." 

"Decemifr 6, 1897. 

"My California boxes came Monday, and I danced for 
pore joy qnietly in my room in the evening, and gloated 
over the good things I conld give tlie people for CSirist- 
mas dinner. They are invited over to onr house this 
year. 

"There Is only one thing I really long after now. 
Yon oooldn't guees, — a gramophone. It would be so 
useful to entertain Obiuese visitors and the school chil- 
dren at Sew Year's and holidays when I entertain them. 
I wish Stephen woold look up prices for me, and see 
if it's something really good My other wish you'd 
laugh over, — a telephoue to oonneot my room and the 
schoolroom, so as to save my mnning over there, and 
keep the girls from running to my room. It woidd be 
intereBting to enlighten the Chinese on telephones, beside. 



Digitized t, Google 



MTETERS OF HENRIETTA WILLIAMS 383 

"The girls are bcay making paper doll& I have torn 
off the white covers on Weeteni Oxfords aud the greeo 
covers of MiesioD Beporta, and ptirple covers on other 
things, till I vowed I wouldn't give them another thing 
for doll dresses. 

"It is lovely of 'yon-alls' to think of getting a box 
ready to send me. I could use a lot of scrap pictoree, 
advertisementa and other sadh, — flowers and pictures of 
ohildr^i preferred. The children learn to read texts 
printed on cards like that Dolls ore very nioe to send, 
even if they are blondes. Perhaps I can educate them to 
like blondes. What do yon think of my sacoess i^ I at- 
tempt t " 

"jyecember SS, 1897. 
" Mt Dbab Sistebs : 

"I have decided to make a reputation for myself 
talking about a novel that I never need write. I read of 
a Frenchman who owed his reputation to an essay on ' The 
IncoDvenience of Conveniences,' which he only talked 
about The novel that I am going to talk abont writing 
shall have a heroine who has had no advantages of books 
or teachers, bnt learns the modem languages by studying 
the patent medicine wrappers and tin cans. She can 
write 'Do not take sporions imitatioDS* In Polish, 
Swedish, Oerman, French, Spanish and Portngnese. I 
{[ot this idea aa I gased at my Anglo-Swiss Milkmaid 
Brand of condensed milk, which has Chinese and 
Japanese directions as well as the others. 

" The other morning near breakfast time, I felt a wild 
desire for luxury. I coold only think of using some ex- 
pensive soap, so I eliarged into the bedroom for Pears 
glycerine tar, bnt found nothing but Frank Biddall'a 
The Pears Soap was all up attic, so I quenched my desire 
for luxury, said ' Don't be a Clam' aud took a bar of 
SiddaU's.*' 
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"January «fi, 1S&8. 

' ' Some one has sent me ' Uerivale ' and Marzials' ' Life 
of Thackeray.' Mary spoke of trying to learn to like 
Matthew Aniotd, becaose I do. I like Arnold's poemq, 
bnt I don't feel bo food of Aim. I do love Thackeray, 
and it seems more for himself than for his writiags. I 
haven't always cared to read ' Vanity Fair,' hot I want 
yon when reading Thackeray to think of the loving 
kindness of the man, chaperoning bia little girls to 
children's parties, helping onfortanate aathors with 
checks ont of bis own pocket when he couldn't spoil Ms 
magazine by accepting their oontribations. I have a slip 
of ]>aper on my ' Vanity Fair ' flyleaf on which is 
written, 'Concerning Thackeray.' 

" One loved him almost as one loves a woman, — think- 
ing of him when away £rom him was a source of joy 
which cannot be analyzed bnt was fnll of comfort. One 
who loved him, loved him thus because his heart was 
tender as is the heart of a woman. 

" I have been remembering all these days last year at 
this time when mamma was dying. I am glad she is so 
happy. Last year I prayed Ood to make me better. I 
promised to change as £ir as I conid what mamma saw 
was fiknlty in me so I conld please her if she lived. 
Afterwards I added, ' And even if mamma doesn't live, 

Ood, do make me different' " 

* * 4: * * * 

" The blind child I wrote yon of,— Tn Pa's little boy, 

is here now. He is devoted to one of my dolls, — an ugly 

patched one, but he logs it and hogs it and hnots it when 

1 hide it (in easy places). He sees better to walk now 
than before. I gave him a bath once and often he comee 
aronnd saying, 'Ma Kn, I want a bath.' Bnt his little 
sister didn't like the Ixith at all. Their mother, Mrs. 
Yn Fn, invited me to eat domplings yesterday. The 
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bliad boy and baby girl had shockingly dirty fitcee, and 
Thile I waited, I yeanied to wash them, but didn't know 
whether it was etiquette, when invited out to dine, to wash 
your hostess's children's faces. Mrs. Tn Fu is so bright 
and good-natnred. I am fond of her, bnt she is so slat- 
ternly. I have talked to her gently, bat it did no good, 
and the Chinese have talked to her and abont her with a 
great frankness which I hadn't the coorage to imitate, 
bnt that seems to have done no good either. 

"Thirteen of oar seventeen scholare have unhoond 
feet. Two of the small-footed girls are very poor, and so 
miserably supplied with shoes L^ their parents that th^ 
act as awfol warnings to those scholars who hare on- 
bound their own feet, bnt think small feet pretty. 

"It seems harder than osoal to keep the yoonger girls 
looking tidy and dean this winter. They remind me of 
boys, with the same fine facility for wearing cot their 
clothes and their shoes, breaking household articles, and 
getting their faces and hands dirty. It Is a great bless- 
ing, however, that they are all well. Oatsiders usually 
comment on the scholars' appearance, t^ns : — ' How fat 
they look ! ' which is almost as great a compliment in 
CMna as it is in Dahomey." 

*' March 16, 1898. 
"Deab Gisls: 

"There are so many old photographs in a bor 
np'Stairs. As I looked them over to-day, I was moved 
to compose a few stanzas of a poem, on this style : 

" Sndt stacks of plotnm ! Here's for you 

A Dsmeleee pbotograph. 
And othen heaped ue Damelees too, 

Wbnt eball I dof I Inogb 
At bonnet boge, nod boop-«Urt Tsat, 

I bM<dtj know ttw twit 
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"Hj fsther bolding inbuit oon. 

Son weMS ma open omilA. 
This work ia tnunad in pln^ and gilt. 

I know JUm, but a pile 
Of old and yoong of either wx 

In 1S70 ayla 
Are quite nnknown. Ati, hen's a nanu^ 

A baby called ' Lenore.' 
I see it waa in Fittebnif; ta'an, 

I maf find oat some more. 
Parbaps it waa our ocmBln'a babe. 

How many boa ahe? Fonr? 

" And one has ' Hotber from the oil 

Painting.' How oau I Mi 
WhoM mother 'twaaT There are not few 

Of tliem. Like meiely writing ' jell ' 
Upon the paper covered ap. 

Tod gncM Uie kind — 'tia well. " 

"Mar<A23th. 
*' Mt Ltttle Sister : 

" Mamma aaid once she vanted me to write to yoa 
abont coming to China. 

" I haven't asked yon to, because I wanted yoa to de- 
cide I have ambitious for yoa, snch as I had once for 
myself. Yet let God lead yon. If I had yon with me, 
all my own to walk and ride and talk with, I woold be 
happy, 80 happy. 

" Bat I am not louely. While alone, Ood has come to 
me. I have snch wrong things in me, but God has not 
left me a prey to them. My Master who bought me 
does not let go of me. ' Meet to be partakeis with the 
saints Id light, partakers of the divine inheritance.' Oh, 
why can't we think always of these things ! " 

"Apraie, 1898. 
"Mrs. Ltttson's friendship ia snch a comfort to me. I 
hare needed companionship this year. Fve had so many 
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good rides lately, because Mr. Larson and Mr. Stenberg 
vera here and conld go -with me. It seems nmisaal to 
thank God for letting them be here to take me riding, 
bat it has kept me in good spirits to have the ridee and 
to have tbeir company. Don't yoa "kaow, Mary, hov 
thankful ve are for some little indolgence sometimes 
that doesn't cost near so much as other thingst We get 
oar clothee and food vith apathy, bat are delighted with 
some little ribbon or ring that comes in jost right, and 
we feel that we most be good a long time for the kind* 
ness. 

" I have been so happy lately in thinking of Jeens as 
the one who would make me what I ought to be. I sban' t 
worry aboat myaeli^ about not keeping on. It seema that 
Qod is going to keep me, because I am so weak. Yes- 
terday I prayed especially for this. I said to Qod that 
He knew how weak and onstable I was, that there was 
no dependence to be pat on me, so it was all for Him to 
do. I asked that what He wanted me to do should be 
made jost staringly plain before me, jnst as Ss did for 
the children of Isiael. Other people are better, and can 
stand periods of doubt and uncertainty and still trust, 
but now I want to be led. I want to fed God is with me, 
or I can't get along. Then I tbooght, 'I believe Ood 
means to save me, and I want to be taken care of.' 

" Ever since I have had it with me as a lovely support- 
ing thought that Jesus is with me and is going to make 
me into what He wants. I almost feel wrong aa if I were 
over bold, bat some of the Bible seems to mean jost that 
1 feel perhaps as an opiom-user might, who has pat him- 
self in a refuge where he knows be cannot get out and the 
doctor will cure him. And just as he is shut in, he feels, 
' I am going to be cored. Even though I cry and rave 
for opium, I cannot get it. Though I strive to get ont, I 
cannot until I am cored. I am going to be cured I know, 
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not because of anytiiitig I can do, except my oomicg here^ 
bnt because of tbe doctor.' " 

"Aprassd. 
" I am so glad becanse one of my prayers is answered. 
I prayed that I might love to read the Bible. Before 
this, I loved it when I could get at it, but dot I want to 
read bo much, and I think of so many nice places tliat I 
want to read ail at once," 

" Yesterday I didn't iM so at peace, bat to-day I got 
a beantiful verse, Jeremiah 31 : 12. ' Ajid their soul 
shall be as a watered garden, and they shall not sorrow 
any more at all.' It was so beautiful to sit there and 
think it over, — that n^ sonl should be as a watered 
gardoL It lasted me all the morning, through the study 
with the teacher, which I ei^oy, and the walk to the hill, 
where I could sit and aee the snow-capped mountains 
beyond the bine. There was that undercurrent of joy all 
throngh. 'My soul shall be as a watered gardoi, — as a 
watered garden.' 

"It means something very wonderful and beantifbl, 
and I know just a little bit, and the rest of the meaning 
is going to unfold as I go on." 

" May 20, 1898. 

"I am alone in the compound now, as idl have gone 
to mission meeting. 

"Mr. and Mrs. Spragoe went late, because there has 
been sickness in our Girls' Sdiool. 8iz girls bad it more 
or less heavily. Th^ had sore throats and headaches. 
People outside tbe school had rash and were sick two or 
three days, but the two girls I had in my room at tlie 
schoolhouse where I slept and took care of them, were sick 
two weeks in a kind of delirium. Er-tzn cf^ed constantly 
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for the school matron, and after she had quieted down, 
I^Q-tzo kept oaliiDg for her mother aod brother. We 
vere afraid of typhoid or typhus. I read all the books I 
could fiod, and tried all the remedies I dared. Bfr. 
Spragne thought to save criticism we ought to call in a 
Cliitieee doctor. I examined the herbs he sent In to be 
steeped. Garavay was among them, and sliced pears, 
and tmrnips. I don't tbink it hiut them and it made the 
Chinese feel safer. The Spragnes slsyed four days after 
they should hare atartad for the meeting, and the girls 
were BO mnoh better it seemed that they ought to go. 
May IStti I got a telegram from Peking with ' Loving 
greetings, how the sick mission 1' I telegraphed back 
' All well.' The girls are all well now, though they did 
mamtge to make qoite a serious showing for a while. 

"Fmjost back from prayer-meeting. Iplay theorgan 
now after a &8hion for serricee. I do it to keep Helper 
Feng Ke trom playing. He has more confidence, bat leas 
sense of time than I. To-day the oongregatioD conldn't 
sing St Ann's, so I played a solo, first and fourth verses. 
Feng always gives oat the fourth vetse early if the sing- 
ing doesn't go well. 

" I told yoo of Mrs. Larson's little Mary Louise, boro 
April 6tb, didn't IT The baby la so well and good. 
Tuesday we, baby and all, went up the mountain by the 
liraon housa We found branches of such lovely yellow 
roses. I am going to get some roots from there. The 
branches are in a Chinese jar in Mrs. Larson's parlor and 
look like an ' Art Amateur Study,' only nicer." 

(Etta's last letter, written in pencil in a wavering hand.) 

" !Pttetday, May $4, 1898. 
*' Deab Mbs. Labson : 

" I am not vexj siek, bat if you could come over 
tlds morning, I would be glad. If it isn't couTenient to 
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eome, doo' t miad^ for I have the water-carrier' b vife with 
me, and Mrs. Sang, the matron, is very kind and oomeB in 
at erening and eurlj momingB to iaqoire if I want any- 
thing. Lovingly, 

"Henbietta B. Willumb." 



Mr. and Mrs. Larson's home was in the Upper City 
of Kalgan, some two miles from the American Board 
compoQQd. Mrs. Larson had a little seven weeks' baby, 
bat on receiving Etta's note, she took the baby and vent 
over to be with her. Mrs. Larson has written of those 
last days. 

" It had seemed to me that Miss Williams looked pale 
after the strain of norsing her scholara. Bat she said it 
was only that she had lost sleep, and woald be all ri^t 
soon. Whea her note came Tuesday I took the baby and 
went over immediately. I fonnd her looking very ill, 
bnt Dot in bed. Talking tired her and she spoke dowly. 
I had her go to bed, and stayed with her ontil she died 
on May 30th. She thought it a touch of plearisy. I felt 
Bare it was the dreaded typfans fever, and lifted my heart 
to the Lord Jesns to be with as. And He was. Do not 
feel, dear friends, that it was accident that she shoald 
give her life as it were for her girls, or that her death was 
owing to lack of medieal skill. It seemed to me that she 
conld not have recovered in any case. The Lord Jesas 
jost wanted her home, and took her. It was a terrible 
disease. Many of the Chinese women were afraid to come 
and help watch, bat Mrs. Yn Fn and Mrs. Song helped 
all they conld. I had my little baby in the next room, 
and went from one to the other. Miss Williams gave me 
commissions for different women, and wanted the school 
' dosed and the girls sent home. In these directions she 
was clear, bnt soon she grew delirioas, and called for ho* 
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mother. For two days she called me ' Mamma.' TboTB- 
day she was qnite wild, and qo one could help, for the 
Chiaese women were frightened, imd they coald do noth- 
ing with her. With me, she was docile, and a little talk- 
iDg would qniet her dowD. That night when no one 
wonld help, Jesos came very near us in the sick-room. 
Etta spoke of it, and I felt Him, and she alept all night 
She had not slept before. Friday noon, oar nearest neigh- 
bor Mrs. Soderbom from Hsoan Hoa, twenty miles away, 
cmne to help, and we took tnrns with her. Saturday she 
was wild again and Mrs. Soderbom bad hard work to get 
her to lie down. She thooght the house was burning and 
the schoolgirls and her father being killed. Your firther 
wUl tell you tlie rest Mr. Friedstrom had gone to meet 
the returning party and hasten them, and Mr. Williama 
reached here Saturday noon. That evening she knew 
Mrs. Sung and others. I gave her a verse and she smiled. 
She seemed to know that she would not live, but the fear 
she had in the beginning was taken away. She Bi>oke of 
that. And after that she fell into a heavy stupor ontil 
tike end,— just breathed herself to sleep. 

"It seems wonderful to think of her being with Jesus. 
She lived close to Him here, and seemed to become better 
acqaalnted with Him in these last few years." 

(Letter from her father. ) 

"KaJgan, June I, 1898. 

" DEAB C3HILDHBN- : 

"Etta passed away May 30th at 10.16 p. h., after 
eleven days' sickness. It was the typhus of which Miss 
Diament died, and she took it tVom her scholars as Miss 
Diament did. When I saw her, it seemed certain that 
no physician's ud could avail. I came Saturday morn- 
ing, and she recognized me, and smiled. On Sonday she 



Digitized t, Google 



892 BY THE GREAT WAUj 

vaa in a stupor, sometimeB speaking incoherenlly in 
Chinese, but mostly quiet. 

" The Gtiinese were afraid we were not giving enough 
vater, and the women and girlB would Blip in at the bach 
door to take water to her. It waa hard to keep them 
away. We had ice, and gave mach water. The school- 
girls were sent off in two carts. They were all crying. 
By Monday evening it was all over. We held the serv- 
ice Tuesday nooo, and she iras bnried beside her mother 
and MlsB Diamenb So dow there are three graves side 
by side, and three to rise together at the resorrection of 
the just 

" Mias Diament and Etta both died at their posts, 
caring for their scholars in a contagious disease. Etta 
died on the day Margaret and Anna were born, — Decora- 
tion Day. Like the soldiers, she died for otliers, and 
may well be remembered with them. 

"It was Providence that Mis. Larson was near. 
Though with a young baby she watched over Etta three 
or four days when she waa delirious. Then Mis. Soder- 
bom came and helped fonr more days till the end. Ood 
was good to send such help. DoabUess a physician 
oonld have done no more for her than was done vainly 
for Dr. McBride. The disease is often nncontrollable. 
Oaation against contagion is the only snre help. The 
children from whom she took the fever had it so lightly 
that no one recognized the disease, thinking it scarlet 
fbrer. And Etta foand it difficult to find Chinese women 
to wait on the sick onee properly. The Spragnes stayed 
till the girls were well, and Etta showed no sign of ill- 
ness then. 

" In her brief life, Etta had good opportonltiee for 
being useful. At school she was loved. In her three 
years at Santee, she won the affection of her scholars, and 
in hw five years heie, she showed her interest in the 
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women and sclioolgirla. She delighted ia toariiig, and 
the Chinese felt that she was bom amoog them and loved 
theoL So that she has not lived or died in vain. I can 
say that tiua is Ood's will and ' Hie will be done.' 

" Etta was of a sunny natoie, never &altfindlng, con- 
tented in all cironmstancea, geDerona, making others 
happy with her bright sayings. The Swedish ladies 
loved her. Miss Haven Baid, when I spoke of Etta's 
plan to spend the coming summer at the Western Hills, 
' I do enjoy being with her.' 

" Hsin Wa moorned at the grave, feeling that she had 
lost her last Mend. We shall help her sometimes still 
of course. 

"Within a little more than a year have come two gaps 
in our fomily. 

" It is good to think of Etta and yonr motlier together 
with Christ. So all is well. 

" Yonr loving father, 

" Mabe WIUJAMB." 

Mrs. Spragae wrote in a letter to firiends : 
"Etta was delightful company, always cheerftal, with 
something amoaing to talk about In her most trying 
experiences with the Chinese, she always fbond some- 
thing funny, and she had an inimitable way of telling of 
her experiences which made her the life of our little 
circle. And how she loved her schoolgirls I She loved 
to pet them and was only anzioos to be quite im- 
partial in showing affection. When she was nnrsing Uie 
two little girls from whom she took the contagion, she 
had no idea that their illness was anything Germing, 
fuid told me that she qoite eiyoyed the girls' little sick- 
ness for it gave her a diance to pet them, and give little 
dainties and show litUe fbvois without making tbe 
other children jealous." 
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Mrs. Goodridi wrote : 

"I shall always thlnlc of heraa one of those diadplined 
oaes who take a great delight in heaven. . . . How 
much I bad hoped for her visit, personally, — how macli 
for the children's sake. She had soch a sweet spirit, 
and won the children so I God knows, yes, God knows 
all these oogbt-not-to-be things. He allows Uiem, and oat 
of them, in His infinite mercy, He always works good." 
(Etta's letter "To be Bead if I die.") 

(This was written the night after her mother's death, 
when "Etta was worn with watching.) 

" January S7, 1897. 

" I felt a sinking at heart, and I trembled all over. It 
seemed as if I were going to die. So I got apand lighted 
a candle and wanted to write good-byes, and tell some- 
thing of what was to be done for the large-footed girls to 
whom I give clothes, and my little money which is to be 
given to my brothers and sisters. My fumitore bought 
when coming ont goes to the W. B. M. I. I have been 
an unprofitable servant 

"I promised Mrs. Sang a place to stay if she shoald 
become too feeble to work in the school. I would like 
some of my money used to pay her rent in that case. 
Also the gifts I promised to Jen Te Ming and To Chieu. 
My books and pictures given as I have written below. 

"I write this in a sort of pain. Since mamma has 
died, I don't feel certain of life. Td like to say good- 
bye, especially to the nearest and dearest, — to ask their 
forgiveness for anything I have done or omitted that I 
should or should not have done, and if anything needs 
my forgiveness, they have it folly and my love, 

" Now I am going to bed, and I hope to sleep. ' What 
time I am afraid, I will trust in Thee.' Lord, I trust, 
help Thou mine untrust. 

"Heneibtta B. Williams." 
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(Letter to Mrs. Bertlia Harria Arnold.) 

" These past months, I hare been reaching oat after 
God as I cannot remember having done before. I irant 
to go to Him BO much, though I am well, and not wor- 
ried or in tronbI& But it seems so good to think of 
going to One who is perfectly noble and wonderful, who 
wants me and cares for me. 

" I cannot think of anything better tjian to adore some 
one who is worthy of worship, anless perhaps it is to be 
of great help to some one in great misery. And this is 
not better, but only a different kind of joy. 

"I cannot qaote the words of Eiskiue of Linlathea 
oonceming the Dachess de Brogli& That in the midstof 
everything attractive, with beaaty, position, intellect, ad- 
miration of the mnltitade and love of many Mends, she 
cried out for Qod. That her heart craved the only Satis- 
fler is the substance of the paragraph. I am notlike her. 
It is becanse I am lonely that I reach oat for Grod, and 
perhaps Qod made me lonely so that I should seek Him. 

"I saw in Mrs. Prentiss' Life this qnotation : 'Only 
God can satisfy a woman.' 

" Do you know who said itt It is not given with any 
allusion to the author. 

" I am so trifling abont my reading. I reread some 
paper or magazine when I would really like my Bible 
better if only I bad it in hand. And yet through all my 
&iling8 and smallnesses and forgetftilness, there is the 
onderenrrent thought, ' I t>eloDg somewhere else. I am 
going to see Him snrely some time, and be all filled with 
gladness, and waves of joy and worship will poor over 
me.' 

"It's good to think God is going to let me live near 
Him. I always imagined it would be ea^ to be good if 
I had some one who was very good whom I loved very 
mnch." 
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With thJs letter to her college Mead, Mrs. Arnold, it 
seeniB fitting to plEK>e a poem written during her oolle^ 
dftya at Oberlin, which is aigniflcaDt in its beaotifiil 
allegoiy. 

HALLO I HT FABCr 
" HoUo I mj Iux7, whov wHt tiwii lead maf 
G1t« me good rcMtm wh; I iboaU head thee. 
Wlwt DBW dmlling for me luut tbtm bnUtT 
Whftt tight to (ee of aitj tilt 
Bstwun the Enlghta of t^ie Table Bonnd, 
'Where noble Arthur fltlj ODwiied 
Doth mtoh 1 Or is it far from tbme, 
Id twilight trooda, by maadTe trees, 
'Where atA tree hath Ita (Mtering maid 
Hiding from right, with glance afnfd? 
That one of these, mj lane^ ? " 

" nal of my ohaige, it 1> none of theaa, 
Neither thy oaatle in Bpain, where the Mvuge triM 
'Wave to and fro with perfumed breath, 
And the nigbMiigalee siiig of Love aod Death, 
And the algbs of end tovera filled with noreal^ 
Are alt in the plaintive ni^t wind ex|KT«edi 
New tbj oload-cMtle, ever shifting, 
Where the winde, like boatmen, send it drifting. 
In tfale rare oaatle are conntlesi halls, 
llinmgh wUah the north wind whiatlee and oalll. 
One hill la of roej annset clond, 
'Where fairy treaarnreB on thee crowd. 
Bed, gold, and yellow, tbon haat in atore, 
Aladdin's self oonld boaet no more. 
One hall is made of a anmrner day's sky, 
With all Its fancied imagery ; 
Hie great white throne we saw one day, 
As andertbe treea, on the gran, «e 1^. 
A floek of sheep, a ship at sea, 
Ale there as plain aa plain nwy be. 
When the son's gone down, and tiia moon's mwj, 
nie Stan are our candlea, so bright an they." 
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" ThoD ii it my garden, with enoirolliig wall? 
Agkinst tha atODM, are my bookabelvea tall, 
I open the door, snd then oomei from the dieU 
The Noveliat, Poet, or Prenoher, himwU. 
Hon to me will he oonflde 
Th«n he uttered to nil the world beaide, 
'When with Hpoken words he tried their ean^ 
And Qkj gsTe — not a lanrel crown, bnt Jeen, 
He telle me the story ot bis life, 
His loTesi bis hates, his work, his strife. 
Is it this that shall entranoe me t 
Bnt Ibon e«yest, ' No,' my tanoy," 

And where we wont, I aumat (ell, 

Though II Heemed that I saw all hea* en and boU, 

And then was **fr*n baoh to earth, 

Bnt my shivering fancy had loet her mirth. 

Her bntterfly wings wen bmieed and broken i 

She sadly said it was a token 

That onr fair hopes and dreams m> gay 

Like moming-glodu had withered away. 

Poor fanoy drooped her head, and bitter tean die died. 

For the orange ireea were dead, and the nigb&igalee bad 

fled 
From the beantifnl oaatle in Spain, 

In all my lionse of olonds then wen left only diroiida. 
In which I laid away my dead hopes, now turned to day, 
Tet some time they wUI rise, 

My faun's wingseo rare, will perhaps be yet mora fair i 
She will oaatlca bnild i^dn, nnseen by mortal men, 
Almost to reooh the skiea. 

The folloving memorial sketch was vritten by Bev. 
W. P. Spragne, one of the senior miflsioDaTies at Kalgan, 
vbo had known Etta from childhood. 

In Mbhobiam 

Henrietta Blodget Wtaianu 

My earliest recollectioiis of Etta, as she was always 

called, were of a girl seven or eight years old, abaorhed 
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vitfa her book, — atfliHt, pictures, then anything readable. 
She literally devoared eveiytliing within reach, inclnding 
eaCf ciopediaB and histories. 

Her power of concentration was remarkable. When 
reading, ahe was totally oblivioos to whatever vas going 
on aroand her, even the loud calling of her name. And 
sometimes her meals were sacrificed to her book. 

She early lecuned the art of skimming through a book, 
and yet gaining and retaining all its essential ideas, and 
with a qnick perception she grasped the aims, genios, and 
characteristics of each author read. She thas became an 
excellent judge of most of the writers of her day, and her 
criticisms, while original, were seldom at &ult. 

Had ehe chosen to devote herself to literary work, her 
rare acquaintance vitJi others' writings, her vivid 
imagination, and especially her keen sense of bnmor, 
with her versatility of expression would almost certainly 
have made her a successfnl and popular writer. But she 
early determined to give herself and whatever taleuts she 
possessed to the uplifting of her downtrodden sisters in 
China. 

To this end, on arriving in Kalgan, she attacked the 
langn^e vigorously, and applying to it her well-trained 
memory and systematic habits of study, she soon recalled 
the language of her childhood, and also gained &niiliarity 
with the written character. When new missionaries 
came to the station, she was a great help to them in learn- 
ing the language. 

What she learned, Etta began early to nse in teaching 
and preaching to women and children, and at once be- 
came a great fkvorite with all. Improved methods of 
study were introduced into her girls' school. She was 
specially interested in the anti -foot-binding movement^ 
and in her school the number of girls with unbound feet 
increased in three years from one to thirteen. 
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Bat she conld not rest in Bcbool vork alone while so 
little vae being done for the women ontside. She secured 
an efficient teacher for the school, and gradaally lefteome 
of the roatiue work to others while she went ont on horse- 
back toors where there were Christian families, and her 
missionary boise became known in many places. In 
sammer TacatioDS, she rode to the most distant ont- 
stations, from fifty to one hnndred miles away. And 
everywhere she endeavored to teach the women and chil- 
dren to read the Bible and pray and sing. I remembw 
meeting her on one of these di(^ant tours. She was ont 
in the chapel court after a service, giving further instrac- 
tion to those who would listen. 8he had one child on her 
lap, held two others by tite hand, while half a dozen 
others crowded against her, and a dozen women sat 
aronnd, and all listened eagerly to her Bible stories, or 
tried to follow her in singing. She seemed for a time one 
of them. She wore the native women's costnme, and 
greatly enjoyed eating Chinese food with them. Her 
visits were all too short for the people who clang to her 
and arged her to come again soon. Often and often I 
have been asked, "When is Miss Williams cooling 
again 1 " She pleased all by doing so mach for them. 

Itwasjnst this giving of herself anreservedly to others' 
wants that coat her her life. For when her schoolgirls 
were taken sick there was nothing she did not do for 
them. She was with them night and day. The school 
room DOW became a hospital, for there were five girls 
down with the fever at once. Every real and imaginary 
want was attended to personally. 

As there was no physician to be had (Dr. Waples had 
gone to America two months before), she did not snspect 
it was typhas ontil too late. As her father and Mr. and 
Mis. Spragne had gone to mission meeting, she was qoite 
atone with the girls except for the help of Chinese women. 
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The Swedish ladies In another part of the city oflfored to 
come^ bnt she thoogfat she did not need any help. And 
even when she came down, she waa loth to call UiB. 
Iatsoq till she was barely able to write the word. In 
three days another lady, Mrs. Soderbom, came to help, 
and the next day her father retomed. Bat then she was 
Boaroely able to speak, though she recognized him, and 
expressed joy at seeing him. The third day after, her 
spirit took its flight into the Heavenly Land. While she 
ttiteied ioto rest, and the reward of those who have given 
their lives for others, we weie left to moarn her absence 
from OB, and sorrow that one so well fitted and so much 
needed shonld be called ftom «arthly service in less than 
five years from beginning work for these Chinese of her 
native city. 

Who knows bat this short, earnest, self-giviag life 
may kindle the spiritoal lif^ of some, even many, who 
perhaps because of this death may be used of Crod in 
accomplishiog great things in TTia kingdom T And is not 
this a call for some other self-denying volnnteer to take np 
the &llen standard, and from her gained vantage groond, 
carry on this, the Master's work to a grand oonsanunar 
taont 

" Gretder love hath no man Vum ttts, th^ 
a man lajf dotm Aw life for his friends," 
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